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The trim, tailored lines of this sofa design 
are softened by loose-pillow back cushions 
...choose two or three instead of four, if you 
prefer. Also comes with a kick pleat flounce. 
Order it in any length you wish, of course. 


Henredon’s Custom Line 
Sofas sized and styled to order 





The gently curved back of this sofa makes 
it graceful for an ‘‘island’’ setting as well as 
against the wall. The deep tufting adds to 
its superb comfort and its elegant charm. 
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Here is versatility unlimited! This Custom Line of sofas 
is a special feature from Henredon to help you get just 
the right size, just the right style sofa or sectional for 
your home, your office or your club. Yet there is no extra 
cost for all these custom advantages. 

Start with one of these four designs. Now order it in 
the exact length you need—to the very inch. Or, perhaps 
you prefer an unusual sectional arrangement... there is 
practically no end to the possibilities. 

But that isn’t all! You may also custom style your 
sofa by your choice of detail. Pillowed, buttoned or tufted 
back, for instance. Curved or straight frame. Different 
arm designs. A selection of flounces and finishes. And, 
of course, there is an array of fine fabrics to provide the 


perfect finishing touch to the sofa of your dreams! 


Henredon 
wntlure, 


CUSTOM QUALITY AT A PRACTICAL PRICE 


Factories at Morganton and High Point, N. C., Grand Rapids, Michigan 


For booklets showing all the details 
about Custom Line Upholstery, as well 
as other Henredon Furniture for every 
room in your home, just send 50¢ to 
Henredon, Dept. H10, Morganton, N.C. 


Here you see the sculptured flounce that accents the ele- 
gance of this sofa. Perhaps you would prefer two half sofas 
to make a corner setting. Or for the dramatic, choose from 
a variety of lovely sectional pieces like those shown below. 
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Permission Braun & Cie, Paris, Now York 


Arrival Of The Polynesian Gold Suit by 
WORSTED-TEX via QANTAS AIRLINES 


POLYNESIAN GOLD, the exciting new color catalyst for Autumn, 


lands your Worsted-Tex suit in the center of fashion. A muted golden 
undergiow that is entirely new; it adds a warmth and richness to all 
basic clothing colors for men. Interwoven with the subtle hues in- 
spired by the Polynesian Orchid. See yourself in this fresh flattering 
expression of the Lean Silhouette by Worsted-Tex. Suits from $69.50*, 
Sportesats from $39.95*. Slacks from $17.95*. Topeoats from $65.00*. 


Fine Worsted-Tex clothing deserves fine Sanitone Dry Cleaning 


THE JET AIRLINE THAT REALLY KNOWS THE SOUTH PACIFIC 





At our franchised 
dealers only, or write: 
The House of 
WORSTED-TEX 
200 Fifth Avenue, N.Y. 10, N.¥. 
Makers of Worsted -Tex® 
Tropic -Tex® - Custom -Tex® 
ivy League® - 10-Monther” 
030-SPS t™ 
*Prices slightly higher 
West of the Rockies 
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OCTOBER cover. By dramatizing two major elements, Italian artist George Giusti has 
summed up the World of the South Pacific. With the pink sun he has symbolized the 


region’s physical intensity, with the palm tree—the islands’ lush and luxuriant beauty. 


NEXT MONTH. November's Holiday will be Volume II of the World of the South 
Pacific. James Ramsey Ullman substantiates the enticing rumors we hear about Tahiti, 
Ngaio Marsh makes her native New Zealand much less remote and Vincent McHugh dis- 
cusses some of the remarkable characters who have acted out their stories in the South 


Seas. There will also be a dramatic account of the war in the South Pacific by former 
Marine Sergeant William Manchester and an Album of New Guinea Art by photographer 
Burt Glinn. Other subjects: Wake Island, South Pacific Food and Offbeat Ship Travel. 
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CHANGING YOUR ADDRESS? 
Don't Forget Holiday 

The Post Office will not forward copies and we 
cannot send duplicates of copies that go astray. 
SO PLEASE . . . at least one month before the 
first issue to go to the new address, send us 
your new address and, if possible, an address 
label from a back copy. If label isn't available 
send new and old address to: 

HOLIDAY 

Independence Square, Philadelphia 5, Pa. 











If you 
know 


eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee 


your 


onions 


youll use... 


TRIBUNO 


EXTRA DRY VERMOUTH 


Call it a Gibson, call it a 
Martini with an Onion...it’s the 
Tribuno Vermouth that counts. 
Imported Herbs and Choice 
Wines especially blended for 
extra-dry, extra-perfect cock-. 
tails. Be sure to try Tribuno 


Sweet, too! 





You'll Be in a State of Enchantment 


oo. It’s practically guaranteed when you stay at one of the 
eee five Sheraton Hotels all facing famous Waikiki Beach — 
center of sun, fun, and wonderful shirt-sleeve weather year ‘round. 
j Glorious sights surround you: dramatic Diamond Head, Oahu’s 
cloud-high mountains, acres of white-capped breakers racing surf- 
boards to shore. Want to know more? Huddle with your travel 
agent now, (he’ll arrange prontoreservations) or phone your nearest 
, Sheraton Hotel. Diners’ Club card honored for all hotel services. 
Take a Sheraton Royal Vacation Tour. Details and free 
booklet at travel agents, ship and air lines. 


} By JET: 5 hours from West Coast... 10 hours from East; by SHIP: 4% days 
°H 








ROYAL ROYAL MOANA AND SURFRIDER PRINCESS KAIULANI AND 
HAWAIIAN =— MANOR sine, from 10; | from sis.so DIAMOND HEAD WING 
Single, from $17; | from $13.50 Double, from $14;| from $17.50 Single, from $10; 
Double, from $22; from $17.50 


Double, from $14. 


SHERATON HOTELS 
IN HAWAII 


ALSO COAST TO COAST IN THE U.S.A., AND IN CANADA 














LETTERS 


U.N. Series 


lam so delighted that a magazine like 
Ho .ipay has found it of interest to have 
a series of articles on the specialized 
agencies of the United Nations (A 
Better World for Children, August HOL- 
IDAY). I feel it is imperative for the 
people of the United States to become 
better acquainted with the day-by-day 
activities which go on through the spe- 
cialized agencies. This is the way which 
the founders of the U.N. devised to 
bring people together and to hold them 
together by getting them to work for the 
benefit of one another on a basis of 
mutual co-operation. Every team as it 
goes Out shows as it works that people 
of different backgrounds, races and re- 
ligions can accomplish great results if 
they work together. | want to congratu- 
late HOLIDAY and its editors for doing 
what I think is a great public service. 
ELEANOR ROOSEVELT 
Hyde Park, N.Y. 


As a member of the AAUN, may I 
congratulate you on the start of the 
series on the United Nations. In view of 
the part the UN is now taking in the 
crises in Cuba, the Congo, and the 
Middle East, the series is most timely. 
The selection of UNICEF for the first 
article is, | think, the best approach as it 
is nonpolitical. More power to you! 

I am enclosing my check for a sub- 
scription as | have not been a regular 
reader. It will take the place of one of 
those you will probably lose when 
members of the “Hate Group” learn 
you are featuring the UN. 

DONALD G. CLARK 
Pittsburgh 


My hearty cheers and appreciation 
for the United Nations series. It is re- 
freshing and reassuring to find a na- 
tional magazine which acknowledges 
the important work done by the spe- 
cialized agencies of the UN. 

MRS. RUTH B. STEVENSON 
San Francisco 


Heart Attack 


The heart of the North Shore must 
be experiencing thrombosis from hear- 
ing its right auricle called the Essex 
Country Club by Winston Brebner in 
his Legendary North Shore (August 
HOLIDAY). Please, the Essex COUNTY 
Club is what keeps the blue blood cir- 
culating. | hope Mr. Brebner was not 
being myopic in this misnomer. 

JOHN F. MAC MORRAN 
Turner Center, Me. 


Man of Good Will 


I wish to express my sincere thanks 
for such a good article about Switzer- 
land (Journey through Switzerland, 
August HouipAy). I am a Swiss living 
only a short time in your beautiful 
country and have read and seen a lot of 
articles about Switzerland, but never 
such a complete and true one. | am sure 
all the Swiss abroad will agree. 

1 am very grateful to your hospitality 
and only wish for many of my friends 
at home to see your country. The Swics 
at home have a wrong meaning about 
the U.S.A. I learned better and hope to 
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go home as an ambassador of you 
American fellows to tell them we could 
learn from you a lot more than we do. 
JORRIT FELDPAUSCH 

San Francisco 


It’s All Relative 


As a direct descendant of early Con- 
gregational missionaries to Hawaii and 
as a former resident, | was extremely 
interested in the article by Robert 
Carson (Hawaii, July Hoiipay). The 
photographs were magnificent and the 
article good, but I was disappointed to 
find that Mr. Carson repeats the mali- 
cious slanders against the missionaries 
which have found their way into so 
much of the trash written about Hawaii. 

It is absolutely untrue that “a num- 
ber of them gave up the spiritual care of 
the heathen and became substantial 
landowners and businessmen.” 

In his book Calabashes and Kings, 
Dr. Stanley D. Porteus of the Univer- 
sity of Hawaii observes, “During the 
first seventy years many of the mis- 
sionary band died, but none of them 
died rich. . . . Though it may seem ab- 
surd to make such an obvious state- 
ment, the missionaries did not take any 
vows of poverty on behalf of their de- 
scendants. . . . From their evangelical 
zeal, this band of men and their de- 
voted wives stood between the Hawai- 
ians and the unscrupulous whites who 
sought to exploit them.” 

The missionaries were not without 
their faults, but their influence in Hawaii 
is responsible for much of the charm of 
our present-day paradise. 

MRS. VIRGINIA BALDWIN WELLS 
Millis, Mass. 


@ Robert Carson replies: “Nobody can 
deny the magnificent contribution by the 
missionaries to the spiritual, cultural 
and political development of Hawaii, but 
evidently Mrs. Wells and I have been 
talking to different people and consulting 
different sources. 

“Zam bemused by her statement that it 
is absolutely untrue any of the mission- 
aries gave up serving the faith for at least 
a mild devotion to mammon. In 1851 two 
missionaries, Samuel Castle and Amos 
Cooke, were freed from the mission to 
handle its financial affairs ; they founded 
Castle & Cooke, which became in time a 
controlling sugar company and one of the 
Big Five. The year 1852 saw 16 mission- 
aries having title to 7886 acres of land— 
and I find difficulty in believing all the 
private ownership was necessary in the 
propagation of Christian ideals. That the 
descendants of the missionaries were the 
main beneficiaries of economic progress 
is, of course, true; but they must have 
had a certain indoctrination from their 


fathers and grandfathers. 


“In any case, this is an old quarrel, and 
befuddled by the mists of time. The truth 
probably lies somewhere in the middle. 
I don’t think a review of opposing opin- 
ions about the missionaries is ‘malicious 
slander,’ as Mrs. Wells contends. White- 
washing is no more convincing to the 
outsider than vilification.” —Ed. 

Continued on Page 6 








That crimson sphere is Holland Edam. The yellow jacket, Holland Gouda. And the little one, wrapped in red, 
Baby Gouda. All filled with the flavor of the country they come from. Surprise your friends with a pound or two. 
Keep a larderful for your own holiday feasting. The Dutch Girl emblem tells you it’s the real Holland Cheese 

. ripened in teakwood molds, a tradition with farmers near the towns of Edam and Gouda. If you have 
trouble finding Cheese of Holland, please look again. It is more than worth the effort. Plain and fancy serving 
suggestions in our new recipe booklet. Send 10c for postage-handling to: Holland Cheese Exporters Association, 


10 Rockefeller Plaza, New York 20, N.Y. CHEE Siz Or HOLLAND 
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ALLIGATOR. ..the coat you'll 
live in anywhere, any weather 


Wherever you find people, you'll find Alligator—America’s most wanted 
coats! Alligator gives you the protection you need—the widest choice in 
fabric, fit and fashion you want. All wool worsted gabardines, smart 
fancy wools, colorful finest yarn-dyed cottons in plains and woven 
patterns, Kodel* polyester blends, Dacront polyester blends— Dacron 
waterproofs, too. Unbeatable values, $11.95 to $70.75. At better stores. 
BELOW : new 55% KODEL POLYESTER, 45% TOPEL* CROSS-LINKED RAYON. 
Perfect combination for a lightweight all-weather coat. Kodel adds 
shape retention and strength. Topel adds a wonderful look and feel 
to the fabric. Alligator’s dependable, durable water repellent. $24.95. 
Plaid lined, $29.95. 


From the best name in all-weather coats and rainwear... 


iligator 


aa All-weather coats 















Also see: 

Kodel gabardine: 

53% Kodel, 47% viscose 
rayon... $29.75 

55% Kodel, 45% worsted 
gabardine... $42.75 


*Eastman T.M. i 
tDupont T.M. 


tCourtauld’s T.M. 


Sa 


—— 


The Alligator Company St. Louis, New York, Chicago, Los Angeles 
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eran . 
Continued from Page 4 
Lost and Found 


James Dugan in The Smithsonian 
(July Howipay) tells us of the innu- 
merable items the Smithsonian has 
acquired throughout the years of its 
existence. May I here speak of one 
object it has lost? 

When James Smithson’s body was 
removed from the English cemetery in 
Genoa to Washington in 1904, a com- 
memorative plaque was presented to 
the Anglo-American Community 
Church of the Holy Ghost. This pretty 
little church was bombed and gutted 
during the war and plundered of every 
piece of metal. Not a trace remains of 
the marble and bronze plaque in the 
now-restored church. 

It will be a proud day for Genoa if 
the Smithsonian replaces this memorial, 
a link, one might say, between the 
District of Columbia and Columbus’ 
city. J, LE PELLEY 
Paris, France 


@ Leonard Carmichael, Secretary of the 
Smithsonian Institution, reports that the 
regents last winter authorized the re- 
placement of this memorial and plans are 
now under way to have the sculpture 
reproduced.— Ed. 


Nothing Like a Dame 
Please send sewing instructions for 
Suzi’s Turkish shalwar (Foreign Bazaar, 
August Houipay). I must say | am glad 
someone is interested in being more 
feminine. I am so sick of seeing women 
and girls in pedal pushers and slacks. 
Let’s push this idea of being feminine. 
MRS. NEVA LAKE 
Boise 


History-Making Amendment 
I read with great interest your articles 
on the Democratic and Republican 
parties (June and July Houipay). Un- 
usual occurrences in our political his- 
tory were mentioned that led me to 
wonder if it were possible to vote for a 
presidential candidate of one party and 
a vice-presidential candidate of another, 
This is not merely an idle, academic 
question, but one of particular im- 
mediacy for me. Knowing of HOLipAy’s 
policy of nonpartisanship, | will spare 
you the specifics of my sly intentions. 
SUSAN SNYDER 
Erdenheim, Pa. 


@ Faced with this poser, HOLIDAY 
queried Library of Congress authority 
Donald H. Mugridge, Specialist in 
American History. He reports: ‘The 
answer is a simple no, Under the present 
electoral system of the United States, 
it is quite impossible to vote for a presi- 
dential candidate of one party and a 
vice-presidential candidate of a different 
party. 

“The immediate reason for the impos- 
sibility is that no state ballot offers 
separate boxes for President and Vice 
President. One can put one’s stamp or 
cross only in a box (or pull a lever in a 
voting machine) which relates to both 
the presidential and the vice-presidential 


candidate of a particular party: Eisen- 
hower and Nixon, or Stevenson and 
Kefauver. One can do this, of course, only 
in the 30 states which have ‘presidential 
short ballots’; in the others the voter 
puts his mark apposite a whole slate of 
electors, each slate being pledged to the 
presidential and vice-presidential candi- 
date of a particular party. That is, to be 
sure, what one is really doing even on the 
short ballot, which must carry ‘a phrase 
for each party column indicating that 
the proper number of candidates for the 
electoral college is pledged to vote for 
the party’s nominees.” 

“One votes for electors and not candi- 
dates because the Constitution of the 
United States, in Article II, Section I, 
and in the 12th Amendment (1804), re- 
quires it. You can read, in any good con- 
stitutional history of the United States, 
or history of the American Presidency, 
parties, or elections, how the members of 
the Federal Convention of 1787, distrust- 
ing the judgment of the people, sought to 
place the choice of the President in the 
hands of an intermediate body, which 
they assumed would be composed of dis- 
tinguished citizens. The rise of political 
parties, in the second if not the first term 
of President Washington, soon brought 
about the practical nullification of this 
intention, in that candidates for the 
electoral college were pledged in ad- 
vance to the nominees of one or another 
varty. This situation could lead to 
chaotic resulis under the original word- 
ing of the Constitution, whereby each 
elector was to vote for two persons with- 
out distinction of office, and the person 
with the second largest number would 
become Vice President. During 1797- 
1801 the United States had a President 
of one party (Adams, Federalist) and a 
Vice President of another (Jefferson, 
Democrat), and in the election of 1800 
the Democratic candidate for Vice 
President came within an inch of being 
made President, instead of his party's 
candidate for the Presidency. The 12th 
Amendment eliminated this confusion by 
requiring the electors to distinguish be- 
tween their presidential and vice-presi- 
dential choices, and ever since 1804 
party slates of electors have been not 
merely pledged to a pair of candidates, 
but able to implement their pledge.” 

—Ed. 


Have Guides, Will Travel 


I am planning a trip to Brazil and 
would like you to send me the HOLIDAY 
Travel Guide for this country. 

ALAN SELLERS 
Florence, Ala. 


@ No Travel Guide to Brazil as yet; 
available so far are Guides to Britain, 
London, France, Paris, the Riviera and 
Southern France, Italy, Rome, Florence 
and the Hill Towns, Spain, and Scan- 
dinavia. Forthcoming Guides include the 
Caribbean, Mexico, Switzerland, Bene- 
lux, a Shopping Guide to Europe, and 
an Eating Guide to Europe, with more 
to follow.—Ed. 








Address correspondence for this department to Letters to the Editors, HOLIDAY, 
Independence Square, Phila. 5, Pa. No anonymous letters will be considered. 
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The art of 
French 


Relaxation 


First lesson: Fly Air France Jets 
.—and the new jet flight, 
The Epicurean of the Atlantic. 


Voila! A chic Parisian cocktail lounge 35,000 feet up— 
the delightful Promenade Bar. Only Air France has it! 


*‘How do you do?” ‘Marvelous flight.”” ‘‘Never saw any- 
thing like this on a jet before.” “Relaxing.” ‘‘Fantastic!’’ 


~q 





This First Class main course (there are seven courses in 
all) gives you a choice of several superb gourmet dishes. 


You're in France the moment you step aboard. Flights 
direct from Los Angeles, Chicago, Montreal and New York. 


Delightful setting! Perfect timing. Spend the evening in 
Paris. Fly to London the next morning at no extra fare! 


er 


‘Dinner in 15 minutes. Rare caviar. Lobster. Paté de foie 
gras. Chateaubriand—all from the provinces of France. 


Back in the Promenade Bar for after-dinner coffee and 
liqueur. A few more relaxed hours—and you'll be in Paris! 
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Unbelievably spacious! You can stroll in flight from 
your First Class seat to the magnificent Promenade Bar. 


Incredible! So roomy, yet intimate. So smooth. Hard 
to believe you'll actually be in Paris in a few more hours! 


First course: Now you know why it’s called ‘‘The Epicurean 
of the Atlantic,’’ why Air France cuisine is unsurpassed. 


For the best time yet... 


i RA ENE ¢ o 
ES Ae 


WORLD'S LARGEST AIRLINE 
WORLD'S MOST PERSONAL SERVICE! 














THE AIR CONDITIONED 















by Robert Graves 


@ Robert Graves, who is already well 
known to HOLIDAY readers, makes 
his first appearance in Party of One. 
Clifton Fadiman writes about him: 

“In any normal society—such as 
the Elizabethan, where men acted 
roughly in accord with their basic na- 
tures—Robert Graves would seem, 
though a remarkable man, yet no 
original. In our civilization, so efficient 
that it has even managed to standard- 
ize its bohemians, he stands out as an 
oddity. If Graves appears cross-grained 
it is only because, in our carbon-copy, 
one-happy-family age, he knows what 
he thinks, he knows what he wants, 
and he smiles a welcome to enemies. 

“Though acknowledged one of the 
finest of living English poets, he is in 
fact of Irish-German blood. Since 
1929 he has chosen to live in Ma- 
jorca, where the 20th Century is still 
only an unconfirmed rumor. From his 
island this Prospero (see below for 
his magical powers) has sent forth a 
fantastic flood of poems, novels, short 
stories, sketches, biographies, social 
studies, criticism, discourses on myth- 
ology, translations of the classics and 
theological disputations. To subsidize 
his real job in life, which is poetry, he 
writes historical novels; but these 
novels, done with the left hand, are 
among the best of their sort in Eng- 
lish, as readers of 1, Claudius and 
Claudius the God well know. 

“His refusal to bow to any of the 
reigning poetical schools perturbs 
critics. His ability to write well in a 
dozen fields staggers journalists, His 
vast if sometimes whimsical scholar- 
ship unbalances scholars. His noble 
pessimism confounds small cynics, 
Robert Graves is his own master, in- 
dependent, a genius at nourishing his 
fiery inner life, a man untouched by 
the machine. 

“HOLIDAY, readers may recall his 
An Imperial Tale (April, 1960), 
Minorca (January, 1960) and Israel 
(December, 1959). The essay that fol- 
lows is typical of Graves, net only in 
its refusal to accept conventional no- 
tions but in its sly irony and its Celtic 
unwillingness to make a hard-and- 
fast distinction between the worlds of 
reality and imagination.” 

—THE EDITORS 


PARTY OF 


ONE 


Reach for your good-luck charm—here’s a man who knows how to hex 


Most educated Americans deny 
any belief in hexing—the power to 
bewitch others by the evil eye, by 
wishing them ill or by making a 
secret magic sign against them. I sus- 
pect that this attitude springs from 
the hope that disbelief will give im- 
munity. Otherwise why the popu- 
larity of charms and mascots? Why 
the eagerness with which even the 
most respectable churchgoers turn 
to the astrological columns of the 
newspapers? 

Italians, more honest about their 
deeply ingrained dread of hexes, are 
always on guard against the evil eye, 





or “overlooking,” and few go around 
without prophylactic Catholic amu- 
lets. Protestants, perhaps afraid of 
being mistaken for Catholics, carry 
instead lucky dimes, silver pigs, birth- 
month jewels, rabbits’ paws and sim- 
ilar heathenish baubles. Such super- 
stitious practices may be masked as 
humorous fancies; yet hide a man’s 
good-luck charm and he flounders 
like a fish out of water. 

That hexes harm the superstitious 
is a medical commonplace: the de- 
liberate exercise of ill-wishing against 
a suggestible subject will soon send 
him into the hospital. 

How many of us are not suggest- 
ible? Ask any illusionist or hypno- 
tist, and he will tell you that the 
more normal, athletic and law-abid- 
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ing the volunteer who climbs up o. 

the stage, the easier meat he is. Mod- 
ern trends toward conformity have 
increased the percentage of suggesti- 
ble persons, thus providing a rich 
harvest not only for the advertiser, 
the revivalist and the politician, but 
for the hex fiend too. An entire na- 
tion can be hexed, as, in my opinion 
at least, the classic example of Nazi 
Germany shows. The right-handed 
swastika, a very ancient good-luck 
charm, symbolizes the principle of 
fire, and the course of the sun from 
left to right. Hitler, a twisted anti- 
Christian, turned the symbol about 


DRAWING BY ARNOLD ROTH 


and dedicated his followers to diab- 
olism—as medieval witches would 
dance nine times counter-sunwise 
around an enemy’s house. The left- 
handed Nazi swastika, in fact, stood 
for chaos and ill luck. Hitler’s hordes 
took it triumphantly from end to 
end of Europe—until the spell turned 
against themselves. 

What sort of man or woman makes 
the best hex fiend? Not an easy ques- 
tion to answer, because sufficient ev- 
idence has never been gathered. The 
evil eye is, as a rule, attributed to 
people of malignant heart, secretive 
habits and love of power who, though 
seldom acknowledging their gift, 
gladly exploit the fear that it engen- 
ders. One of the most famous 

Continued on Page 16 
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Continued from Page 8 

**overlookers’’ was Mussolini’s son-in- 
law, Count Ciano, at whose entrance into 
a room all present would grab for their 
amulets. Whether he originated the no- 
tion that he could “overlook,” or had it 
wished on him, I do not know; but the 
general belief that he could injure by a 
single glance greatly helped his political 
career. 


This topic of hexes came up oddly 
one September afternoon when my 
friends Inger, Alec, Geraldine and 
Henry took me for a country drive. 
Their vacations were ending that week, 
and we had decided on a good-by pic- 
nic at the village of Estallenchs, some 
ten miles down the coast from my 
Majorcan home. The car was well- 
stocked with wine, cold chicken, melons 


and other necessities, and we felt fine. 
Inger is a Norwegian; Alec, a high-rank- 
ing British actor; Henry, a sculptor 
from New York; Geraldine has done 
anthropological field work in the Cana- 
dian Northwest Territories. 

At the bottom of a steep climb, a 
girl in blue jeans thumbed a ride. 
None of us had ever seen her before, 
and we should not have stopped if 
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she had not stood in the middle of 
the road, pointing at Alec’s British 
license plate and shouting, “I’m Eng- 
lish!’—as though that gave her a 
right to free transport. We thought 
at first that she must live at Bafialbu- 
far, the intervening village, and had 
somehow got stranded. Our car was 
a five-seater, and the road atro- 
ciously third class; however, the sun 
blazed down, and Bafialbufar lay 
over an hour’s walk away. So Alec 
smiled at the girl: “Very well, squeeze 
in, if you can.” 

She fetched an enormous rucksack 
from its concealment behind a rock, 
squeezed in, and at once revealed 
herself as one of those hitchhikers 
who think it necessary to pay for 
their ride with incessant chatter: a 
Nottingham art student seeing the 
Continent. We heard how cheaply 
she traveled, and how much less she 
spent on a night’s lodging in Spain 
than in France, and how horrible 
French truck drivers were always 
trying to paw her—and what she 
thought of Picasso and Dali, and the 
British Royal Family, and her fiancé, 
and her parents, and Nottingham. 

Much inconvenienced by the ruck- 
sack, we kept a glum silence. She 
had dried up our delightful talk, and 
we resented each minute of her com- 
pany. At Bafialbufar—which is a to- 
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mato-growing village, steeply ter- 
raced down to the sea—Alec stopped 
in: front of the Mar y Vent hotel, 
opened the car door, and said en- 
couragingly, “Well, here you are.” 

“Oh, not yet?” the girl cried in a 
plaintive voice. “Estallenchs looks 
so blissfully romantic on the map, 
at the dead end of the coast road. I 
must see it.” She meant to tag along 
and crash our picnic. 

“Let’s stop for drinks,” said Inger 
grimly. None of us knew what her 
plan was. Few ever do—she has 
Finnish blood. 

We entered the lounge and or- 
dered four beers. The girl, who had 
left her rucksack in the car, asked 
for a lemonade. “Sorry, I’ve no 
money,” she announced brightly. 
“Just travelers’ checks. I don’t sup- 
pose I can cash one here?” 

““Youare healthy?” Inger inquired, 
after we had all sat down. A sinister 


opening. 





“Healthy as a horse, never been 
ill in my life.” The girl broke into a 
long speech—how nice it was to 
meet interesting people and go on 
crazy picnics with them . . . wasn’t 
she lucky wasn't she 
wasn't...? 

The next moment she keeled over. 
“Come, boys and girls,” said Inger. 
“I’ve paid the bill. Let’s get away 
before the waiter notices her. Henry, 
please lift that damned rucksack out 
quick and put it by her chair.” 

Back in the car, she apologized. 
“Forgive me, I had to do it. She'll 
be herself again soon and wonder 
where on earth she is.” 

“Did you give her a Mickey Finn?” 
Geraldine asked severely. 

“Oh, no, that lemonade was harm- 
less, and I don’t think she even got 
around to sipping it. I used a simple 
Finnish hammer-blow hex, without 
any apparatus. If you feel sympa- 
thetic, Cherry dear, by all means stay 
and hold her hand. But we'll miss 
you.” 

“No, I’m coming,” said Geraldine. 

“I hope I did right,” Inger went 
on. “Where and how to hex can bea 
delicate moral problem. If I'd been 
alone, | guess I'd have borne with 
the creature in patience. But when it 
meant letting the five of us suffer 
from her selfishness and greed, I 
just couldn't contain myself. We are 
entitled to picnic by ourselves, 
surely?” 

**Ever Alec?” I 
off toward 


hexed anyone, 


asked, as we drove 
Estallenchs. 

“Once, but I’m not in Inger’s 
class. | need an old-fashioned appa- 
ratus.”” 

“Wax image and pin?” 

“Well, yes. As a matter of fact, I 
used kindergarten Plasticene. I was 
touring the North of England with a 
rather seedy company, and one of 
the outfit, a dumb girl called Evadne, 
couldn’t act for toffee. We had noth- 
ing against Evadne—only against 
Evadne’s mother, who chaperoned 
her and made everybody miserable. 
She accused us of being jealous, and 
of plotting to cramp Evadne’s style, 
and of invariably giving her the 
worst dressing room. 

“One evening at Bolton, I crept 
back to my digs from a poorly at- 
tended matinee, altogether fed up 
with life. I picked that lump of 
Plasticene off the mantelpiece and 
molded it viciously in my fingers. I 
said, “This is Evadne’s mother.’ Then 
I dragged at my cigarette till it 
glowed. I was going to jab the hot 
end into her head or stomach. 
But, to quote the Bard, ‘conscience 
does make cowards of us all.’ In- 
stead, I chose the right foot for my 
assault, and grinned to myself as the 
Plasticene sizzled. At the theater, an 


hour later, everyone was giggling and 
pretending to look concerned. They 
asked me, ‘Have you heard what hap- 
pened to Evadne’s mother?’ 

“No, what?’ I mumbled, blushing. 

“Dropped a hot iron on her instep 
and broke a bone!’ I felt awful and, 
anyhow, Evadne’s mother proved a 
worse nuisance, pathetically ensconced 
in a wheel chair, than standing up.” 


“Have you ever hexed?” I asked 
Geraldine. 

“No,” she said, “neither a hexer nor 
his victim be—to misquote the Bard. 
But I know something about the game. 
My Canadian Indians do a lot of bear- 
walking. The medicine man goes into 
a trance and sends his spirit dancing 
around disguised as a luminous ball, 
until it enters a moose or caribou— 


formerly it had to be a bear, but bears 
got scarce—which then crosses the 
path of his victim. The victim soon 
pines away and dies, unless either the 
medicine man predeceases him or he 
can hire an even more powerful one.” 

“Do you really believe in bear- 
walking, Cherry?” 

“I’ve never seen that luminous ball, 
if that’s what you mean. But what 
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counts is that the Indians have seen it, 
or thought they did. Besides, I'm a 
Christian: and to disbelieve in hexes 
would be irreligious. God told Moses: 
‘Thou shalt not suffer a witch to live,’ 
which proves that they exist. And 
there’s the Tenth Commandment— 
‘Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor’s 
house, wife, servant maid, ox, ass, etc.’ 


The Hebrew means, I’m told: ‘Thou 





shalt not overlook.’ Hence all those 
hex marks or, more properly, anti-hex 
marks, on the barns of the godly 
Pennsylvania Dutch.” 

She turned to me. “What about you, 
Robert? Poets are supposed to be 
efficient hexers.” 

1 laughed. “It’s a fool’s game,” I 
said noncommittally. ““Hexes boom- 
erang.” 


“Any old-fashioned hexing done in 
these mountains?” 

“Yes, plenty. But one hears about 
it only after living here fifteen or 
twenty years. | knew Rosa, the last 
real witch in our village. Being the 
sexton’s sister, she had access to the 
more macabre items of witch appa- 
ratus. Rosa overreached herself in 1920, 
when by some mistake Juanita, her 





7, 44d WAfiOC WM ‘e OG SAA 


=, 


~ . 


ms a 


eS 





SOLE U. S. DISTRIBUTORS AUSTIN, NICHOLS & CO., INC. NEW YORK—NEW YORK e 3%%* 84 PROOF e VSOP 80 PROOF 


12 


HOLIDAY / OCTOBER 





six-year-old, was not invited to a 
children’s party at the Big House. 
Meeting the squire’s daughter next 
day, Rosa gave her a doughnut and, 
as soon as she had taken a bite, said, 
‘Now, my child, you'll die barking 
like a dog!’ And that’s exactly what 
happened, though there was no other 
case of whooping cough around. I 
don’t know whether the squire’s lady 
then avenged herself by going to a 
more powerful member of the hier- 
archy. At any rate, Rosa soon suc- 
cumbed to rheumatoid arthritis. It 
bent her into a hoop like Shake- 
speare’s ‘damned witch Sycorax,’ 
turned her hands into claws, and 
kept her bedridden for nearly thirty 
years. 

“So Juanita stayed single; she 
had to be a sick nurse until her 
mother died, not long ago, and no 
suitor wanted such a mother-in-law 
as a wedding gift.” 

“Tell us another story, please.” 

“Well, you saw me waving to the 
tall, thin man in the tilt cart just 
outside Bafalbufar? He’s a carpen- 
ter. One day about the time I first 
came to Majorca, his wife discov- 
ered that he was carrying on with the 
baker’s daughter. She told him, “An- 
ibal, you'll never be able to cross this 
threshold while I live.’ And, sure 
enough, at every attempt Anibal fell 
in a faint. So he had to work indoors 
and send his boy to measure window 
frames and so on. At last she died; 
Anibal built her a coffin, carried it 
cheerfully across the threshold, and 
not long afterwards married the 
baker’s daughter.” 

“What had been put under the 
threshold?” 

“Probably some trifle sneaked 
from the cemetery, and a witch ban 
scratched on a piece of lead. They 
go in for love philters too. The in- 
gredients are secret. My guess is 
wild parsnip and Spanish fly. Major- 
can witches also employ mal bossis 
(evil potions) to remove their clients’ 
enemies. Once they collected herbal 
poisons on the mountainside. Now 
they've grown lazy and buy rat poi- 
son or insecticide from drugstores. 
Post mortems here tend to be casual 
affairs, and a woman may get away 
with three or four murders before 
her neighbors grow suspicious. Still 
occasionally used is the old method 
of frying a large sponge in fish oil 
until it shrinks to a crisp, manage- 
able mouthful, and adding it to a 
mixed frito. On entering the large 
intestine the sponge swells, and 
causes a fatal stoppage. Shake- 
speare’s Macbeth shows a sound 
knowledge of native British sorcery, 
which closely resembles the Major- 
can. By the way, Alec, please ex- 
plain the hex on Macbeth in English 
theaters.” 





‘Heaven knows who first imposed 
that. Maybe the Supreme Council of 
Scottish Witches. 

“Macbeth is one of Shakespeare’s 
most popular tragedies, but we hate 
playing it. Something always goes 
wrong—a death, a nasty accident, 
ruinous weather, something. And 
we're so sensitive about the hex that 
to quote from Macbeth inside a the- 
ater on any occasion—or even out- 
side the theater—is a terrible social 
gaffe. The whole cast gets on edge 
and accident-prone during rehears- 
als of Macbeth.” 

It was Henry’s turn, but he would 
not come clean without prodding. 
At last he said, “‘The truth is, I dis- 
covered, when quite young, that I 
could cure headaches and neuralgic 
pains merely by touching the affected 
part; and, if anyone wronged me or 
mine, I used to wish him ill. He’d 
break a leg, or lose a heap of money, 
or die, or something. In those days, 
I never abused that gift. But then I 
joined the dog-eat-dog society of 
Greenwich Village, and let conscience 
go hang. 

“I hexed myself into a splen- 
did apartment on Bethune Street 
by making the tenant suffer from 
real or imaginary bedbugs; and as 
often as I took a fancy to a girl, I'd 
get rid of her boy friend by making 
him break out in foul rashes. 

“I did the same sort of thing over 
here, until my hexes came home to 
roost. 

“I was sick, bedeviled, unlucky in 
love, and moneyless for seven years. 
Then matters slowly improved and, 
knock on wood, I’m clear again. But 
my powers have gone.” 

Next, Inger told us about a Ne- 
vada rancher to whom she’d given 
the brush-off at a Shrove Tuesday 
party. This rankled in his mind, and 
he wrote her a long tirade against 
European women, saying what lazy, 
hypocritical, lecherous sluts they were 
compared with the innocent darlings 
of his own State, one of whom he 
was now having the honor to marry. 
“] just sent him back a post card. On 


it | put a sketch of a sharp pair of 


horns, and the single word ‘Be- 
ware!’ 

“Ten days later, | got an ex- 
press letter, ‘For God’s sake raise 
the hex. A damned steer nearly 
killed me yesterday.” My message 
would have been understood all over 
Europe—where to wear horns means 
to be deceived by one’s wife. Appar- 
ently it meant something different in 
Nevada.” 

As Inger ended her story, a large 
white mule came galloping across 
the road, just in front of our car. 
Alec braked sharply, stalling the en- 
gine, and when we had recovered 
from the shock, Geraldine laughed. 





“That Nottingham girl must be bear- 
walking us,” she said. What gave point 
to her joke was that when Alec tried 
to start the engine again, nothing 
happened. 

He and Henry are both pretty 
good mechanics, but neither could lo- 
cate the trouble. After they had tink- 
ered with the starter for a while, I 
trudged a couple of miles to fetch 


— —— 


the Estallenchs taxi. The driver, a 
wizard with cars, also failed to make 
the engine work. “I could tow you to 
the city,” he said, “if you come now.” 
We asked him to let us have our picnic 
first, but he had another job at the 
village that afternoon. “Now, or not 
at all,”’ he ordered. 

So back we were hauled to Bafial- 
bufar, and there stood the girl with 


lifted thumb outside the hotel. “Drive 
on,” I told the Estallenchs man. “She’s 
a witch.” So he left her standing. 

A thought occurred to Inger when 
we reached the spot where we'd met the 
girl two or three hours earlier. 

“Try the starter again, Alec,” she 
suggested. 

He did, and the engine woke up at 


once. THE END 
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by Clifton Fadiman 


THE CHILD BUYER, by John Hersey 
(Alfred A. Knopf, N.Y., $4.) 


PROSPER, by Pati Hill (Houghton 
Mifflin, Boston, $3.) 


@ The Child Buyer deals with the 
possible reinstitution of chattel slav- 
ery—a chattel slavery of the mind. 
It is intended to horrify, and does. 

Mr. Hersey’s interest in the re- 
form of our educational system is 
deep, serious, and of long standing. 
Of that interest this weird nightmare 
of a novel is the outcome. Appar- 
ently he has been asking himself a 
pair of questions. First, what are the 
current American attitudes toward 
the highly intelligent child, in fact 
toward genius? Second, how would 
Big Business at its most sophisti- 
cated (or any other nexus of power, 
such as the State) go about exploit- 
ing genius for its own purposes? 
Part science fiction, part dramatized 
argument, The Child Buyer answers 
these two questions. 

As with most of Mr. Hersey’s 
fictions, of which not a single one 
could have been even vaguely antici- 
pated from its predecessor, The 
Child Buyer, is strangely, even 
trickily patterned. The story is cast 
in the form of the questions asked 
and replies made in the course of 
a public hearing held by a State 
Senate Standing Committee on Edu- 
cation, Welfare and Public Morality. 
The investigation takes place in a 
New England town called Pequot, at 
a time clearly intended to suggest 
the very near future. It is ostensibly 
an inquiry into the motives and ac- 
tions of a certain Mr. Wissey Jones, 
of the powerful United Lymphomil- 
loid Corporation, but is really a 
charting of American feeling with 
respect to supreme intelligence, 

As part of his regular duties, Mr. 
Jones has been trying to buy for his 
company a ten-year-old boy genius, 
Barry Rudd, “advancing unspecified 
educational and patriotic purposes 
for the proposed transaction.” Be- 


fore the story ends we learn what 
these purposes are and how the 
“specimen” Barry is to be de- 
humanized so that they may be ful- 
filled. In the course of the investiga- 
tion we meet Barry, whose fantastic 
erudition and prodigious insight will 
bore some readers and fascinate 
others; the brains scout Mr. Jones, 
a super-organization-man; Barry's 
mother, his teachers, his pal; vari- 
ous members of the town’s and 
state’s educational hierarchy; the 
members of the Committee, includ- 
ing two savage travesties of existent 
legislative types; and others, 

A bitter book this, its humor 
ferocious, its tone black and Swift- 
ian, yet at its heart lies a passionate 
love for the human intellect at its 
highest. But this love is expressed 
not by affirmation but, as in Swift, 
by terrible negations. The mind of 
Barry Rudd may be the order of a 
Darwin, perhaps even of a Newton. 
Only one or two citizens of Pequot 
understand its incalculable precious- 
ness. The others, in varying ways, 
reflect the attitudes toward high in- 
telligence held by most of us in the 
Eisenhower Age. For most of us a 
supremely intelligent child is a 
doubtful, even a dangerous quan- 
tity, freakish, not to be too energeti- 
cally encouraged. Such a child, for 
most of us, is certainly less worthy 
of attention than the mentally re- 
tarded one or the wholesome aver- 
age one. Though our existence as a 
nation depends vitally on our su- 
perior intellects, we remain a gener- 
ous and sporting people, always 
willing to help the undermind. 

Mr. Wissey Jones, however, is fifty 
years ahead of the rest of us who are 
still living in the Eisenhower Age. 
He and his associates understand 
the value of genius. They mean to 
buy it, lock stock and cerebral 
hemispheres. By advanced tech- 
niques of surgery, medicine and 
mental suggestion they intend to 
manipulate genius into useful super- 
genius. 

What Mr. Hersey is saying, | 
think, is that a nation unaccustomed 
or unwilling to conceive of the in- 
tellect as constructive energy operat- 
ing ideally under conditions of 
absolute freedom will tend to oscil- 
late between two extremes. Such a 
nation will fear supreme intellect as 
“abnormal,” a position taken, usu- 
ally unconsciously, by some educa- 
tors. Or, if more sophisticated, it will 
see supreme intellect as a harnessable 
force, like nuclear fission, to be 
exploited like any other force, with- 
out regard to ethics of any kind. 
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Ten-year-old Barry, for whom 
Pequot (America? the world?) has 
no place, remarks, “A life dedicated 
to U. Lympho would at least be 
interesting.’ The most dreadful sen- 
tence in a book of dread, this is 
Barry's final judgment on—us. Per- 
haps someday—I believe this is Mr. 
Hersey’s message—we may become 
as eager to supply an interesting life 
for our geniuses as to supply golf 
links for our playmen. 

A sort of 1984 of education, The 
Child Buyer should not be judged as 
a work of art, but as a deliberately 
exaggerated combination of satire, 
fantasy and grim prophecy. It will 
infuriate many. It will reduce the 
life-adjusters to more than their 
usual incoherence. To those able to 
stomach strong meat I commend it. 


Ordinarily one would hardly ex- 
pect to find literary technicians 
emerging from the pasteboard world 
of haute couture. But you never can 
tell. Miss Pati Hill is an excessively 
photogenic young lady who has 
made a living as a fashion model in 
both Paris and New York. But, be- 
wilderingly, she is also a writer, and 
a serious one. Her first novel, The 
Nine Mile Circle, | have not read. 
Apparently it was a modish stream- 
of-consciousness affair. Her second 
book could present no greater con- 
trast, for it is a deliberate and suc- 
cessful imitation of the manner of 
the great masters of the mid- 
nineteenth-century French natural- 
istic conte. At times it seems like a 
translation from Maupassant, or 
even the Flaubert of A Simple Heart. 
It is detached, undecorated, eco- 
nomical, and its pity for its char- 
acters lies between, not in, the 
sentences. 

Possessing no outstanding quali- 
ties beyond sensuality, Prosper is a 
young peasant of the village of 
Lacroix. Madame Bonhomme, for 
whom he does odd jobs, is forty and 
newly widowed. The main thread of 
the quiet, inexorable narrative is 
composed of the tragic consequences 
of their affair. Now by rights a 
fashion model should have neither 
knowledge of nor interest in the 
thoughts and actions of the earthy, 
unbeautiful, obstinately parochial 
inhabitants of a remote French 
hamlet. | do not understand how 
Miss Hill, particularly bearing such 
a Stylish first name as Pati, comes by 
her insight. But she has it. Even as an 
exercise in style Prosper is admi- 
rable; but, though it is perhaps 
mainly that, it is also more. 

THE END 
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~ Eugene Ormandy 





PHILADELPHIA ORCH., ORMANDY 


59. A brilliant musical 
picture as majestic and 
colorful as the natural 
wonder that inspired it! 


~ ANDRE KOSTELANETZ 


45. Ten lilting waltzes: 
Tales from the Vienna 
Woods, Blue Danube, Em- 
peror Waitz, etc. 











33. ‘Superb > ‘ey 
Philadelphia Orchestra is 
the most sensuous of en 
sembles’"’ — N. Y. Times 


$3. “Hamp” plays 12 
solos—all pure gold. My 
Funny Valentine, Smoke 
Gets in Your Eyes, etc. 





Andre Kostelanetz | 


STARDUST 
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6 more 
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THE FABULOUS DORSEYS | 





MARTIN + PINZA 


BRUNO WALTER 


Columbia Symphony Orchestra 


Fagt tl a 
ORIGINAL BROADWAY CAST 





8. Also: The Boy Next 24. Walter displays a 64. Wagon Wheels, Yes- 23. The complete score 
Door, Intermezzo, Love, “depth of understanding, terdays, It Started All of the biggest musical of 
: Wait ‘til! You See Her sure-handed musician- Over Again, Rain, Peace them all. “ 


.. practically 
flawless’’—New Yorker 
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Daphnis am Z Philadelphia 
Chioe a" Orchestra 





) Philadelphia Orch.— Ormandy 


6. ‘Sheer magnificence 
: of tone’’—Hi-Fi Review 
: “Virtuoso brilliance’ — 
Boston Sunday Globe 


Ter ame se TU Re Gm | Ormandy 











17. Begin the Beguine, In 
the Still of the Night, So 
in Love, Don’t Fence Me 
in, True Love, 7 others 


54. ‘Playing full of 
lovely and brilliant de- 
tail... like shimmering 
silk’’—High Fidelity 

















MUSIC OF MEXICO 
16. A hi-fi fiesta! Mex- 
ican Hat Dance, Granada, 


La Cucaracha, La Paloma, 
El Rancho Grande, 9 more 
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RHAPSODIES 142 


HUNGARIAN 
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; 43. The complete score 12. 


“Fine musical play- 
of th.s Broadway musical. 


60. Freddie Freeloader, 
ing which stresses the 


So What, Blue in Green, 
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performance and the best 
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Smile 
pilus 10 plays 
ye Gershwin 


JOHNNY MATHIS 





5. Also: Stairway to the 
Sea; Let It Rain; Flame of 
Love; You Are Beautiful; 
Teacher, Teacher; etc. 


4. A superb new record- 
ing by Leonard Bernstein 
of these two ever-popular 
Gershwin scores 


An American in Paris 















| DORIS DAY'S 
GREATEST 
HITS 


(SECRET LOVE | 


IT’S MAGIC 

10 More 
3. Also: Whatever Will 
Be Will Be, Everybody 


Loves a Lover, Love Me 
or Leave Me, etc. 
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FROM MORMON 
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THE MOVIES Hv 

featuring PERCY FAITH’s original 

THEME FROM 
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DORIS DAY-Pillow Talk } BATTLE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC 
plus 10 more Original Grecdwar Cast THE LORD'S PRAYER-9 more 





20. Also: The Four Lads 
— Happy Anniversary; 
Johnny Mathis—The Best 
of Everything; etc. 


2. The complete score. 
“Best musical I've seen 
in years!’’—Walter Kerr, 
N. Y. Heraid-Tribune 





22. Also: 148th Psalm; 
Holy, Holy, Holy; etc. ‘‘An 
extraordinary chorus” — 
New York Times 
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Philadelphia Orch.- Ormandy 
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“Music of singular 
breadth, scored in a rich 
and rewarding manner’’— 
Philadelphia Inquirer 


35. The entire delight- 
ful score of ‘‘the finest 
musical comedy since My 
Fair Lady"’—Variety 
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Laura, Body and Soul, 
Mean to Me, 9 More 
57. Complete seers of 14. Also: | Cover the 
— Hammerstein's Waterfront, Hy & me sa 
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Nelson Eddy as Curly Serenade, indiana, oe. 


JAZZ! 


DANCE MUSIC! 





[CONNIFF MEETS 
BUTTERFIELD 


TIME ON 
MY HANDS 


SOUTH OF THE 
BORDER 
ROSALIE 
9 More 

21. Also: Beyond the 

Blue Horizon, | Found a 


Million Dollar Baby, All 
the Things You Are, etc. 








OSCAR LEVANT’S 
FAVORITES 
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9. Clair de Lune, The 
Fire Dance, Golliwog’s 


Cake Walk, Maid with . 
Flaxen Hair, 9 others 


SCHEHERAZADE 


BERNSTEIN 


NEW YORK PHILHARMONIC 


19. “Persuasive, sen- 
suous performance . 

immensely attractive or- 
chestral color” — Listen 
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44. “A beauty of tone 
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N. Y. Herald-Tribune 








REX HARRISON 
JULIE ANDREWS 
MY FAIR LADY 
ORIGINAL 
i" CaST 


ee 
a 
\ RECORDING 
>) 
lo 





xv. 





10. The complete score 
The Rain in Spain, You 
Did it, | Could Have 
Danced All Night, etc. 





| Gunfighter Ballads 


MARTY ROBBINS 
El Paso 


Big Iron 





18. Also: Billy the Kid, 
Utah Carol, A Hundred 
and Sixty Acres, Running 
Gun, Strawberry Roan, etc. 


Piano Concerto 


RACHMANINOFF | 
Rhapsody on a 
Theme of Paganini 


PHILIPPE 
ENTREMONT, piano 
Philadelphia Orch 
Eugene Ormandy 
42. ‘ee finger- 
work, wonderfully evoca- 


tive tone coloring and 
ph 1g’’—London Times 


2. 
Mas | 





Inside 
SHELLEY 
BERMAN | 


ORIGINAL SOUNDTRACK RECORDING 
From The Samuel Goldwyn 
Motion Picture Production 





27. Bess, You Is My 
Woman Now; It Ain't Nec- 
essarily So; 17 more. 
“‘Superb’’—Life 


13. An unprecedented 

best seller. “Hilarious 
truly Pans com- 

edy’ *—L. A. Examiner 


1. Fifteen familiar tunes: 
On Top of Old Smoky, Skip 
to 7 Lou, Blue Tail Fly, 
Red River Valley, etc. 





Moussorgsky 
PICTURES AT AN 
EXHIBITION 


Rimsky 
Korsakov 
CAPRICCIO 
ESPAGNOL 


BERNSTEIN 


NEW YORK PHILHARMONIC 





DAVE BRUBECK 
QUARTET- 
NEWPORT 1958 








41. Things Ain't What 
They Used to Be, Jump 
for Joy, C Jam Blues, 
Perdido, Flamingo, etc. 


36. “‘Sonic blockbuster" 
—Hi-Fi Review. ‘‘Led with 
fire and dash’’—St. Louis 
Globe Democrat 
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TO CELEBRATE ITS 5th ANNIVERSARY the Columbia 
Record Club now makes the most extraordinary offer 
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THIS SPECIAL Sth ANNIVERSARY OFFER may never 
be repeated! So act now —fill in, detach and mail 
the handy postage-free card today! 


More than 1,000,000 families now enjoy the music program of 


COLUMBIA RECORD CLUB terre HAUTE, INDIANA 


HOLIDAY / OCTOBER 


FRANKIE LAIN 
GREATEST HIT 


JEZEBEL 
HIGH NOON 
JEALOUSY 


Plus 9 more } 


26. Also: Lucky Old Sun; 
Granada; Rose, Rose, | 
Love You; That’s My De- 
sire; | Believe; etc. 


EDDY DUCHIN STORY 
ORIGINAL 
DUCHIN RECORDING 


« 


38. Just One of Those 
Things, Stardust, Man | 
Love, Brazil, April Show- 
ers, ‘Blue Room, etc. 


Romantic Guitar 


REY DE LA TORRE 


31. “intriguing =. 
toire . a fine display 
of virtuosity” —Christian 
Science Monitor 


TCHAIKOVSKY | 
PIANO CONCERTO NO. | 


Eugene Istomin, Piano 
Ormandy - Philadelphia Orch. 





28. ‘“‘Istomin has what 
it takes for Tchaikovsky 
in flashing abundance” 
—Philadelphia Inquirer 


SONGS OF THE WEST 


Norman Luboff Choir 


ELLA FITZGERALD 
sings GERSHWIN 


7. Twelve of Gershwin's 
greatest hits: But Not 
for Me, Man | Love, Fas- 
cinatin’ Rhythm, etc. 








52. A lusty er ny 
13 Western favorites: 

River Valley, Home on the 
Range, Cool Water, etc. 


1812 OVERTURE 


TCHAIKOVSKY 


Philadelphia Orchestra 
Eugene Ormandy 








ROY HAMILTON 








32. Ebb Tide, | Believe, 
Unchained Meiody, If | 
Loved You, Beware, For- 
give This Fool, 6 more 


re STUDENT PRINCE 


DOROTHY KIRSTEN and 
ROBERT ROUNSEVILLE 





50. Complete score of 
this delightful — 
Drinking Song; Deep in 
My Heart, Dear; etc. 





Strings Of The 
Philadelphia Orchestra 


EUGENE ORMANDY, COND. 


Eine Kleine Nachtmusik, 
Air On The G String, etc. 


39. Also: Christmas Con- 
certo by Corelli; Scherzo 
by Mendelssohn. ‘‘Luxuri- 
ous playing’’—Hi-Fi Rev. 





15. Also includes: In the 
Steppes of Central Asia, 
Polovstian Dances, and A 
Night on Bald Mountain 


RUDOLF SERKIN 


“MOONLIGHT” Sonata 


@. “PATHETIQUE” Sonata 


0” “APPASSIONATA” Sonata 


61. ‘Beautifully played 
and recorded... ought to 
win a large audience’’— 
High Fidelity 


49. Cold, Cold Heart; 
Because of You; Sing 
You Sinners; Stranger in 
Paradise; plus 8 more 





AHMAD 
JAMAL 
TRIO 
FIDIA 
UMN LEAVES 
—E FOR SALE 
7 Others 


11. Also: Rica Pulpa, 
Donkey Serenade, Black 
Beauty, etc. ‘‘Unbeliev- 
ably subtie’’—Down Beat 


MARCHING ALONG 
WITH.SOUSA 


Stars ar 
Semper Fidelis—10 more! 


58. Also: High School 
Cadets, Crusader March, 
Gladiator March, Hands 
Across the Sea, etc. 


MAHALIA JACKSON 


World's 
Greatest 
Gospel 
Singer 


1 Stripes Forever 


55. When the Saints Go 
Marching In, Didn’t it 
Rain, Walk Over God’s 
Heaven, Jesus, 8 others 


THE FOUR LADS’ 
GREATEST 
HITS 3 


46. No, Not Much; is- 
tanbul; Standing on the 
Corner; Moments to Re- 
member; plus 8 others 





PHILADELPHIA ORCH.. ORMANDY 


5 the sound and 
the oanilan of the com- 
plete score are brilliant” 

—Washington Pest 





THE GREA 

BENNY GOODMAN 
with 

HARRY JAMES 

GENE KRUPA 

LIONEL HAMPTON 

TEDDY WILSON 

AND OTHERS 


48. 11 Goodman classics: 
One O'Clock Jump; King 
Porter’s Stomp; Avalon; 
Sing, Sing, Sing; etc. 


ANE 
H. * 


Sammy Kaye & 


62. I'll Be Seeing You, 
No Greater Love, Sweet 
and Lovely, 9 more. 
“First rate’’—Billboard 








After Hours 
sarah vaughan 
My Reverie 
Deep Purple 
Perdido 
9 More 


40. Also: Thinking of 
You, Black Coffee, Just 
Friends, Street of Dreams, 
} Cried for You, etc. 








oS very evening at sunset 
and again at 10 RM. 


Ten dozen lucky people 
take off for Europe a- 


¢ board the world’s most 
elegant and luxurious 





Great Douglas DC-8s with 
Rolls Royce engines 
Custom-styled, especially 


staffed and provisioned 


ep f to bring you ~Winged 
ok ae Boas Kaci Arrow Service... Italian 
eee San , elegance —Italian warmth 





i ee and care 


ange . ee 
> Wa A ae = 
‘: 4° Se ss -" 
aa - Haste ac Se 
: tae “ge ees, + 
~ . + : iad ¥, mr * 
a - - F es = ee, ie toe Sag i 
2 ee ae “ > + % . “4 
}t s p , Be 
| r bask apne et aa “gh > i é aig n 
} » 3 ea a. rt both See 4 4 ence a 
: es < SS os . é i, 
> Sy Sp Re: - > Rs 4 e nd ‘ 
5 ARES «= ~ S ‘ 





fee = concept of 
2 s clegant 
international 


Jet travel 





| Your plane: the spacious Super DC-8 — 

your power: Rolls Royce Jets, mightiest 
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The Bird Without Friends 


by Daniel P. Mannix 


@ The owner of a pheasant farm, 
knowing that I was interested in 
birds, once presented me with a 
female Cooper’s hawk. She had fol- 
lowed a hysterical cock pheasant into 
a pen and the farmer had run up and 
grabbed her before she could es- 
cape. As he handed me the bird, 
tied up in a sack, he said, “I don’t 
care what you do with this damn 
thing, as long as you don’t let it go.” 

i had no intention of letting the 
bird go; | wanted to study her. The 
Cooper’s is the farmer’s “chicken 
hawk”—the bird without friends, 
the bird that has given all hawks 
their bad reputations. It is intel- 
ligent, swift and fierce, a born raider. 
It can dash into a barnyard, seize a 
pullet and fly away before the rest 
of the flock knows what is happen- 
ing or the farmer can grab his shot- 


gun. The big, soaring Buteo hawks, 
which live mainly on rats and mice, 
and the little insect-eating sparrow 
hawks usually suffer for the Coop- 
er’s hawk’s sins. The Cooper’s is too 
smart to hang around the scene of 
its crimes. Yet it is one of our 
commonest hawks and thoroughly 
American; its home range is limited 
to the United States and Canada. 

As I accepted the bird I made the 
mistake of taking the bag by the 
side. Instantly four sets of two-inch, 


needlelike talons shot through the 
burlap and into my hand. I put on 
heavy gloves, and was able to ex- 
tract the captive with no more 
trouble than Sindbad the Sailor had 
with the roc. 

She was a beauty. She had a three- 
foot wing span and a torpedo-shaped 
body. She was a fully matured bird, 
her back feathers were a brilliant 
slate blue, her white breast was 
crossed with orange-red stripes that 
ran from side to side, and her eyes 
were ruby red. During the first year 
of its life, a Cooper’s is brown with 
yellow eyes and the breast stripes 
run longitudinally; but after the 
first molt, the hawk develops adult 
plumage, and the colors become 
more brilliant with each molt for 
the next four or five years. This bird 
seemed about four years old. 

As a tribute to her sweet disposi- 
tion, | named her Apache and set 


coner survives the process, however, 
a hawk can be taught to associate 
with a human on a strictly business 
basis. Once the hawk discovers the 
human is harmless and will even 
help it to hunt, it tolerates him. 

At first Apache was outraged 
when I tried to get her to sit on my 
gloved fist, and my attempts to 
stroke her breast or back were met 
with the full fury of beak and talons. 
To keep her on my fist I tied short 
leather straps—called jesses by fal- 
coners—around her legs, and by 
holding onto these I could anchor 
her to my glove. After carrying her 
for a few days and feeding her bits of 
steak, she gradually learned to ac- 
cept the situation and would even fly 
short distances to me for food. 

The Cooper’s is possibly the most 
difficult of all hawks to man. It is 
intractable, temperamental and un- 
predictable. Unlike the falcon, which 


The Cooper's hawk, also known as the chicken hawk—pure fury in flight. 


about trying to “man” her. “Man- 
ning” is a term used by falconers to 
express the relationship between a 
human and a hawk. The accipitrine 
or “true” hawks—of which the 
Cooper’s is an outstanding ex- 
ample—range in size from the gos- 
hawk, which may weigh as much as 
two and a half pounds with a wing 
spread of fifty inches, to the sharp- 
shinned hawk, which is no bigger 
than a robin. They can be neither 
truly tamed nor trained. If the fal- 


accepts captivity with some dignity, 
the Cooper’s constantly fights its 
trainer. Apache alternated between 
moods of hysterical fury and black 
despondency, in which she would 

neither sit on my fist nor even eat. 
The sudden transition from rage 
to melancholy is typical of all the 
accipitrine hawks; they are manic- 
depressives. At the top of their emo- 
tional cycle, they will attack any 
quarry. In Afghanistan, goshawks 
Continued on Page 23 
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CLOTHES by ‘BOTANY’500 


70% WOOL— 30% DYNEL MODACRYLIC TAILORED BY DAROFF 


The press is in to stay, day after day. 
It’s “crush proof” thanks to DYNEL. 
And Daroff master-tailors these 
wool-DYNEL “crush proof” fabrics 
to look smart and stay smart. 

So be smart. Pay for these su- 
perb “crush proof” ‘Botany’ 500 
clothes with the money you won't 
spend on pressing. Suits $69.50 ; top- 
coats $69.50 ; sports jackets $45.00 

. Slightly higher west of the Rockies. 
Union Carbide Corporation, 30 East 42nd Street, 
New York 17, N. Y. + Union Carbide makes fibers; 
fabrics and fashions like these are products of lead- 


ing mills and makers. ““Union Carbide” and “‘Dynel” 
are trademarks of Union Carbide Corporation. 
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Continued from Page 21 

have been trained to fasten their 
talons in an antelope’s forehead and 
hold on until the hunters arrive. At 
their low point, accipiters scream 
with terror at the sight of a mouse. 
Oriental falconers call the upswing 
of the cycle “‘yarak” and getting an 
accipiter into yarak is the main 
problem of a trainer. 

Of all the accipitrine hawks, the 
Cooper’s is the most prone to these 
up-and-down moods, and the hard- 
est to get into yarak when it has 
the sulks. Oriental falconers often 
douse their birds with cold water or 
wrap them in wet cloths to snap 
them out of their melancholy, and 
recently they have begun to use tran- 
quillizers to calm the birds during 
their down-swings. By giving Apache 
plenty of “castings” (fur or feathers 
which clean out the bird’s crop) I 
kept her in fairly good yarak with- 
out drugs, although occasionally she 
had sullen fits that lasted for days. 

The aristocratic falcons will take 
only flying quarry and then under 
fairly special conditions, but a Coop- 
er’s is like a gun—it can be used on 
anything from rats to pheasants. A 
rabbit, a starling, a mallard rising 
from a pond, are all the same to the 
Cooper's. At the slightest movement 
of the quarry it is off like a released 
arrow, putting everything into its 
first, fierce rush. If it misses, it usu- 
ally does not follow the prey but 
heads for the nearest tree, where it 
sulks. But if in “screaming yarak,” 
it will follow its prey with a deter- 
mination no other hawk can equal. 

Although I spent hours trying to 
get Apache down from trees in 
which she was sulking, when she was 
in yarak she lived up to the name I 
had given her. Once she followed a 
rabbit so far down a woodchuck 
hole that | had to dig her out. An- 
other time, a starling took refuge in 
a roll of barbed wire and Apache, 
after running back and forth trying 
to find a way in among the barbs, 
wormed under the tangle and, turn- 
ing on her back, reached up a long 
leg and grabbed the starling from 
Then there the 
time she fastened to a mallard; not 
until the duck had dived did the 
hawk give up, half drowned. 

| had a cocker spaniel named 
Flush and the hawk learned to work 
with the dog as a team—after 
Apache realized that she was sup- 
posed to catch what Flush put up 
and not the spaniel. But once the 
hawk learned, she lost all interest in 
me and concentrated on Flush. 

I doubt that Apache, in her wild 
state, had caught many rabbits. 
Like most of her kind she prob- 
ably had specialized on birds. A full- 
grown rabbit weighs half again as 


underneath. was 


much as a Cooper's and can put up a 
tough fight. Apache made several mis- 
takes before she learned the trick of 
handling them. 

She got her first chance when a 
neighboring farmer complained that 
rabbits were eating his young corn. 
Apache, Flush and I started out, with 
Flush ranging ahead through the cover 
edging the field and Apache, bent low 


on my fist, watching the dog with in- 
tent, scarlet eyes. She was so high in 
yarak that when I kicked over a clod of 
earth, the hawk jumped from my fist 
and grabbed it. 

1 was holding Apache by the jesses 
to make sure that she didn’t take off 
after any more clods when the hawk 
seemed to go mad. She struggled so 
wildly to escape that, although I saw 





no quarry, I let her go. (I had for- 
gotten the incredibly keen eyesight of a 
hawk—eight times greater than that of 
a human. A Cooper’s hawk can spot a 
moving mouse a half mile away.) 

Apache shot off over the foot-high 
corn—two quick, hard flaps and a 
glide; two more flaps and a glide—her 
attention concentrated on something 
in the field below her. 
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Flush raced after the hawk, barking 
excitedly, although | that he 
could see no more than I. Then I caught 


knew 


a glimpse of a gray form among the 
green shoots. A rabbit had been eating 
the corn and had started to steal away 
when it saw the spaniel. Apache, with 
her telescopic vision, had seen it when 
neither Flush nor I had any idea of its 


presence. 


Apache swerved in full flight, her 
tail opening like a fan as she banked 
into the wind, and plunged into the 
corn. There was a miniature explosion 
and the rabbit burst out of the corn 
and headed for the safety of the hedge- 
row with the hawk clinging to its back 
like a cowboy riding a bucking bronco. 
Apache was unable to stop the rabbit, 
but just as it reached the briers, Apache 


released her hold with one foot and 
grabbed a tuft of grass, hoping to hold 
her quarry until Flush and I could come 
up. The rabbit was too strong. It 
plunged into the brambles with Apache 
holding on with one foot and towing 
the grass tuft with the other. She was 
knocked wings-over-tail, and the rabbit 
vanished, leaving Apache sprawled on 
the ground, panting and furious. 
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The hawk learned by her mis- 
takes. The next day I took her out 
again and Flush put up a rabbit that 
refused to leave the safety of the 
briers. Apache flew slowly over the 
patch, following every turn and 
twist of the quarry. There was an 
open spot in the middle of the patch 
where a tree had fallen, and when- 
ever the rabbit approached this 
clearing Apache’s wingbeat would 
increase as she prepared to swoop 
down, but each time the rabbit 
turned back. 

Apache became so frustrated that 
I thought she might land in the 
patch and try to run the rabbit 
down. (Cooper’s hawks have very 
long legs and can run surprisingly 
fast, though not fast enough to catch 
a rabbit.) Suddenly she turned side- 
ways and came shooting down among 
the brambles like a falling knife 
blade. I thought that this would be a 
repetition of the previous day’s 
maneuver and that even if Apache 
succeeded in seizing the rabbit, it 
would knock her off among the 
brambles. But no sound came from 
the patch except Flush’s excited 
barking. When I had forced my way 
through the briers, I found that 
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Apache had seized the rabbit 
by the head like a cowboy bull- 
dogging a steer. Her talons had 
gone irito its brain, killing it 
almost instantly. 

The Cooper’s hawk always 
kills with its talons, never with 
its beak. Its grip is unbeliev- 
ably strong and its talons are 
longer than a wildcat’s claws, 
and as sharply pointed. Once 
she had learned the knack of 
“bulldogging,” Apache was 
better on rabbits than on 
pheasants, although birds re- 
mained her favorite quarry. 

Once when she was having a 
fit of the sulks, Apache flew to 
the roof of an old springhouse 
and refused to come down. I 
started across the field toward 
her and accidentally put up a 
cock pheasant. I doubt that 
even a rabbit would have in- 
terested Apache at the mo- 
ment but she couldn’t refuse a 
pheasant. She took off after the 
bird and overhauled him as 
though he had been standing 
still. The cock folded his wings 
and dropped into the high 
grass but the hawk seized him 
while he was still a few feet 
from the ground. Both birds 
rolled over and over, the cock 
kicking and striking the hawk 
with his wings while Apache 
hung on with her talons. When 
the cock stopped struggling I 
reached to put him in the game 
bag; but as I bent over he 
came suddenly to life and ex- 
ploded out of my hands, leav- 
ing his tail in Apache’s talons. 
Before I could pick up the 
hawk, Apache flew off—not 
after the pheasant but back 
to the springhouse roof. She 
sat there until noon the next 
day when a fat, newly killed 
pigeon finally lured her down. 


The Cooper’s is possibly the 
most intelligent of all hawks. 
A disgruntled game warden 
once gave me an almost infal- 
lible rule for identifying a 
Cooper’s. “If you can get the 
sights of your gun on a hawk,” 
he told me in disgust, “‘it isn’t 
a Cooper’s.” When another 
species of hawk turns chicken 
thief, he’s as clumsy as a heli- 
copter trying to steal apples, 
but a Cooper’s can give com- 
mandos pointers on raiding. 
Unlike other hawks, it never 
soars over a chicken yard, tip- 
ping its hand to any smart old 
rooster that may look up. First 
the Cooper’s studies the situa- 
tion from the nearest clump of 
trees. If no clump is handy, a 


Cooper’s has been known to fly in low 
behind tall grass, and walk stealthily for- 
ward until he can peer through the grass 
and plan his strategy at close range. 

In spite of his speed, a Cooper’s sel- 
dom attacks a chicken yard head-on. If 
there is a single tree, the bird will keep 


the tree constantly between him and the 
quarry, waiting until the last moment 
before beginning his terrible rush. Often 
he will launch his attack from behind 
barn or chicken house, coming in low 
and suddenly shooting over the building 
to land unexpectedly among the dazed 


chickens. A comparatively small bird 
weighing less than two pounds, he can- 
not carry a full-grown chicken. Instead, 
he grabs a pullet and is off with his prize. 


I usually flew Apache straight from my 
fist—‘“‘flying at the bolt” in falconry 
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language—and she seldom 
chance to demonstrate her stalking 
ability. But once | left her in a tree 
while Flush and | beat a pasture for 
rabbits. Apache soon lost interest in us. 
From her perch in the tree, she could 
just see over a strip of evergreens that 


had been planted as a 


Something attracted her, 
stretched to her full height and began 


bobbing her head up and down—a sure 
sign that she was focusing on some 
quarry. Apparently a hawk’s eyes do 
not focus as ours do. Some naturalists 
believe that a hawk sees a double 
image, one with each eye, and that the 
two must be brought together. Bobbing 
the head somehow makes them co- 
incide. Not wanting Apache to take off 
after a pigeon half a mile away, | 
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shouted to her and pulled out the 
lure—a leather bag covered with 
feathers to which a small piece of 
meat was tied. The sight of the lure 
usually was enough to bring Apache 
rocketing out of a tree to my fist. 

But this time Apache wasn’t in- 
terested. She had spotted something 
on the other side of the windbreak. 
Instead of flying toward it, she flew 
off at a ninety-degree angle toward 
a littke woods—and vanished. 

I started toward the woods but 
before I got there Apache burst 
from the cover going all out. The 
woods were fifty yards from the 
hedgerow and Apache had covered 


half the distance before a flock of 


starlings exploded into the air from 
the other side of the evergreens. 

Even as they rose, Apache was 
among them. She flashed through 
the flock and seized one bird. It was 
typical that she would fly through 
the entire flock to get an individual 
bird. Otherwise she might grab left 
and right and miss them all. 

From the tree, Apache had seen 
the starlings and had realized that 
if she flew straight for them, the 
flock would be off before she could 
get close enough. So she had flown 
away from her quarry, taken cover 
in the trees and worked her way to 
within striking distance. 





Once she was “manned,” Apache 
never tried to hurt me or any other 
human. My two children could even 
pick up the bird without Apache’s 
showing any resentment. Well- 
meaning people warned: “You'd 
better be careful; that hawk will go 
for the children’s eyes some day.” 
Even a newly caught hawk never 
attempts to strike at your face; he 
tries only to protect himself by bit- 
ing or clawing at your hands. 
Apache never attempted to hurt the 
children. Sometimes when a child 
took the bird on her bare hands, 
Apache trying to steady herself 
would dig her talons into the skin; 
but when the child yelled “Ouch!” 
Apache would shift her grip. 

Much to my surprise, Apache 
never bothered our chickens. When 
she was put out in the garden to 
sun herself, the chickens would wan- 
der around her and Apache com- 
pletely ignored them. I doubt that 
this was a tribute to Apache’s for- 
bearance; she was used to seeing the 
chickens around and didn’t think of 
them as being good to eat. 

Most people demand affection in 
a pet. It would be going too far to 
call Apache affectionate. She con- 
sidered her relationship with Flush 
and me a purely business partner- 
ship. If, in her opinion, Flush wasn’t 





HOLIDAY / OCTOBER 


he BY — — FRETS COMPANY, NEW YORK. SOLE U. S. DISTRIBUTORS » BLENDED SCOTCH —. 86.8 PROOF. 





THE LIGHTER SCOTCH... WITH GENUINE HIGHLAND CHARACTER 


Lighter, drier and smoother, VAT 69 combines all three classic 
qualities that distinguish a Scotch of genuine Highland character. 


ONE SCOTCH STANDS OUT.. 


. in its slimmer, trimmer bottle 


working hard enough to put up 
game, Apache would dive at the dog, 
barely missing his head. Her attitude 
plainly said, “Get going, or next 
time I'll give you a cuff that'll wake 
you up.” If Apache felt that I was 
letting her down, she would fall into 
a fit of the sulks or soar to the top 
of a telephone pole and sit there 
until she felt that I'd been suffi- 
ciently punished. 

Like all hawks, Apache would not 
retrieve game. She killed for her- 
self, not for my benefit. But she 
would allow me to substitute a bit 
of steak for her kill. She would swal- 
low the meat while I was slipping 
the kill in a game bag, and then be 
ready to start out again. 

As a result, I always had to be 
up with her when she killed. To 
keep track of her, I fastened a bell 
to her “deck feathers’”—the two long 
central feathers of her tail. Even if 
Apache made her kill in high grass 
or deep in a woods, | could hear 
the bell when she began to eat. 

This bell often was my only means 
of locating the hawk after a long 
flight. Once I was flying the bird 
among young fruit trees; the nurs- 
ery owner had complained that rab- 
bits were stripping the bark of the 
saplings. The Cooper’s is one of the 
few hawks that can hunt success- 


fully among trees. Its wings are pe- 
culiarly designed for flying in thick 
cover; they are broad like the blade 
of an oar which enables them to 
build up great speed very quickly, 
but unlike the long, thin wings of 
the falcons, the comparatively short 
wings of the Cooper’s hawk do not 
become entangled in branches. Even 
more important is the hawk’s long 
tail. The slightest movement of the 
tail, to left or right, up or down, 
whirls the bird’s narrow body around 
faster, literally, than the eye can 
follow. But these young trees were 
so close together that I was afraid 

even Apache would have trouble. 
Flush put up a rabbit and Apache 
flashed after it, but the rabbit kept 
ahead of her by circling around the 
saplings. Apache followed so closely 
that the tips of her wings must have 
rubbed against the trunks as the 
rabbit dodged from one row of trees 
to the next. Flush and I followed as 
best we could but the chase was too 
fast; we lost sight of both hawk and 
rabbit. I wandered around, calling. 
If Apache had killed the rabbit 
and was feeding on him, I might 
well have lost her. With a full crop, 
she would show no interest in me or 
the lure, but would fly off to the 
nearest woods and sit there until her 
Continued on Page 29 





ADSELY 
SSC 


vaAMERICAN 
EXPRESS 


Make sure your Spanish vacation’s a success! For 
complete travel arrangements before you go— 
plus the assistance of our office in Madrid, upon 


arrival—see Travel Headquarters. 


“9 


TRAVEL SERVICE 


65 Broadway 
New York 6, New York 








OTIFFEL 


Aquare -form highly glazed brilliant jade Ceramic 


covered Cache-pot of simplified Cambodian form and flavor. 
Fine metal base and cover further attesting the Chinese- 
Indian origin. This is a contemporary piece with its roots 
deep in the better area of oriental culture. 44% inches to 
top of shade. $75.00. Slightly higher West and South. 
Completely descriptive literature upon request addressed to 
The Stiffel Co., Chicago 10, Illinois. 


HOLIDAY / OCTOBER 





DRESS AND ACCESSORIES BY SAKSG FIFTH AVENUE 


Luxurious adventure—a dram of Drambuie Bae = 80 PROOF 


Moment of moments. . . cordial of cordials . . . a dram of Drambuie! Made with 
base of finest Scotch whisky, Drambuie is truly a luxurious adventure. Origi- 


nally the peisonal liqueur of Prince Charles Edward, Drambuie has been made in 


Scotland since 1745 from Bonnie Prince Charlie’s secret recipe. Enjoy Drambuie 


in the traditional cordial glass—or on the rocks, with twist of lemon peel if desired. 


Drambuie 


The cordial with the Scotch whisky base 


COMPANY, NEW YORK,N. Y.—SOLE DISTRIBUTORS FOR-THE U.S.A. 


HOLIDAY / OCTOBER 














Continued from Page 27 

meal was digested. Then she 
would go off hunting on her 
own. I had to find her before 
this happened. 

I met the nursery man who 
was potting plants. No, he 
hadn’t seen the hawk or the 
rabbit. But as I turned away, 
he called after me: “Say, I keep 
hearing a bell somewhere in 
the planting sheds. Got any 
idea what that could be?” 

I had a very good idea. Back 
in the sheds I soon found 
Apache sitting on a half-eaten 
pigeon. The rabbit she was 
chasing evidently had been 
heading for his hole, and 
Apache had not been quick 
enough to stop him. But the 
pigeon made an acceptable 
substitute. 


Although a Cooper’s hawk 
maintains a dignified reserve 
toward humans, it is loyal to 
its mate and devoted to its 
young. They mate for life and 
as a Cooper’s may live to be 
thirty years or more, that’s 
quite a span. The female lays 
four or five eggs, which are a 
little smaller than a hen’s eggs 
and greenish-white in color. 
The parents take turns incu- 
bating them. 

No matter where you live in 
North America, there’s a good 
chance that a pair of Cooper’s 
hawks are nesting within a few 
miles of your home. There’s an 
even better chance that you 
will never see the birds or their 
nest. The nest is usually high 
and well hidden, and there are 
no telltale feathers around it. 
Some distance off is the “feed- 
ing tree” where the hawks take 
their prey. While one bird 
broods the eggs, the other 
hunts. The kill is carried to the 
“feeding tree’’ and the hunter 
gives a low call. The brooding 
bird makes sure that there are 
no trespassers and then flies to 
the “feeding tree” where hunter 
and mate share the quarry. 

The pair do not hunt near 
the nesting tree; that would 
advertise their presence. Robins, 
warblers and catbirds can 
build in safety near the Coop- 
er’s nest. If a hawk is taking 
your chickens, you can be sure 
that the nest is half a mile or 
more away. 

Once | built an elaborately 
concealed blind in an effort to 
photograph a pair of Cooper’s 
hawks on their nest in an ad- 
joining tree. I always entered 
the blind before daylight and 





left after dark, but in spite of my pre- 
cautions, the hawks knew perfectly well 
that something was in the blind. Still 
they would not desert their young. The 
female would fly to the nest with part of 
some freshly killed prey, already plucked, 
and glare in my direction until the cries of 


the baby hawks outweighed her sense of 
caution. Then she would tear off a small 
mouthful and give it to the nearest baby. 
Occasionally she would shove back some 
adventurous youngster that had got too 
close to the edge of the nest. Then she 
would glower at me until the babies again 


required her attention. Her whole atti- 
tude would change as she bent over them, 
stroking them with her beak. 

In different parts of the country, the 
Cooper’s hawk is known by various 
names—all reflecting its speed and 

Continued on Page 32 
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hunting prowess. It is called the blue 
darter, the bullet hawk, the swift hawk, 
the privateer and the striker. Sporting 
groups frequently demand its extermi- 
nation. Fruit farmers, on the other hand, 
like the Cooper's because it keeps down 
the rabbits and mice that girdle young 
trees and drives away birds that pick 
at the fruit. Scientists estimate that a 


pair of hawks is worth more than $200 
a year to a truck gardener or grain 
farmer. The Cooper’s is the principal 
check on starlings and English spar- 
rows. Many ornithologists argue that 
the Cooper’s hawk actually aids con- 
servation by killing off sickly individ- 
uals. In areas where the Cooper’s hawk 
has been exterminated, farmers have 
had to spend large sums in rodent con- 


trol. So perhaps even this inveterate 
hunter has his place. Human hunters 
may object to him but at least the 
Cooper’s hawk never kills for fun. 
When it came time for the autumn 
migration, I turned Apache free. I knew 
she would fly south to winter and I was 
sure she would not return to the pheas- 
ant farm where she had met such an 


unpleasant reception. THE END 
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And you get the same luscious meals and courteous 
service Union-Castle passengers are accustomed to 
on all the other “Castles,” of course. For the Windsor 
Castle is the largest, fastest and most modern of 8 
great Union-Castle passenger liners that sail every 
Thursday at 4 PM. from Southampton to Cape Town 
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—14 fun-filled days! Or, if you prefer, you can take 
a complete Round-Africa “sea-safari” from London 
—64 days of glorious adventure visiting some of the 
world’s most exotic ports. 

For full details on the great new Windsor Castle, 
write for free color brochure to Dept. H-7, Cunard 
Line, General Passenger Agents for Union-Castle 
Line at 25 Broadway, New York 4, N. Y. 
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As a guide for travelers, the alphabetical 
listing below indicates October's average 
high and low temperatures and humidity 
figures for key spols around the world. 
Foreign figures are long-lerm averages; 
United States figures are last year's. 


Aden 

Amarillo, Tex. 
Amsterdam 
Anchorage, Alaska 
Antwerp, Belgium 
Auckland, N.Z. 
Barcelona 

Bern, Switzerland 
Bombay 

Boston 

Cape Town 
Chicago 

Darwin, Australia 
Denver 

Detroit 
Franconia, N.H. 
Frankfurt 
Hamilton, Bermuda 
Honolulu 
Knoxville, Tenn. 
London 

Los Angeles 
Manila 
Melbourne, Australia 
Mexico City 
Miami 

Mount Pocono 
Natchez 

New Orleans 
New York 

Nice 

Ottawa, Canada 
Panama City, Panama 
Papeete, Tahiti 
Paris 
Philadelphia 
Pittsfield, Mass. 
Portland, Ore. 
Raleigh 

Rio de Janeiro 
Rome 

San Francisco 
San Juan, P.R. 
Santa Fe, N.M. 
Savannah 
Spokane 

Suva 

Tokyo 

Tucson 
Vancouver 
Washington, D.C. 


White Sulphur Springs, 


W.Va. 


90 
68 
57 
40 
56 
63 
71 
53 
88 
62 
70 
57 
94 
61 
59 
55 
55 
79 
86 
72 
56 
76 
84 
67 
70 
86 
59 
80 
80 
66 
67 
54 
79 
87 
60 
68 
59 
63 
71 
75 
70 
76 
89 
65 
78 
56 
81 
69 
84 
56 
70 
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Andrew Jackson entertains his friend Martin Van Buren 


Andrew Jackson, the great “Hero of the Plain People” enjoyed the pleasant ways of life. To distinguished 


om guests like Martin Van Buren, he proudly displayed his personal liquor chest} Jackson’s decided 
preference for Old Crow is reported in a 19th Century newspaper. 
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Quality... versatility.. value are the 
words which best describe the Con- 
cord '107"' Tape Recorder. Its qual- 
ity, both in high fidelity scund repro- 
duction and in construction, is 
superior to recorders costing much 
more. Take it anywhere you want to 
capture important words and sounds 
..it's easy to operate and weighs 
just 20 pounds. 
The Concord ‘'107"’ contains exclu- 


sive features t 1 no other tape 


recorder. See it...hear it. Judge for 
yourself. 
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‘The Ineredible Adventures 


of John Ledyard 


by James Dugan 


@ In the summer of 1785, the United 
States Minister to France, Thomas 
Jefferson, received an extraordinary 
compatriot in his house on the 
Champs-Elysées. He was a rangy, 
broad-chested young man with a 
weathered face, shining gray eyes, 
an imperial nose and pale yellow 
hair. He wore Turkish pantaloons, 
a long scarlet coat and an open- 
neck shirt. From this picturesque 
visitor there tumbled a river of talk 
about far voyages and wild rendez- 
vous. He was John Ledyard of Con- 
necticut, a penniless visionary and 
far traveler, one of the forgotten 
spirits of the early days of the 
republic. 

The visitor gestured with his big 
hands, covered with barbaric South 
Sea tattoos: as a Corporal of Royal 
Marines, John Ledyard had been the 
only American to accompany Capt. 
James Cook’s famous third circum- 
navigation of the globe. He had 
stood beside Captain Cook in the 
surf at Kealakekua Bay when the 
great explorer was stabbed to death 
by a Hawaiian. Ledyard had been 
a member of the first class to enter 
Dartmouth College and had enlisted 
its first Indian students by taking a 





winter semester off and tramping 
through the woods on snowshoes 
to get them. 


Probably no other American of 


his time had seen so much of the 
world as had Ledyard. And he 
wanted to see more. He described 
his latest plan to Jefferson: to open 
up, with John Paul Jones, America’s 
virgin Pacific Northwest. Captain 
Jones was in Lorient, on the French 
coast, raising money for an expedi- 
tionary vessel. 

It was a time when hardy Scottish 
fur seekers were pushing west across 
the top of North America, Russian 
traders were ranging south from the 
Aleutians; but western United States 
migration stopped at the Mississippi, 
and sleepy Spanish California seemed 
to have no interest in the country 
north of San Francisco. The wild 
Northwest empire lay open. Captain 
Jones would put Ledyard ashore on 
Vancouver Island to establish a fur 
post, from which they could con- 
duct trade with the Orient, Europe 
and the eastern seaboard of Amer- 
ica, sailing around both Cape Horn 
and the Cape of Good Hope. Sound 
reasons were back of the pioneering 
venture. Ledyard had been the first 
white man to land at Vancouver 


while he was with Cook. He saw 
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scores of thousands of sea otters 
playing in the water; their pelts were 
the most valuable in the world. 

Ledyard told Jefferson of his first 
encounter with Chinook Indians. “I 
no sooner beheld these Americans 
than I set them down for the same 
kind of people that inhabit the op- 
posite side of the continent. They 
had the same wampum as the Six 
Nations I knew in New England. 
They had iron knives manufactured 
in the States. Mr. Jefferson, no part 
of America is without some sort of 
commercial intercourse, immediate 
or remote.” 

The minister was dazzled by the 
young man and his ideas. He and 
Ledyard were among the few who 
conceived of America as a continent 
and not just a handful of states 
strung along the Atlantic shore. The 
casual reference to the Chinooks as 
“these Americans” and the eco- 
nomic portents of the Ledyard- 
Cook enterprise won a hearty re- 
sponse from Jefferson, “You must 
see Doctor Franklin before he goes 
home,” the minister said. “He will 
be taken by your scheme.” 

Ledyard went off to Passy to see 
Benjamin Franklin, whom Jefferson 
had recently relieved as Minister to 

Continued on Page 36 


For hundreds of miles he walked alone 
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across the frozen north, 


—\ DRAWING BY RAY PROHASKA 
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his is the first picture of the new 1961 
n. It looks just like the ‘60. 
e haven't made it longer or shorter. 
haven't added fins or taken off fins. We 
yven't changed the fenders or tail lights. 
We don't believe in planned obsolescence. 
Instead of putting the money into costly 
retooling, we've used it to give you a better 
car for the same price. 


The '61 VW engine has 4 more horse- 
power. (While this doesn't exactly put the 
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the 27 changes? 


VW in the horsepower race, it adds a nice 
extra touch of liveliness to the acceleration. 

All forward gears are now synchromesh— 
including first. You shift down from second 
to first leven while you're moving) as easily 
as you shift into any other gear. 

The front trunk is almost two-thirds larger 
inside, and yet no larger outside. 

Windshield washers are now standard 
equipment, at no extra cost. 

With these improvements (and 23 more!) 
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the Volkswagen is still only $1,565.* And 

that includes electric windshield wipers 

the built-in heater /defroster. 

In a recent issue of “Product Engir 

Magazine, a leading American i 

signer, J. Gordon Lippincott, 
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Continued from Page 34 

France. The octogenarian sage stopped 
packing his books to listen. When 
Ledyard mentioned Cook’s voyage, 
Doctor Frankiin would not hear any- 
thing else. Here was a young country- 
man who had been on the great four- 
year voyage of which the world was 
waiting to learn. During the Revolu- 
tion Franklin had seen to it that Amer- 


SAIL TTALIAN LINE...LET TIME FLY 


Let others dash here, hustle there. Come you aboard a gallant Italian Line ship and relax—luxuriate—to Europe. Be 
delighted, pampered and cheered by experts. Lounge in the sun or in a sparkling outdoor pool. (Sunny Southern 
Route weather is golden all year around.) Drop off at beguiling Mediterranean ports. Be happy. Our point: it’s a fre- 


netic world—but not on Italian Line. You deserve splendor. Take time out for pleasure this fall or winter. Join us. 


Htalian Line 
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ican privateers did not molest Cook’s 
scientific expedition, although it flew 
the enemy Jack. At dinner, the young 
explorer found himself the center of 
interest at Franklin’s renowned open 
table, at which half the brains of Europe 
might be present. 

From Ledyard the diners first heard 
the name of the master of Cook’s ship 
Resolution, one Lieut. William Bligh, 


and of Midshipman George Vancouver, 
whom Ledyard admired. They were 
told of an adventure on Tonga, where 
Ledyard had gone ashore to put up the 
astronomer’s marquee, and was sum- 
moned by King Poulaho. The king 
banqueted the corporal, under the im- 
pression that he was king of the “big 
canoes,” and afterward honored him 
by sharing the royal bed of flowers. 
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When His Majesty was settled com- 
fortably among the petals, a beauti- 
ful naked maiden came forward and 
kissed his big toe. 

Ledyard spoke of miserable weeks 
in the Bering Sea, when Cook was 
trying to force the barrier ice to reach 
the North Pole. The crews were so 
cold they fashioned cloaks of sea- 
otter skins. When they reached Hong 
Kong, Chinese pounced on the dirty 
furs discarded in the forecastle and 
paid hundreds of pounds for them. 
The men had to be dissuaded at gun- 
point from sailing right back to the 
Arctic for furs. And this was exactly 
what Capt. John Paul Jones and 
John Ledyard now proposed to do. 
Doctor Franklin’s guests saw the 
gleaming commercial prospects of 
Ledyard’s dream of a united Amer- 
ican continent. After dinner Ledyard 
walked back to Paris and the mean 
hotel near the Palais Royal where 
he was staying on an allowance from 
John Paul Jones. 

Jefferson introduced Ledyard to 
the Marquis de Lafayette, who vol- 
unteered to help him. The youth 
said, “If I find in my travels a moun- 
tain as much elevated above other 
mountains as he is above ordinary 
men, I will name it Lafayette.” 
Among the Americans in Paris in- 
terested in Ledyard’s plans was 
a Massachusetts naturalist named 
Edward Bancroft, who had served 
Franklin as a confidential agent 
during the Revolution. (It was not 
found out until long after Bancroft’s 
death that he actually was a British 
secret agent.) Bancroft bustled down 
to Lorient and ingratiated himself 
with John Paul Jones. He relayed 
the trusting captain’s plans to a 
number of British venture compa- 
nies which were fitting out for voy- 
ages to the Northwest, and advised 
Jones of many real and imagined 
diplomatic difficulties to his expe- 
dition. 

Captain Jones was having a hard 
enough time raising money and 
Bancroft’s warnings decided him. 
He dropped the project. Ledyard’s 
hopes were dashed. 

The young explorer took his woes 
to Jefferson, who suggested an as- 
tonishing alternative to sailing to 
the Northwest: “Why don’t you 
walk across Europe and Asia, take a 
boat over to North America, and 
walk across the continent to the At- 
lantic?” Jefferson said Ledyard ea- 
gerly seized the idea. “*Y ou will be the 
first man to circumambulate the 
globe,” said Jefferson, who thought 
the feat would electrify Americans 
and set them marching west to the 
Pacific. 

The United States Minister, who 
had become an enthusiastic walker 
in Paris, after riding horses all his 
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life, knew that Ledyard was a prodi- 
gious hiker. The impecunious youth 
often had walked from Hartford to 
Philadelphia, and during the time he 
was recruiting the Indians for Dart- 
mouth, he had spent six months 
alone in the forest, living off the 
winter land. Ledyard had told Jef- 
ferson of crossing the punishing bogs 
of Unalaska Island to scout a Rus- 
sian fur post for Captain Cook. The 
fur traders had stripped Ledyard of 
his rags and had given him a silk 
shirt and underwear, a sable cape 
and otter mukluks, and then had fed 
him roast whale and smoked bear. 
On this jaunt, Ledyard stopped one 
night in an Aleut Indian village 
whose men were away on the hunt. 
He stayed in an underground hogan 
full of oily-skinned women and re- 
ported, “ceremony was not invited to 
the feast, and nature presided over 
the entertainment until morning.” 
Obviously this was the right man to 
walk around the world. 

Lafayette and a Russian agent in 
France, Baron de Grimm, endorsed 
Ledyard’s application for a Russian 
travel permit and it was sent to 
Catherine the Great. Jefferson rec- 
ommended his pretégé with, “He is 
a man of genius, some science, and 
of fearless courage and enterprise.” 
While awaiting the imperial reply, 
Ledyard moved to even cheaper 
quarters at Saint-Germain-en-Laye 
and walked to Paris for meals at the 
homes of admirers who would not 
be embarrassed by his rags. It was 
several months before the empress 
replied to Jefferson. She considered 
Ledyard’s enterprise “entirely chi- 
merical” and refused a laissez-passer 
to Holy Russia. 

Ledyard went on advertising his 
plans. One day he met one of those 
British adornments of the 18th Cen- 
tury, Sir James Hall, a twenty-five- 
year-old gentleman enamored of sci- 
ence who was frequenting learned 
colloquies on the Continent before 
returning to England to assume a 
dull wife and a dull country seat. 
Sir James thought Ledyard should 
go by ship to Vancouver, instead of 
walking across Europe and Asia, 
and gave him twenty guineas to tide 
him over until a passage could be 
obtained. In a week Ledyard was 
summoned to London where the 
baronet had found him a free berth 
on a schooner venturing to the 
Northwest. 

Ledyard had original ideas on out- 
fitting himself for the journey across 
the undiscovered American Contin- 
ent. He did not take a gun or ammu- 
nition; they would be evidence of 
hostility toward strangers. He did 
not take a blanket, cookpot or food; 
he was an adept at two rare arts— 
living off the land and being the 


guest of mankind. He spent Sir James’ 
stipend on two huge hunting dogs 
which would bring him food and guard 
his sleep, on a hand ax to make shel- 
ters, boats and cut wood for fires, and 
on an Indian peace pipe, which would 
signal his brotherly intentions. 
Ledyard was confident that he 
would be passed from tribe to tribe 
on their easterly hunting or trading 





migrations, just as the iron knives of 
the Chinook were relayed west. 

In the summer of 1786, a schooner 
slid down the Thames bound for the 
Pacific Northwest. On its deck stood 
the beaming explorer and his two dogs. 
Next day in the Channel a revenue 
cutter raised a signal and overtook. The 
ship was impounded for customs-house 
arrears and with her Ledyard’s dogs, 
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hatchet and peace pipe. Instead of Van- 
couver, Ledyard was deposited on the 
beach in London. 

In a week H. M. Customs tired of 
feeding the great dogs and returned them 
to their owner, who was hard put to feed 
himself. 





Ships having failed him, Ledyard re- 
turned to Jefferson’s suggestion of walk- 
ing around the world, regardless of 
Catherine’s hostility. Seeking another 
patron, he fell in with a wonderful scien- 
tific busybody, Sir Joseph Banks, presi- 
dent of the Royal Society and member of 


the Order of the Bath. Sir Joseph was a 
one-man precursor of the International 
Geophysical Year committee. He had 
entirely financed James Cook’s first voy- 
age around the world and accompanied 
it as chief naturalist. He had since been 
sending explorers in all directions. He 
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heard Ledyard’s proposal to 
make a tour of the globe from 
London east on foot, with non- 
chalance, as though the Amer- 
ican were announcing a stroll 
to Tintern Abbey. He banked 
a subscription of fifty pounds, 
gave Ledyard sight drafts on it, 
and bade him godspeed. 

Despite Jefferson’s romantic 
pedestrian notion, Ledyard 
meant to use all the free trans- 
portation he could find along 
the way. He started the great 
march in November, 1786, by 
taking a boat to Hamburg. He 
had no Russian travel permit, 
but would take his chances on 
evading the attention of the 
empress. One of his dogs fell 
into the icy Elbe and was lost 
before he reached port. The 
other vanished later without 
record. In Hamburg wander- 
ing Americans were no novelty ; 
another solitary traveler, Wil- 
liam Langborn of Virginia, 
had just passed through, broke 
and hungry, on his way to 
Copenhagen. Without hesita- 
tion, Ledyard walked to Copen- 
hagen to help his unknown 
compatriot. He found Lang- 
born and spent his entire cash 
on hand, ten guineas, repair- 
ing Langborn’s wardrobe and 
feeding him. When the Virgin- 
ian was rehabilitated, Ledyard 
proposed that they walk to 
America together. Langborn 
airily refused, explaining that 
he was a loner. Ledyard fer- 
ried to Sweden. 

He decided his route east by 
a global grasp of geography, 
rather than the distorted flat 
world of Mercator. He knew 
the shortest way was through 
the high latitudes, and he 
struck out across Sweden and 
Finland to St. Petersburg, 
rather than taking the longer 
way through Germany and 
Poland. He landed in Sweden 
in January, 1787, and walked 
350 miles to Stockholm in mid- 
winter. 

From Sweden, Ledyard set 
out to walk across the frozen 
Baltic by way of the Aland 
Islands to Turku, Finland. 
Forty miles out on the ice, the 
solitary figure came upon a 
wide black rift. It was one of 
those unusual winters when 
the Gulf of Bothnia had not 
entirely frozen over. 

He reconnoitered leagues 
to the north, but the open 
water extended far up the 
Gulf. He retreated to Sweden 
and considered his dilemma. 

Continued on Page 40 








Why economical people buy Heritage furniture 


People who spend their money wisely, with careful concern 
for the future, are repaid many times over by Heritage’s time- 
less design and construction. And they enjoy a great feeling 
of confidence know ing their money is well spent—never over- 
spent. For example, these bedroom pieces from our Medi- 
terranea collection reflect provincial at its changeless best. 


Yet the advanced techniques and cost-saving skills of I leritage 


at 


HOLIDAY / 


craftsmen keep prices s at a minimum for such superb styling. 
Of course, there is cheaper furniture, but it lacks the lifetime 
quality and custom detailing that distinguish Heritage. For 
sound value and proper price, rely on the Heritage name. 

See furniture shown, from Heritage’s Mediterranea collection, at fine stores 


throughout the country. Mail fifty cents for extensive booklet —living, dining, 
bedroom collections—to Heritage Furniture, Inc., Dept. H -10, High Point, ! 


[37 Sms 


A LIVING TRADITION IN FURNITURE 


OCTOBER 








— 





Continued from Page 38 

Shipping was ice-locked, and he 
would have to retrace his route through 
Denmark, or take the shorter way over- 
land to the top of the Bothnian Gulf, 
almost to the Arctic Circle, cross Lap- 
land and tramp down Finland to St. 
Petersburg. 

He picked the latter. It was a hike 
of more than tweive hundred miles. 


In twenty-three days he reached the 
top of the Gulf, traversed Lapland, 
and had plunged into Finland before 
he discovered skis. Taking rapidly to 
this aid to wintry pedestrianism, Led- 
yard swooped through silent forests in 
his bright red coat, shouting in French 
to the birches and frozen lakes. Fifty 
days from Stockholm he walked into 
St. Petersburg with his boots in tatters 


in the snows of March. He made friends 
immediately and was soon staying with 
Dr. Peter Pallas, a German scientist, 
who had just returned from six years’ 
study in Siberia. 

Fortunately for Ledyard, Her Im- 
perial Majesty was in the Crimea on 
her notorious tour with Field Marshal 
Grigori Potemkin, who erected false 


fronts on squalid villages so she 
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could be driven through without 
seeing the people’s misery. 

The German scientist briefed Led- 
yard on the immensity of Siberia, 
the peoples and the environment 
that lay before him. There would be 
seven thousand miles of steppes, 
mountains, swamps, dust, ice, mud, 
great-bosomed rivers, tundra and 
taiga. The only roads were rutty 
tracks worn by peasant carts. To 
the east of Siberia lay a sea, which he 
would have somehow to cross, be- 
fore he made his way across four 
thousand miles of mountains, plains, 
deserts, forests and rivers to reach 
the United States. Then, he and 
Thomas Jefferson could say, “Be- 
hold your Continent, Americans!” 

The walking man left St. Peters- 
burg on June |, 1787. He made the 
first three hundred miles to Moscow 
in six days. There he hitched a ride 
east with a young Scottish physician, 
William Brown, whom Catherine 
the Great had set up in practice in 
the Urals. Ledyard quietly enjoyed 
the luxury of the imperial expense 
account while he was with the Scot. 
Doctor Brown drove a fast three- 
horse rig called a kibitka, a bone- 
breaking conveyance somewhat like 
an Irish jaunting car. It was de- 
signed to dash madly through the 
boredom of deep Russia, devil take 
the passenger’s comfort. Kibitkas 
were used by the postal express, 
which clattered across Eurasia, stop- 
ping only to change horses and 
drivers, running horses to death, spill- 
ing riders and smashing carriages. 

In the spruce forests east of the 
Volga, Doctor Brown and his pas- 
senger came into Tartar country. 
The people excited Ledyard. They 
had tepees and wampum resembling 
those of the Amerindian. Ledyard 
wrote Jefferson, “How universally 
and circumstantially the Tartars 
resemble the aborigines of America. 
They are the same people.” 

Doctor Brown decanted Ledyard 
in the Urals and the American 
went ahead on foot a thousand 
miles through the wooded steppe to 
Barnaul on the river Ob, in the 
longitude of West China. He re- 
ported to Jefferson: “I am a curi- 
osity here myself. Those who have 
heard of America flock around to 
see me. Unfortunately the marks on 
my hands [the South Sea tattoos] 
procure me and my countrymen the 
appellation of wild men.” He win- 
tered in Barnaul and in the spring 
caught another jolting lift to Irkutsk 
with the mail courier. 

The half-Mongol capital of Irkutsk, 
on the Angara River near Lake 
Baikal, was a great trading entrepét 
for Mongolia. The fur market was 
piled high with glossy black sea-otter 

Continued on Page 43 
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By LUCIA LEWIS 
Travel Editor, The Chicago Daily News 


Two full days of amazing 

scenery—and only the Vista- 
Dome California Zephyr lets 
you see it all!... 
You can get to the evast in three dif- 
ferent wavs (or make tt six. if you 
want to toss in horseback, bicycle, and 
hiking)’. 

But Lam happy with my re-discov- 
ery of the rail-way, a way that saves 


time while I’m taking my time. I re-dis- 


‘covered this distinctive travel pleas- 


ure when I traveled from Chicago to 
San Francisco on the California Zephyr 
—a true luxury train (both first class 
and coach) which operates via Den- 
ver and Salt Lake City, over the Bur- 
lington, Rio Grande, and Western 
Pacific railroads. This is a cruise on 
land—no-tension, no-push travel that 
he Ips me make the wisest use of time 
en route for work, for pleasure, or a 
combination of both. 

Writing is my job. But it doesn’t 
feel like work aboard the California 


Scenery you see no other way—and snapshots to prove it’s as glorious as you tell your friends! 
That’s what’s up...in the California Zephyr’s five Vista-Domes 


Zephyr, because every time I glance 
out the window, I am stimulated by 
what is surely the longest continuous 
parade of beauty along any railroad, 
here or abroad. 

Yes, there are areas of monotonous 
plain and arid desert on any route be- 
tween Chicago and California. Across 
these the Zephyr draws a thoughtful 
curtain for sleep. 

Its run is so scheduled, both west- 
bound and eastbound, that you cover 
the dull portions at night, don’t miss 
a mile of the prize sectors by day. And 
the five roof-top Vista-Domes give 
every passenger a front-row view, too. 

Here is your bonanza of daylight 
beauty: J. Three hours along the Bur- 
lington’s historic route in Illinois, 
sereng farms and villages that seem a 
world away from the skyscrapers of 
Chicago. 2. The Mississippi (at sun- 
set westbound—at breakfast east- 
bound). Every time I cross the big 
river this definite break between East 
and West stirs me more than my first 
trip across the international dateline 


in the Pacific. That one you try to 





ZEPHYR LAND-CRUISE HIGHLIGHTS... 


Ever sit under a drenching shower with- 
out getting wet? You can, in a Vista- 
Dome, when the Zephyr takes a bath at 
Denver and again at Portola, Calif. 
Youngsters of all ages love it as the train 
moves through giant sprays and mechan- 
ical brushes that leave windows sparkling 
for undimme d views and sharp pi tures. 
... Porters, waiters, stewards and the 
“Zephyrette” 
give the kind of service you hardly ever 


(our untiring hostess) 
get any more. They seem proud of their 
share in running a proud train 

...Zephyr food is maryelous-—wonder- 
fully varied, expertly served, reasonably 
priced, And there’s no lineup waiting for 
service, because the Zephyrette reserves 
a table at the hour you choose...includ- 
ing the budget dinner, served at five p.m. 
...The new “Cable Car Room” (named 


42 


for its decor of San Francisco scenes and 
cable car models) is open all day and late 
into the night for light meals and snacks. 

. This is “space travel” in the comfort- 
able sense of the word. There is freedom 
to move around for a change of pace, in 
sightseeing dome cars, observation lounge, 
cocktail lounge, Cable Car Room, dining 
car, generous sized coaches or private 
rooms. The extra seats in domes and rec- 
reation Cars actually provide a second 
seat for every passenger, at no extra fare. 
..And have you forgotten how easy it is 
to board a streamliner? A short ride to 
the station, a redcap to carry your lug- 
gage all the way to your room or seat, 
extra-generous baggage allowances, a few 
minutes to your hotel upon arrival. 
...Just get to the station on time. Trains 
do leave when they say they will 


HOLIDAY 


imagine—this one you see in its maj- 
esty. 3. Twelve hours winding through 
the ever-changing Rockies on the Rio 
Grande Railroad in Colorado and 
Utah. 4. Eight hours of completely 
different spectacles, unrolled by the 
Western Pacific in California’s Feath- 
er River Canyon and the rich Sacra- 
mento and San Joaquin Valleys. 

The busy cameras on this trip must 
make the California Zephyr seem like 
a year-round Santa Claus to the film 
manufacturers. 

You feel yourself getting smaller as 
the train winds through Glenwood, 
Gore, Byer and other Colorado can- 
yons. Only when you gaze up at them 
from way down here can you truly 
grasp the grandeur of these peaks. 

Even today, no highways penetrate 
to much of the most sensational scen- 
ery in Colorado and California. Only 
the rail-builders have blazed their 
trails into these wilds. 

They bored the six-mile Moffat tun- 
nel under the Continental Divide. In 
winter and spring its west portal 
dances with added color from sunshine 
on a festoon of icicles. Then you break 
through to the dazzle of white slopes, 
where the bright coats of skiers flash 
among the evergreens of Winter Park. 

Shorter tunnels—46 of them in the 
Rockies—are like one-minute black- 
outs in a theater while the stage set- 
ting is changed. When you emerge, the 
curtain rises on a different and still 
more spectacular view. 

\ blaze of glory winds up your day, 
on the Colorado-Utah border, in Ruby 
Canyon...aptly named for its crim- 
son cliffs and pinnacles. The whole 
canyon is bathed in a rosy light; even 


the gray-green sagebrush turns pink 


Colorful free literature- 


in the afterglow of the sun setting be- 
yond the red rocks. 

Next morning after breakfast the 
domes begin to fill again for the en- 
trance to California’s Feather River 
Canyon. 

In this 118-mile canyen, the river 
is briefly tamed here and there by 
dams for power. These quiet pools 
merely accentuate the wild power of 
the river. For most of its length it still 
tumbles fiercely in cascades and rap- 
ids, around rocky islands and over 
many-colored boulders, foam flying in 
white plumes, reminiscent of the wild 
pigeon feathers that gave the river its 
name. 

One marvels that the gold-rushers 
of 1848 could claw their way up here, 
by water or by land, through the dense 
forests that climb these steep peaks. 
Or that engineers could cut the West- 
ern Pacific roadway along these walls, 
on rock shelves, through tunnels, over 
high trestles in sweeping loops to make 
the grade easy for comfort-loving pas- 
sengers. 

Finally you roll out on the Central 
Valley, across California’s second 
band of wealth, acres of fruit trees 
that blossom out here when there’s 
still snow back home, rice fields and 
vegetable farms from Marysville to 
Sacramento to Stockton,into Oakland 
by mid-afternoon. 

The white towers of San Francisco 
shine on their hills, welcoming you at 
the end of your ride across the great 
Bay Bridge. 

This is the way to use time—on a 
land-cruise for rest or for undisturbed 
work—and always for joy in the com- 
munion with 2,500 miles of your coun- 
try at its splendid best. 


address California Zephyr, Dept. 601-H, 


547 West Jackson Boulevard, Chicago, 6 Illinois 
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hides and regal Aleutian sables. 
From Irkutsk the skins went 
by caravan over the Kentai 
Mountains to the luxury-lov- 
ing Chinese lords. The leading 
merchantin Irkutsk was Grigor 
Shelekoff, who had recently 
planted fur traders on Kodiak 
Island, and may have been the 
backer of the Unalaska post 
Ledyard had visited during 
Cook’s voyage. Ledyard inno- 
cently revealed his plans to 
Shelekoff. The Russian mer- 
chant wined and dined him 
and promised that one of his 
boats would take him across 
the Bering Sea. Having alerted 
one enemy, Ledyard promptly 
forewarned another. He went 
to the Viceroy of Siberia, Gen. 
Ivan Jacoby, and requested a 
permit to proceed to Yakutsk. 
It did not occur to him that 
the viceroy would advise Mos- 
cow, where Ledyard was per- 
sona non grata. 

Jefferson’s “man of some 
science” was actually an early 
anthropologist although that 
science was waiting to be de- 
fined, and he spent a happy 
time in Irkutsk, measuring the 
heads of Kalmucks and tak- 
ing soundings in the world’s 
deepest lake, Baikal. 

At last the viceroy issued the 
travel permit on condition that 
Ledyard be accompanied by a 
loutish Swede, Lieutenant Lax- 
man, who was most likely a 
Czarist spy. The two rode 
Siberian ponies north to the 
Lena River, which — springs 
from the cliffs above Lake 
Baikal and flows north more 
than two thousand miles to the 
Laptev Sea. Ledyard built a 
log boat on the banks of the 
river. Bateau travel was not 
new to him; as a Dartmouth 
student he had returned home 
to Hartford on a log raft, sleep- 
ing under a bearskin and 
reading Ovid. 

Ledyard launched his new 
craft on the Lena, and he and 
the unhappy spy drifted down- 
stream for a month through 
forests of larch, fir and stone 
pine, 1500 miles to Yakutsk. 
He was now only 500 miles 
from Okhotsk, the Bering Sea 
port from which Shelekoff had 
promised to ferry him to 
America. The first snows were 
falling in Yakutsk as Ledyard 
arrived. 

The remote garrison re- 
ceived him well, although some 
of the officers did not intro- 
duce their wives. Ledyard 


must have been irresistible, although his 
journals have only occasional cryptic 
references to sexual adventures. The 
traveler asked permission of the com- 
mandantat Yakutsk, Col. Vladimir Mark- 
lovsky, to proceed to Okhotsk. The 
two drank tea and vodka and argued for 


days as the snow piled deeper. Mark- 
lovsky regarded the idea of a man’s 
wanting to go to the cold sea in winter as 
somewhat insane. (Perhaps Laxman had 
said something to him, as well.) Ledyard 
said it was ridiculous to suppose that a 
man who had walked from Stockholm 


to St. Petersburg in midwinter could not 
traverse a few hundred miles of taiga and 
climb the icy Dzhugdzhur Mountains to 

the sea. 
Neither antagonist mentioned the real 
issue—Ledyard would have to take some 
; Continued on Page 15 
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Continued from Page 43 
essential food with him and Mark- 
lovsky wasn’t going to give him any. 

The American kept busy measur- 
ing indigenous craniums and ex- 
cavating a bed of fossil ivory, speci- 
mens of which he sent to Jefferson 
and Banks. In the mornings he got 
a billet of frozen yak milk from the 
stack outside the dooryard of his hut 
and thawed it for his breakfast. Then 
he sat through the short daylight 
that filtered through windows of 
sheet ice, writing anthropological 
notes and letters that revealed his 
mounting agony: “What, alas, shall 
I do? For | am miserably prepared 
for this unlooked-for delay. By re- 
maining here through the winter, I 
cannot expect to resume my march 
until May, which will be eight 
months. My funds! I have but two 
long frozen stages more and I shall 
be beyond the want or aid of money, 
until emerging from the deep des- 
erts, | gain the American Atlantic 
States. And then thy glowing cli- 
mates—Africa—explored, I will lay 
me down and claim my little portion 
of the globe I have viewed: may it 
not be before.” The heartcry was 
prophetic beyond Lecvard’s know- 
ing. 

The winter torpor of Yakutsk was 
interrupted by the entrance of the 
Siberian Exploring Expedition, a 
heavily burdened “ 
sent out by Catherine the Great. 
This troupe had _ been 
wandering around, eating and drink- 
ing the garrisons bare. Now, pan- 
icked by snow, it had abandoned 
gear and retreated to the stoves of 
Yakutsk. The leader was an Eng- 
lishman, Capt. Joseph Billings. 
When Ledyard saw him, he hesi- 
tated between tears and laughter. It 
was Joe Billings, ordinary seaman 
of HMS Resolution. On Cook’s voy- 
age, Ledyard had saved the inept 
youth from tormentors. Such was 
the magic attached to Cook’s name 
that Billings had sold himself to the 
empress as a great explorer. 

Colonel Marklovsky ordered Bill- 
ings’s band to leave for some station 
that could satisfy their wolfish ap- 
petites. Billings pleaded that this 
was murder: “We'll freeze to death. 
The wolves will take us.” 

“Come now, captain,” said Led- 
yard, “I'll take your expedition back 
to Irkutsk.” The circumambulator 
knew that he would not get past 
Colonel Marklovsky. If he could 
make a fresh start from Irkutsk in 
the spring, with some crumbs from 
Billings’s new draft of supplies, he 
could easily walk the two thousand 
miles to Okhotsk, bypassing the 
tough colonel. 

Laxman, to Ledyard’s relief, de- 
clined to accompany the hiker any 


scientific’ outfit 


timorous 


farther, and Ledyard led Billings’s band 
safely back to Irkutsk, where friends in 
the garrison lifted the Amerikanski in 
bear hugs and carried him off to table. 
Many toasts were raised to the success 
of his around-the-world hike. Billings’s 
expedition was treated with contempt. 
One night Ledyard and his friends sat 
late over flickering candles and emptied 
bottles, singing dirges of fate and 


Siberian night. There was a knock and 
a sergeant, exhaling plumes of frost, 
entered. ““The empress,” he said, “has 
sent guards to take an Englishman of 
the Siberian Expedition. He is a French 
spy.” 

“Captain Billings’s game is finished,” 
the officers roared and called for more 
brandy. “Long live the Amerikanski!” 
Just then two haggard Imperial 
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guardsmen entered, saluted and 
handed a document to the comman- 
dant. They had not come for Bil- 
lings. They seized John Ledyard and 
marched him out. He was wanted in 
Moscow by Catherine’s Private In- 
quisition, the Un-Russian Activities 
Committee of the day. 

Ledyard was thrown into a ki- 
bitka, between two guards, and 
driven back over the weary versts he 
had crossed on foot. The buggy 
stopped only to change horses and 
drivers. In the villages the captors 
exhibited Ledyard like a raree show. 
The sleepless American, fed only on 
occasional snatches of bread, was 
borne west through rain and sleet. 
At times his clothing was frozen 
stiff. He and the guards often were 
tossed out of the vehicle. After three 
weeks, the kibitka reached Mogilev, 
where the explorer, a fainting physi- 
cal wreck, was taken before General 
Passek. The general had a cold. He 
was in bed chatting with his con- 
fessor when the scarecrow was 
thrust in. He permitted Ledyard to 
sit and gave him a glass of tea. As 
Ledyard sucked the hot drink—the 
first he had had in five thousand 
miles—through a lump of sugar in 
his teeth, the general asked, “My 
son, do you understand Russian?” 
Ledyard shook his head. “Then J 
will read this in French,” said Pas- 
sek. It was an order from the em- 
press to dump Ledyard over the 
Polish border, not to return on pain 
of death. 

The kibitka continued west. It 
was 500 sleepless miles to Vilna. 
Across the border a Jewish family 
took in the tortured man. He whis- 
pered hoarsely, “I travel under the 
common flag of humanity, com- 
missioned by myself to serve the 
world.”” The Jews bathed and fed 
him and put him to bed. After a 
week, Ledyard’s spirit stirred. He 
thanked his heaven-sent friends and 
walked off toward Danzig. On the 
road he met another stray—“the 
distressed girl of Danzig” is the only 
description he left of her—and the 
two wandered the springtime roads 
for a few idyllic weeks. Then Led- 
yard walked to Paris to report to 
Thomas Jefferson, and went on to 
London to see Sir Joseph Banks. 

Banks was losing explorers at a 
great rate, particularly in Africa, and 
he was happy to get one of them 
back, even if it was only this splen- 
did American ruin. He offered to 
back Ledyard on a trek to find the 
source of the Niger River. The Yan- 
kee accepted instantly. 

“When could you set out?” asked 
Sir Joseph. 

“Tomorrow morning,” Ledyard 
replied. The retort was the talk of 
London’s coffeehouses next day. 
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In Alexandria, Ledyard purchased 
a Turkish costume, since Egypt was 
then in thrall to the Ottoman Em- 
pire, and sailed up the Nile to Cairo. 
He began asking people where the 
Niger sprang. Most thought it was 
in Timbuktu (a miss by 700 miles). 
In the slave market he saw a fresh 
draft of female slaves from Tim- 
buktu, and he noticed that most of 
them were adorned with glass beads. 
Ledyard took some of the beads to 
the souk, where merchants identified 
them as Venetian. When the ex- 
plorer rode out of Cairo his camel 
caravan was loaded with glass beads. 

Behind his ice windows in Siberia 
he had dreamed of the “glowing 
climate of Africa,” but the reality of 
it—the blistering sun, the flies and 
vermin, the indolent pace of the 
caravan—were torture to a man not 
yet recovered from that kibitka ride 
across frozen Siberia. In the morn- 
ings he was the first man up, stirring 
the camelmen to the trail, urging 
them toward his appointment with 
the Niger. He wrote to Jefferson: “| 
am traveling southwest about three 
hundred leagues to a black king 
Then my present conductors wil! 
leave me to my fate. Beyond, I sup- 
pose I shall go alone. I expect to cut 
the continent across between the 
twelfth and twentieth degrees of 
North Latitude. If possible, I shall 
write to you from the kingdom of 
this black gentleman. I shall not for- 
get you. Indeed it will be a consola- 
tion to think of you in my last mo- 
ments. Be happy. Adieu. J. Led- 
yard.” 

At camp-breaking one morning 
near Sena in the Sudan, Ledyard 
lost control of his temper and 
shouted at the Arabs, his face livid 
with passion. He fell to the sand with 
a ruptured blood vessel in his temple 
and died the next day. He was thirty- 
eight years old. In an unmarked 
grave in the East African desert, he 
claimed “my little portion of the 
globe I have viewed.” 

Jefferson did not forget him. A 
quarter of a century later the retired 
President of the United States wrote 
a brief history of an expedition he 
had fostered that opened the con- 
tinent as one land from the Atlantic 
to the Pacific. Before relating the 
story of Lewis and Clark’s march of 
1803-06, the Sage of Monticello told 
about “the first attempt to explore 
the western part of our northern 
continent” by his friend “of the 
roaming disposition,” John Ledyard. 
Twenty years after him, Lewis and 
Clark had returned to St. Louis from 
the Pacific coast. ‘‘Never did a sim- 
ilar event excite more joy through 
the United States,” said Thomas 
Jefferson. That acclaim might have 
been John Ledyard’s. 


THE END 
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FOREIGN BAZAAR 


Pacific 
iava-lavs 


@ Lava-lava, sarong, pareu—the familiar basic 
costume of the Pacific has many names, em- 
ploys many fabrics, is put to many uses, It is 
made sometimes of batik or of tapa cloth, and 
frequently of British printed cotton. Women 
wrap it around themselves to make a skirt, a ‘ 
dress or a petticoat, as they prefer. Men wear 
it as a waist cloth, or fold and tuck it to make 
a pair of swimming trunks. Fayaway, Mel- 
ville’s sweet nymph in Typee, used her lava- 
lava as a sail for a canoe. Regardless of these 
variations, the design of the garment is the 
same: a generous rectangle of cloth, innocent 
of buttons, seams or any attentions of a tailor. 
A piece of clothing as versatile and simple as 


the lava-lava can be used in many other ways. 





$a ; The version HOLIDAY presents here is intended 
Pacific and American versions of the lava- 


lava, as enjoyed by the people of Bora Bora 
in French Oceania (top of page) and b) 
Lucinda Klemeyer of the Houtpay staff. 


for after-ski wear over leotards, or indeed for 
any relaxed hours that call for comfortable, 
lighthearted dress. For the sake of warmth, it 
is made of a wool print, lined with wool jersey. 
But the same pattern can also yield a cotton 
skirt to wear over a bathing suit, and your in- 
genuity, like Fayaway’s, may suggest still 
other possibilities. Since you might feel vaguely 
insecure in clothing held on only by folds and 
tucks, we have added a few darts to shape the 
waist, and a set of tie ribbons. But the lava- 
lava retains the charm of the simplest possible 
design—a charm that appeals to maker, 


wearer and beholder. THE END 





(Uf you would like sewing instructions for copying 
this version of the lava-lava, send a stamped, self- 
addressed envelope to HOLIDAY Information 
Service, Independence Square, Philadelphia 5, Pa., 





along with a note mentioning the lava-lava.) 
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Right now, you can fly around the world, and to all these cities, in Boeing 707s 


oO 


and 720s—the jetliners that have already carried 9,000,000 passengers. 





These airlines now offer Boeing jetliner service: AIR FRANCE + AIR-INDIA + AMERICAN + B.O.A.C. + BRANIFF + CONTINENTAL + LUFTHANSA +« PAN AMERICAN + QANTAS 
SABENA * SOUTH AFRICAN + TWA + UNITED + VARIG + WESTERN. AVIANCA, IRISH start service soon, ELALin 196]. NORTHEAST and PAKISTAN operate Boeing jetliners under lease. 
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THE SOUTH SEAS: A NEW LEGEND 


@ This month we turn to the Pacific Ocean and its islands, 
especially the golden world of the South Pacific. It is an im- 
mense area, lush and storied and mysterious. Indeed there is 
so much to tell about it, so many delights and terrors to re- 
count, so many places to explore, so many peoples to make 
friends with, that one issue cannot hold them all. This rich- 
ness of material brings on another Holiday first—two entire 
issues on one theme. Volume II will appear next month, in 
the November issue. 

Why such prodigious coverage? The Pacific is big. It takes 
up a third of the earth’s surface, more than all the continents 
combined. The Pacific is a treasure house of romance. Its 
tropical islands spell escape, languor, peace to the discipline- 
weary man of the West. The Pacific means fury and destruc- 
tion, too, whether by typhoon and tsunami or the high ex- 
plosives of World War II. The Pacific, finally, however far-off 
in distance and culture, is part of our national life. Our new- 
est state lies almost dead center in this gigantic cup, and 
under the United Nations we administer the watery world of 
Micronesia. 

South of the Equator, the Pacific teems with islands, but 
these exist in a haze of vagueness for most Americans. It is a 
world known to us and yet not known—known for its sunny 
legend of Paradise, unknown as a region that is a home and a 
livelihood for millions who lead their lives by other, simpler 
standards than our own. The South Pacific holds one mean- 
ing for beachcombers, another for missionaries, a third for 
veterans who saw it at its harshest, a fourth and fresher one 
for travelers who are discovering it today thanks to the jet. 
No one vision of it comprehends it all—not the image of 
heathen heaven, not the memory of deadly battlefields, not 
the tourist’s snapshots of half-dressed women, and surely not 
the hackneyed dream of a South Seas idyll. The South Pacific, 
as a feature of the earth and as a social entity, holds a mean- 
ing all its own, an essence that charms and puzzles the West- 
ern mind, and illumines the perceptive among us. 

This month and next, Holiday searches out that meaning. 

—The Editors 
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Bora Bora sits like an enormous 
starfish in the southern tropics, ringed 
by its coral reef. The island, 

part of French Oceania, is a way 
stop on the air route to Tahiti. 


JOURNEY 
AGROSS THE 
PACIFIC 


by Eugene Burdick 


Photographs by Burt Glinn and John Lewis Stage 


@ There is a place where the Pacific coldly 
smokes. Sometimes it is only a thin razor-sharp 
tendril of steam. Other times there is a great 
churning wail of vaporS gray, dense, impene- 
trable, ominous. Abruptly the temperature drops 
twenty degrees. This is the northern boundary 
of my Pacific. It occurs at about latitude 46° N. 
Beyond this smoking line one is technically still 
in the Pacific, but it is, somehow, a different 
ocean. Northward are the chilled fog-bound 
Aleutians, tundra, ice, Eskimos, seals, great 
lights in the sky and, more recently, the plastic 
domes of radar sets. But it is a different place, 
a different personality, a different adventure. It 
is not my Pacific. 

The Pacific is enormous, plural, contradic- 
tory. One aches for limitations, for boundaries 
that reduce the sensation of awe. For each per- 
son the limits are different. For some people the 
Pacific is no larger than a tiny village, a strip of 
white sand, a reef. For others it runs from the 
Bering Strait to the glittering ice cliffs of Ant- 
arctica. 

My northern limit, the place where the ocean 
smokes, is really the place where the warm Pa- 
cific ends and the cold north begins. It is a place 
of enormous silent battle. From the Mindanao 
Deep, off the Continued on Page 54 
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A Polynesian woman, dwarfed 


between the nipa huts and a 
balletlike line of coco palms, 
surveys the Pacific combers. 

The setting is Alao village, 


in American Samoa. 


Continued from 
Philippines, and the Tonga Trench 
far to the southeast, from the heavily 
salted waters of the equator, great 
streams of warm water slide slowly 
north. Inexorably they gain in 
weight and volume and velocity and 
finally blend into the Kuroshio Cur- 
rent. When the Kuroshio is at its full- 
est strength and begins its invasion 
of the cold north it is bigger than 
a hundred Mississippis. It barges 
northward at a steady three knots 
When this gigantic quiet avalanche 
of water collides with the frigid 
waters of the Arctic, there is a great 
encoiling of waters, an immense slow 
roiling, acosmic battle between warm 
and cold. And the only sign of battle 
is the smoke of condensation that 
rises above the surface of the Pacific 
The Kuroshio wins occasional skir- 
mishes, but they are tiny: a coconut 
thrown up on an Aleutian island, a 
Polynesian canoe discovered by an 
Eskimo (and giving him the only 
wood he will ever see), a scattering 
of ignored litchi nuts along a frosty 
shoreline. But in the end the Kuro- 
shio loses, turns in an immense arc 
and begins to curl down along the 
Pacific Coast; bringing rain to Seat- 
tle and fog to San Francisco and, by 
some climatic irony, leaving Los 
Angeles desertlike and clear. Then 
it curves again and begins the long 
9000-mile return sweep back to the 
deeps off the Philippines 

The southern limit of my Pacific 
is a far reach. One must go south- 
ward through endless minutes and 
degrees of latitude, through long 
deserts of water, past shoals, over 
archipelagoes, through the Calms of 
Capricorn and the equatorial calm 
and the Calms of Cancer, through 
the horse latitudes. Finally one ends 
up in a bit of Anglo-Saxon pretti- 
ness and order. For me the southern 
limit of the Pacific is Port Arthur on 
Tasmania, the island which hangs 
pendent beneath Australia. Here is 
an unbelievable bit of English coun- 
tryside—neat cottages, the bright 


Continued on Page 56 

















Continued from Page 54 

red of apples on carefully tended 
trees, pubs, Cockney accents, even 
the crumbling ruins of an old fort. 


There it stands, flatly untypical of 


the rest of the Pacific; controlled, 
civilized, prosperous. But it is the 
end of something, for beneath it 
begins the cold, slowly revolving 
nightmare of the Antarctic. In the 
latitudes below there is a constant 
huge cyclone of cold wind, tortured 
waters, icebergs, sea leopards, the 
comic waddling stiffness of penguins, 
and finally, ageless windswept ice 
which is utterly devoid of life. This 
is not my Pacific. 

The western and eastern limits of 
my Pacific are easier to define. The 
eastern limit is Easter Island, once 
dense with huge simple stone faces 
and a majestic pattern of avenues, 
but now a shabby pile of potsherd. 

My western limit is ambiguous. It 
includes the Outback and aboriginal 
parts of Australia, but not the west- 
ernized cities. Nor does it include 
Japan, which is in the Pacific but 
not of it, a land deeply complex, 
glazed over with intricate custom 
and long tradition, subtle almost to 
the point of rigidity, with a culture 
different from the others of the Pa- 
cific. 

In fact, my Pacific includes only 
what is known as Oceania plus the 
great archipelagoes of Indonesia, 
New Guinea and the Philippines. 
There are, I think, good reasons for 
drawing the lines where I have. 

Asia is not the Pacific. It supplied 
the people that went in sampans, 
dugouts, planked canoes, rafts to the 
Pacific islands or merely swam to 
them. But a sea change took place 
among those that left Asia. The 
Asian mainlander is a continental 
type, aware of land and locality, 
marvelously sensitive to tradition, a 
worker in stone, a villager, artful 
with land, clever at trading and 
manufacturing. The Asian devel- 
oped a rich sense of history and 
religions of the most delicate sub- 
tlety. He learned to fight serious or- 
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Zanized wars and to build dynasties 
and to read and write and to use 
gunpowder. 

One has only to look at the won- 
der of Angkor Wat, in Cambodia, to 
realize how different is the Asian 
from the Pacific man. There is noth- 
ing like Angkor in the Pacific. It 
would be impossible. Cambodia was 
once ruled by a river: the Mekong. 
The Mekong meandered over the 
land, shooting out branches here, 
depositing tons of rich mud in one 
place and starving another, flood- 
ing one village and providentially 
leaving another intact. A monsoon 
culture prevailed; everything de- 
pended on the rain and what it did 
to the Mekong. Men hung on to a 
thin listless life, lived in an oppres- 
sive and electric-charged humidity, 
threatened by everything. But at 
some point the traders from India 
arrived, and with them they brought 
“civilization” and the ability to 
read, to write, to calculate. 

Then the Cambodians did a thing 
which seems very American but 
was actually very Asian. They con- 
quered the land. They dug an in- 
credible system of drainage canals, 
an elaborate linkage of sewers, 
formed huge artificial lakes which 
are the largest fish preserves in the 
world. Little slips of canals gave ev- 
eryone a share of the Mekong’s rich 
silt. The country became rich enough 
to afford clashes between 
dynasties, religions of extravagant 
splendor. Angkor Wat was built in 
the hills of Cambodia to celebrate 
this triumph of man over nature. 
The place is immense. There are 
great avenues of stone so intricately 
carved, so beautifully patinaed that 
they seem to be of cloth. There are 
cyclopean avenues lined with pas- 
sive Buddhas, and even where 
chunks of a stone nose or a lip have 
fallen away they cannot flaw the 
serenity which is just short of con- 
tempt, the placidity which is almost 
living death. Angkor is a great mon- 
ument to man’s domination of the 
land, of his secret pride over coming 


wars, 


to terms with nature, a record of his 
back-looking obsession with ances- 
try and blood and history. It is a 
tribute to everything in man that is 
purposeful, confident, dominant, as- 
sured. It is the superb work of city 
people, a thing of sophistication so 
subtle that we have not yet equaled 
it in the modern world. 

There is nothing in the Pacific to 
compare with Angkor. And for 
good reason. In the Pacific, history is 
short, memory is family-wide and 
almost entirely verbal. There are 
politics, but they are raw and un- 
polished, lacking the elegant quality 
of style and intricacy which conti- 
nental Asians have given them. 
There is cruelty, but great battles are 
infrequent. More often battles are 
bouffe affairs: great preparations, 
feverish excitement, frenzied danc- 
ing, a beating of chests, a rattling of 
spears—and when the first drop of 
blood is shed the whole thing is 
called off and marvelous stories are 
invented. 

There is, I think, a reason for this. 
Throughout Oceania, in the great 
archipelagoes with their vast sweeps 
of salt water and their tiny specks of 
islands, men have not yet dominated 
nature. Nature is lived with gin- 
gerly, delicately, sometimes with 
zest and daring, but always with awe 
and sometimes with a crawling eerie 
fear. Not having mastered nature, 
the man of Oceania has little desire 
to master other men. His art, his 
politics, his manners, his religion, 
his industry all seem miniature and 
bleached and diminished because of 
a looming presence: the Pacific. 

The thing a man first glarices at 
when he leaves his house in the 
morning is generally a thing he val- 
ues. In Asia a man will generally 
hurry to a shrine or he will join a 
group of gossipers. Later he will 
meander to his shop or fields. In 
Oceania a man will step from his 
nipa hut and if the Pacific is in sight 
he will look at it. He will study the 
waves, the drift of currents, the 

Continued on Page 58 


Natives of Kambara, one 

of the Fiji Islands of 

cannibal fame, use a primitive 
form of adz to fashion 
ceremonial drinking bowls. 
The Fijis were annexed by 
Britain nearly a century ago. 
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Spear fishermen explore the 


shallows of Velitoa, a low-lying 


speck in the Tonga 

group. The island, a fishing base 
for many outriggers, 

has a permanent 

population of one family. 
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wind. This ocean around him is 
more important than any person, na- 
tural or supernatural. Good and 
evil, life and death, plenty or famine, 
everything is formed by the Pacific, 

Despite the horrendous sea stories 
told about the Pacific it really is, by 
and large, the most pacific of oceans, 
The massive but gentle cyclone sys- 
tem which moves air about the Pa- 
cific gives it a consistent and pre- 
dictable pattern. The skin of the Pa- 
cific, the only thing the naked eye 
sees, has an almost maddening regu- 
larity. From Diamond Head one can 
see the Kaiwai Channel behave 
precisely the same way for months: 
dead calm in the morning and then 
ruffled by a spanking breeze in the 
afternoon. From the mountain plan- 
tations of Borneo one can look over 
the Sulu Sea and for an endless 
reaching away of days it will look 
like a pool of molten lead, light 
green in patches, hazed over by the 
unbelievable heat. On Tongareva, 
east and north of Samoa, the Pacific 
will appear as an infinite procession 
of waves which all “feather” at the 
same point and then foam softly to 
their death against the reef. The trade 
winds off the ocean will hold the trunk 
of a coco palm frozen in position for 
months. 

The sameness, the endlessness, the 
rhythm of the Pacific is lulling at 
first, then resented, then, if one stays 
long enough, simply accepted. I once 
saw the crew of a big seagoing tug 
which had hauled a barge from 
Panama to Japan. It had taken sixty- 
seven days and every day had been 
clear, hot, cloudless and identical. 
Despite the fact that the huge tug 
had movies, frozen food and tons of 
magazines and books, the men 
stumbled off the ship hollow-eyed 
and quarrelsome. Two of them, and 
I think they meant it, for they were 
old Asian hands, said they would go 
AWOL before making such a voyage 
again. They were inarticulate when 
it came to reasons, but their hands 

Continued on Page 60 
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Continued from Page 58 

made traceries in the air of huge- 
ness, of vast boring spaces. They 
boiled with rage at the simple im- 
mensity of the Pacific. Anything so 
large should have more faces, show 
more of its personality. 

Regardless of how much you see 
of the Pacific it conveys an impres- 
sion not of bigness but of massivity, 
of reaches so great and powers so 
illimitable that we have no precise 
word for them. All one can do is 
make traceries in the air. 


By a staggering amount the Pa- 
cific is the biggest ocean of the 
world. Its waves have the longest 
fetch of open water in which to 
travel. The two deepest “deeps,” 
the Mindanao and the Marianas, 
are in the Pacific, and so are the next 
four deepest “deeps.” There is no 
other body of water which seems so 
empty, in which distances loom so 
depressingly great. In the early days 
of exploration, sailors dreaded the 
Pacific because its vast distances 
made it certain that many of the 
crew would die of scurvy, heat, sui- 
cide and assorted afflictions which 
seem to grow simply out of the im- 
mensity of the place. Today, when 
it is possible to barrel cleanly across 
the whole expanse in fifteen hours, 
in a jet at 35,000 feet, passen- 
gers arriving at Hong Kong have 
the slight gnawing sensation that 
they have defied something by mak- 
ing the trip so swiftly. Everywhere, 
among everybody in the Pacific, 
there is this shared sense of awe at 
the brutal cosmic size of the place. 

When the Pacific does show its 
violent side the results are terrifying. 
The thin skin, passive and flat for so 
long, can rear itself into the most 
ghastly and fearful shapes. It is like 
a nightmare taking liquid shape, es- 
pecially if one is aboard a ship. Gen- 
tle swells work up into towering 
combers which lift and drop a ship, 
casually at first then in plunges of 


sixty and eighty feet. The highest 


wave ever authenticated was 112 
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feet high and no sailor was surprised 
that it occurred in the Pacific. From 
the trough of such waves it is tech- 
nically true that the wave does not 
blot out the world; the wave only 
occupies a small fraction of the bowl 
of sky. But psychologically the huge 
Pacific waves are mesmerizing. Each 
one looms like destruction, and 
then, as the wave relents and the ship 
lifts to the crest and you can see 
nothing but a wind-whipped, foam- 
flecked army of even bigger waves 
advancing, the waves do seem to 
blot out the rest of the sky; to com- 
mand all of one’s attention. You 
have the capacity for only one emo- 
tion: pure fear of the Pacific. 

There is no ocean where more 
often the log entry is made: “Beau- 
fort Scale: 12,” meaning a hurri- 
cane speed of over seventy-five 
miles an hour. Such winds, com- 
bined with the great fetches of the 
Pacific, produce not only stagger- 
ingly high waves but also a sound 
one can never forget or describe. 
Every protrusion on a ship, even 
the rivet heads, will sing or howl or 
hum depending on its shape. Signal 
lanyards, which have been hanging 
loose for months, will draw tight as 
violin strings and then give off a 
dangerous fierce humming. When 
they break, one by one, they in- 
stantly snap out into the wind and 
become as stiff as rods. At some 
point the ocean itself starts to give 
off a sound: the great fundamental 
clash of wave trains colliding with 
one another, the soft unendurable 
suck of foam, the hiss of wave tops 
suddenly converted into liquid shrap- 
nel. The sight of the Pacific lashed 
into a kind of Brobdingnagian mad- 
ness, at war insanely with itself, is 
chilling. But at the height of the 
chaos there is a kind of visual relief: 
the face of the ocean disappears in a 
haze of water which looks precisely 
like smoke. The awful war of wind 
and water goes on, but one cannot 
see it. 

When the face of the Pacific 
changes the consequences are just as 


awesome for land dwellers. Old- 
timers tell of watching typhoons 
pull coconuts off trees and send 
them shooting like cannon balls 
across the sky. As the ferocity in- 
creases whole rows of trees will be 
wrenched loose and disappear into 
the sky in orderly intervals. Rivers, 
under the force of wind and tide, 
will back up and pour water into the 
surrounding countryside at pre- 
cisely the moment that mountain- 
sides turn into liquid mud and start 
to flow toward the sea. Paddy fields, 
nipa huts, asphalt roads, sandal- 
wood trees, the slimy outpouring of 
fish preserves are all stirred in a gi- 
gantic mass. The coral atolls them- 
selves survive because their rocklike 
roots reach to the bottom of the sea, 
but waves wash completely over 
them and great chunks of coral, 
often weighing several tons, will be 
torn loose and flung about. 

Most of the time, of course, the 
Pacific seems a calm and orderly 
place; the trades blow, the currents 
pour in their endless cycle, the sun is 
hot and even, the clouds are pre- 
dictable. Its sheer size, however, 
conceals the fact that it has the most 
restless, mercurial and raw per- 
sonality of any of the Seven Seas. 
Strange islands bubble and steam 
into existence and then subside. 
There are the awful cracks of doom 
like Krakatoa, the island that went 
up with its thousands of people in a 
great explosion. Large annual 
streams of fish will suddenly vanish 
and then reappear. One half of an 
island will receive a rainfall so in- 
tense that rowboats in the harbor 
sink beneath the feet of men who 
cannot bail out the downpour fast 
enough—and the other side of the 
island will have the stark lunar look 
of a desert. In the Solomons re- 
cently, a brand-new radar- and 
radio-equipped government ship dis- 
appeared without a trace, and al- 
though there was regret there was 
little surprise. Some thousands of 
sailors live today who watched a 
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A savage god leers down at 
children in the village of 
Kanganaman, in the dank 
marshlands along New Guinea's 
Sepik River. Until recently 
this was head-hunter country, 
a land of Stone Age life. 
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A GALLERY OF WHITE ISLANDERS 





Planter 


Ripley Gooding, French in origin, spiritedly Tahitian by birth and temperament. 
To the local Westerners he personifies the suave and engaging planter captured 
by Ezio Pinza in South Pacific, and his home is a rallying point for many of 
Tahiti’s fun-and-games sessions. He surveys his successful plantation, located 
on the high ground outside Papeete, the capital, with Moorea in the distance. 


Sea Captain 
Stan Brown, English-born, Fiji-settled master of an eighty-seven-foot ketch 
(background) that is pleasure boat, scientific-cruise ship and copra hauler. In his 
ship, formerly the royal yacht of Queen Salote of Tonga, Captain Brown has 
fulfilled a romantic boyhood dream to sail the South Seas as his own master. 
He came to the Pacific during World War II and now speaks fluent Fijian. 
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Colonial Governor 


Sir Kenneth Phipson Maddocks, K.C.- . sng 
M.G., the Governor and Commander- 
in-Chief of Fiji. The island is controlled 
by the British Colonial Office for which 
Sir Kenneth, a career official, has , , j 4 
worked since i929. He was appointed < 


ir, 


Governor of Fiji in 1958, after serving 


as the Acting Governor of Nigeria. He 
poses in full ceremonial dress, complete 
with decorations, sword and plumed hat 


. . - ‘ x 
of office, in Government House, Suva. : 
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Missionary 


Elder M. Vernon Coombs, Mormon missionary from Utah, zealous spreader of 
his faith among the Polynesians since 1911. The Mormons have paired education 
with religion, building many modern schools simultaneously with churches since 
the war. One of their outstanding achievements is the Mormon College of Liahona, 
Tonga, shown above, where the students and Mr. Coombs enjoy an outdoor class. 


Trader 





Bruce Laws, an Australian and former naval patrol officer, who has found in 





Oceanic art a profitable way to earn a living on a minor investment. He barters 
baubles and other inexpensive goods for the strikingly bold, primitive figures 
carved by the natives of the Sepik River area of New Guinea. In his warehouse 
at Maprik, where he is photographed, are some of his recent acquisitions which 
will eventually form part of museum and private collections throughout the world. 
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Beachcomber 


Tom Carlin, Jr., of Coronado, California, portrait of the young American who 
has found his South Seas paradise. He lives in Tahiti on less than a dollar a day, 
buying such supplies as bread and avocados from local markets and dedicating 
most of his energy to concentrated loafing. Here he spends a typical afternoon 
lazing in a hammock in Papetoai Bay, Moorea, with Tahiti beckoning beyond. 


Escapist 


Ed Ehrich, lured to Tahiti ten years ago by the persistent romance of the most 
seductive island in the Pacific. In the tradition of restless artists, he left a well- 
paying job as an American Broadcasting Company commentator to live in Tahiti 
and devote full time to writing. He is shown relaxing with a girl of French and 
Tahitian blood, one of the seventh-heaven symbols of this fragrant and dreamy wan- 
derers’ isle. The scene is the picnic shelter on his land, twenty miles from Papeete. 
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World War II destroyer try to 
maneuver in waves under 


the pressure of typhoon winds, in- 


which, 


creased their “length” (the distance 
from crest to crest), until finally 
there came a wave which lifted the 
destroyer high, poised her on a crest 
of salt water and broke her back as 
if the wave had been solid steel. 
There was a splinter of time when 
the sailors from other ships could 
see both halves of the destroyer fall- 
ing through midair. Only a handful 
of her men survived. The pressures 
of wind and sea were such that had 
any of the accompanying destroyers 
altered course, ever by a degree, they 
might have suffered the same fate. 

The traveler in the Pacific will 
seldom, if ever, see its ravening-mad 
side. It is much more likely that he 


will see a calm and docile stretch of 


salt water. If he travels by ship, 
steaming from San Francisco or Los 
Angeles toward Hawaii, he will be 
aware, at first, only of a slight rise 
in temperature. Sailors in the Los 
Angeles-Honolulu yacht race char- 
acterize this stretch of ocean as “the 
downhill pull.’’ One has almost the 
physical sensation of rising over a 
slight hump and then sliding into the 
tropics. The waves, the clouds, the 
rain squalls, the currents are pre- 
dictable and even. It is intensely bor- 
ing unless you are crewing on a rac- 
ing yacht. On a passenger liner, your 
consumption of cocktails goes up as 
sharply as your sense of well-being 

Leaving Hawaii and _ heading 
south, however, is a different mat- 
ter. For a few days the northeast 
trades prevail, breezes so delightful 
they almost have a taste. Then, in 
the span of one wave, the ship moves 
into the equatorial calms. The 
breeze falls away, the air takes on a 
moist and smothering quality, the 
sun moves closer and burns red with 
a lemon aura, rain squalls hang like 
hazy curtains from the sky. One ex- 
pects coolness from the squalls, but 
the raindrops are hot. These are the 
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latitudes that drove sailors crazy 
in the old sailing days. For weeks all 
that moves is an occasional flying 
fish that draws a skittering seam 
across the gray silken water, or the 
quick purling surge of porpoises, or, 
much less frequently, the blunt tri- 
angular knife of a shark describing 
a long circle and then tight quick 
lunges as he cuts for the ship’s gar- 
bage. The world draws close, seems 
to be suffocating itself and every- 
thing that lives. The sun is huge. 

In the old days the slow move- 
ment of currents eventually carried 
the ship down into the southeast 
trades, the sails bellied out, tem- 
pers improved, the sun diminished 
in size. In a modern air-conditioned 
liner one is hardly aware of the 
calms. The movement of the ship 
artificial breeze and 
you notice only that you tan very, 
very fast 


generates an 


Actually, both above and below 
the calm opaque skin of the Pacific, 
there is a good deal of activity even 
during periods of dead calm. Occa- 
sionally the skin of the sea itself will 
abruptly change color. From a deep 
bottomless blue it will go to a dull 
red which spreads like some deadly 
stain for dozens of square miles and 
indicates the presence of billions of 
algae. Sometimes the algae will lend 
a yellow or a green hue to the water. 
This change in color can be so dra- 
matic that even experienced naviga- 
tors will reduce speed and proceed 
cautiously, thinking they have stum- 
bled upon an uncharted reef. 

At night the water is beautiful, 
and no one has caught its eerie 
beauty better than Darwin in his 
Voyage of H.M.S. Beagle. He de- 
scribed the strange phosphorescence 
in these words: “Every part of the 
surface which during the day is seen 
as foam, now glowed with a pale 
light. The vessel drove before her 
bows two billows of liquid phospho- 
rus, and in her wake she was fol- 
lowed by a milky train. As far as 
the eye reached the crest of every 
wave was bright. . . . It was impossi- 


ble to behold this plain of matter, as 
it were melted and consuming by 
heat, without being reminded of 
Milton’s description of the regions 
of Chaos and Anarchy.” 

The sky above the Pacific is al- 
most never cloudless, but it is also 
crowded by millions of birds mak- 
ing their inevitable, systematic and 
doomed flights. By some odd law of 
optics which I have never fully un- 
derstood, most of these birds are in- 
visible to Westerners. I started to 
notice them only when my attention 
was called to them by Polynesians. 
Every passenger on a ship has, of 
course, noticed the sea gull, that 
most beautifully proportioned of 
birds. The gull will ride the air cur- 
rent made by the wind hitting the 
sides of the ship. For hours it will 
soar without moving a feather. The 
passenger will also note the alba- 
tross, black-footed and sooty brown, 
moving in bands of three and four 
behind the ship and pouncing on 
garbage. But aside from these, West- 
erners seem to miss the other birds. 
They will, for example, almost never 
see the short savage flight of the 
tern, which, with its hooked beak 
and short claws, is one of the most 
efficient fishers of the sea. In the 
middle distance of the sky will be 
ducks, and the golden plovers which 
Harold Gatty believes led the early 
Polynesians to Hawaii, or the shin- 
ing cuckoo which guided other ar- 
gonauts from the Solomons to New 
Zealand. The man-of-war, black 
and majestic, is usually unseen for a 
different reason: he is aloof. He 
hangs like a tiny black mote at the 
very edge of visibility. 

But it is below the skin of the Pa- 
cific where the activity is most in- 
tense. In one sense the top 200 feet 
of water is kind of a rich Darwinian 


jungle. Plankton grows here like . 


pasture grass. Copepods,  glass- 
worms, pelagic shrimps and winged 
snails move in masses through the 
water, each so tiny that it can barely 
be seen, but in the aggregate they 
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A long-nosed hobgoblin 
adorns the back of a sacred 
chair in a New Guinea 
spirit house, a structure 
that serves both as 
ceremonial hall and men’s 
lounge, and is taboo 

to women and children. 

















Natives of Ponape, 
in the Caroline Islands, 
line up in tiers for a 


traditional chant. 


The women thump on 


planks with hands 
or Sticks, the men make 


rhythmic movements. 
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are like an edible cloud. And the 
eaters are numerous; they come slic- 
ing in from every side. First there 
are the plankton-eating fish, usually 
small but occasionally as big as 
whales. Then comes the vicious pat- 
iern; the plankton eaters are eaten 
by other fish, the smaller fish are 
eaten by larger fish, and these, in 
turn are eaten by even larger fish. 
The law does not continue un- 
mroken. The largest fish fail prey to 
others that have learned to attack in 
bands; the barracuda, the killer 
sharks. These savage smaller fish 
will mercilessly track down their 
prey, fall on a shark or a whale in a 
hurtling mass and leave it nothing 
but bones in a few moments. 

There is much that we know about 
the sea life of the Pacific, but much 
more that we do not. We can iden- 
tify tarpon, snappers, surgeonfish, 
parrot fish, pompanos and scores of 
other fish. But at about a depth of 
200 feet, where the slanting rays 
of the sun have almost lost their 
power and the edge of grayness be- 
gins, the brilliantly colored, use- 
less, fantastic fish begin to appear. 
They have no commercial value, 
their colors fade to dull gray when 
they are exposed to air, they 
are frequently poisonous to eat. 
They perform some function, but 
we are not quite sure what it is. Be- 
low the 200-foot level we once 
thought that no sea life could exist, 
but now we know that not only do 
plankton and diatoms and shrimp 
and fish exist but that at nighttime 
they often come to the surface. Thor 
Heyerdahl wrote to Rachel Carson 
that on the Kon-T7iki they would, at 
night, often be assaulted by shoals 
of smal! squid which “. . . shot out 
of the water precisely like flying fish, 
gliding through the air as much as 
up to six feet above the surface, un- 
til they lost the speed accumulated 
below water, and fell down help- 
lessly.”” He also tells how such rare 
specimens as the snake mackerel, 
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which had been seen only as skel- 
etal remains washed ashore, invaded 
the raft, the long body flailing, 
the huge eyes glittering. With a 
hair-raising casualness he also states 
that there were vague irregular phos- 
phorescent shapes which appeared 
beside ‘the Kon-Tiki, glittered for a 
and 


some of these shapes were as big as 


moment and then disappeared 





the raft, which was forty-five, by 
eighteen feet 

At the point where the sunlight 
exhausts itself, we now know that 
sea life does not end but we are not 
quite sure of what begins. The layer 
seems, however, to teem with life; to 
be dense with small odd creatures 
engaged in a relentless cycle of de- 
vouring and being devoured. Whales 
and seals go through this layer in 
great swoops, their jaws agape, their 
speed incredible, their appetites in- 
satiable. They leave momentary 
neat empty lines behind them, and 
then the pulsing population crowds 
together again. 

We suspect that below this there 
is a band of very cold, utterly black 
water where nothing exists. Whales 
and seals and giant squid may move 
through it, but only in passage. This 
dead awesome space is not empty, 
for falling through it constantly is a 
rain of debris: the waste generated 
by the complex economy of sea life 
above it: excrement, bones, bits of 
shell, eggs, clouds of sperm, gobbets 
of flesh. In unknowable millions 
of tons this shower filters down. 

Waiting at the bottom is another 
layer of life. These are the animals 
that live in the ageless ooze of the 
ocean bed. Worms, slugs, stringlike 
gorgonidae, sea squirts—everything 
is primitive, tiny and diminished. 
These animals are able to withstand 
the enormous pressures by means 
which we do not yet fully under- 
stand. But they complete some sort 
of huge and delicately balanced 
cycle, some massive rhythm that is 
still too intricate and complex for 
our minds to grasp, 


74 


The traveler in the Pacific will see 
very little of what goes on below the 
skin of the ocean. If he goes to Kona 
on Hawaii, or to any of the resorts 
behind the Great Barrier Reef of 
Australia. he can see into the upper 
layers either by skin-diving or by 
peering through a water glass into 
the life of the reef. But most trav- 
elers will see only what is above the 
surface of the ocean, perhaps not 
realizing that everything above wa- 
ter is determined by what lies below. 
In this great expanse of salt water 
the land is utterly determined by the 
sea. Everything, from the growth of 
pineapples in Hawaii to the fertility 
rate among Tongans and the dances 
of the Solomon Islanders, is deter- 
mined by the sea. Were the tempera- 
ture of the Pacific to rise or fall even 
slightly, were the currents to shift 
their directions by even a few de- 
grees, cataclysmic changes would 
take place. This knowledge is bred 
into the bones and blood of every- 
one in the Pacific; it is part of the 
personality of the Pacific. 

Take, for example, the two types 
of islands which exist in the Pacific. 
They could not be more different in 
appearance or in origin. One is the 
result of a cosmic patience; the 
other is always born in some sort of 
natural catastrophe. 

An atoll is a misery to describe 
and stupendous to behold. It is sim- 
ply a ring of coral which has been 
building up for thousands of years 
out of the dead bodies of tiny coral 
polyps. These dead husks calcify, 
and each foot of coral growth repre- 
sents endless generations of polyp 
life. Because the coral polyp can live 
only in salt water, the atolls seldom 
rise high above sea level. Some of 
the newer ones are literally awash 
at every high tide. The older ones 
have developed sand by the con- 
stant motion of sea and wind, but 
the soil, if any, is usually poor. Oc- 
casionally a deep convulsion of the 
sea will jerk a coral atoll high out 
of the water, and this “uplifted 
coral” produces such places as Ton- 


gatabu. Usually the atoll is circular 
and encloses a lagoon, which is a 
great shallow shoal of coral. Almost 
inevitably there is a seabeach, a 
great rugged shoulder of coral 
which the atoll pushes in the direc- 
tion of the prevailing wind and sea 
to protect itself. Here the surf comes 
smashing in. On the lagoon-beach 
side the surf is almost nothing. There 
is a kind of monumental aspect to 
an atoll, but it lies almost entirely 
beneath the water. The slight ring 
of coral that rises above the surface 
represents eons of calcified life and 
death; it is the tip of an enormous 
structure of matter reaching down 
to a plateau in the ocean bed. The 
atoll itself seems almost trivial; a 
monstrous expenditure of life and 
energy to produce so small a thing. 

But seeing an atoll is something 
else. Most Westerners when they see 
a place of beauty experience a 
“shock of recognition”; they have 
been prepared for it. We behold 
Chartres, the Grand Canyon, the 
skyline of Manhattan, Notre-Dame, 
the Valley of the Loire, the Rhine 
River, the Matterhorn—and we 
know what each is like before we see 
it. Post cards and motion pictures 
and parents have told us what to 
expect. We see each sight and it is 
beautiful, but beautiful as we ex- 
pected it to be. We get out our cam- 
eras with a slight sense of duty, not 
with a surprised thrill. 

But let the traveler see the atolls 
of the Tuamotus or the Societies or 
the Australs for the first time and he 
is stunned. The atoll is foreign to our 
eyes, to our notions of aesthetic bal- 
ance, to our standards of color and 
balance and symmetry. 

Say, for example, that you first 
see an atoll from the air. Swooping 
down on it from a great distance, 
you will note the sharp classic stems 
of the coco palms. This is a wonder- 
fully simple tree, it rises in a curve 
and then breaks into a burst of 
fronds. By some prescience the coco 
palms arrange themselves nicely 
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A grass-skirted woman 
kneels in confession 

to a priest before Catholic 
services held on Gagil 

Island, in the Yap group. 

She wears a black neck cord, 
the mark of maturity. 
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Island Kingpin 


Mikeli Kotobalavu, the headman of Kambara, one of the more than 300 islands 
which comprise the Fijis. From this hut he directs the destinies of hundreds 
of villagers in their communal life, serving as tax collector, statistics gatherer, 
building supervisor and agricultural expert. Before him is a many-legged iron 
basin which usually holds nonalcoholic yanggona, the ceremonial island drink. 


Maori Ruler 


Hepi Te Heuheu, the head of the Tuwharetoa tribe of Lake Taupo, New Zealand. 
The Maoris, Polynesians who drifted in numbers to New Zealand in 1350, make 
up six per cent of the country’s population, and although integrated still retain 
many tribal customs. The chief wears typical Maori dress, a cloak of kiwi-bird 
feathers and a skirt of flax; the geometrically patterned sash represents his 
badge of office. He holds a Maori war club fashioned from translucent greenstone. 
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American Overlord 


Peter Tali Coleman, the first native-born governor of American Samoa, seven small 
islands which are this country’s only South Pacific holding. Samoa was obtained 
in 1899 from Germany and Great Britain and was Navy-run until 1951, when the 
Department of the Interior took control. Mr. Coleman is shown relaxing at his 
official residence in Pago Pago, the locale of Somerset Maugham’s play, Rain. 


Prince of the Reaim 


H.R.H. Prince Tungi Tupoutoa, premier of the Kingdom of Tonga, a 200-mile- 
long archipelago ruled by his mother Queen Salote Tupou and the only monarchy in 
the Pacific. The prince, an ambitious lawyer, hopes to transform the bananas-and- 
copra kingdom into a modern, hustling state. He poses on the palace grounds, 
with the palace, built in 1865, and the royal chapel behind him. At his feet 
is a tortoise, blind and scarred, brought here in the 1770’s by Captain Cook. 
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Prime Minister 


Mata’ala Fiame, Prime Minister of Western Samoa, a United Nations Trusteeship 


Territory administered by New Zealand, which receives its independence in 1961. 
It was here that Robert Louis Stevenson, dying of tuberculosis, spent his last 
years; he is buried near Apia, the capital. Mr. Fiame, a landowner and planter, 


is one of the rising Pacific leaders who have replaced the whites since the war. 


Fijian Chief 


Ratu Jioji Kadavulevu Cakobau, the Vunivalu of Bau, a tiny (twenty and a half 


great-grandson of the King of Fiji who ceded the islands to Great Britain in 
1874, and is photographed with the war club sent to Queen Victoria in token 
of friendship. The weapon, crowned and ornamented with silver, was returned 


to Fiji in 1931 and has since served as the mace in the Legislative Council. 
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Continued from Page 7 
along an atoll. Abruptly the deep 
bottomless blue of the open sea ends 
and the reef begins. It is only when 
the sea-blue ends that you realize 
how deep, pure, almost black a hue 
it is; it absorbs the sun like a vast 
sponge, it sends back no softened 
colors. As the water shoals rapidly, 
new shades of blue appear—unfa- 
miliar, unnamed primitive colors. 
And then, in a flashing second, the 
entire expanse of the atoll is visible, 
the new colors claw their way into 
the sky, make a physical assault on 
the eyeball and brain and past train- 
ing. The colors are astonishing. 
The mind fights to tone them down, 
to moderate the chromatic attack, to 
re-establish some sort of control. 

The eye picks out the familiar and 
fastens on it with a kind of desper- 
ation—the tin roof of a trader’s hut, 
the neat rectangular shape of a pier, 
the nipa huts of a village, an occa- 
sional path, a parade ground, the 
whitewashed school with children 
playing in the yard, dogs running in 
yapping circles. All of this is pedes- 
trian, sometimes even dingy. 

The colors, however, transform 
everything. The seabeach is gener- 
ally made up of many blues, owing 
to the splintering and irregularities 
in the coral: azure, lapis lazuli, pure 
cobalt, occasionally a smoky-blue 
twist that runs like a river through 
the deeper hues. Each color, how- 
ever, seems to be primary, to have 
an integrity and intensity of its own. 
There is no admixture of the blues, 
no running together of colors. Each 


patch will have distinct limits as if 


aware of itself and proud. 

The raised part of the atoll is 
tawny and green and lined with an 
edging of white sand. The lagoon is 
shallow, often with knobs of coral 
that rear themselves above the wa- 
ter. Here is a green and white world. 
But again the greens have an almost 
weird clarity; a fierce, pure inten- 
sity. The white is sand and it ranges 
from a dead-white when the sun is 
directly overhead to a dazzling crys- 
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tal-like brightness when the sun is 
lower. During the day the whole la- 
goon is made up of these shimmer- 
ing combinations of green and 
white, which intertwine with one 
another, take on different shapes, 
but are always distinct and pure. 
There are long slits of creamy green, 
banks of jade which tremble when 
the wind moves over the water, cir- 


cles of bitter green, a tongue of 


striking emerald. The greens are 
liquid and they move, but they are 
all strange. There are no familiar 
greens, none of the weaker and more 
civilized colors. Everything shim- 
mers and is deliquescent, but it is 
also primitive and raw. 

As the sun goes down, the greens 
in the lagoon go out abruptly, one 
at a time, and the great flat stretch 
of water takes on an even, deep and 
flawless green that looks as solid as 
a vast thin sheet of crystal. When a 
fish jumps, you suck in your breath, 
expecting a highcrackling noise as the 
brittle surface is shattered. But noth- 
ing happens, and soon the lagoon 
turns black and the white rim of 
sand comes up luminous as old 
bone. The coconut trees merge into 
a solid line and bend over the water 
in a short luscious curve. 

I once flew over an atoll with a 
distinguished French painter who 
is also extremely articulate. We took 
off from Papeete, where he had ar- 
rived only two days before. Papeete 
and Moorea he found attractive, 
not wildly exciting but different. We 
flew for two hours and then the am- 
phibian plane began to circle a 
group of atolls which happened to 
be deserted. We circled for five min- 
utes before I noted that his eyes 
were closed and his face was pale. I 
asked what he thought of the view. 

His words came back bleached, 
diminished, tiny. ““No more. Let’s 
go back. Something like this is bad 
for me. It burns out the fine artistic 
nerve endings which civilization de- 
velops.” He wet his lips. “Some 
things are too primary, too violent, 
too raw.” 


“But it’s gorgeous,” I said ener- 
getically, reaching for the only word 
which came to mind. 

“Exactly. Gorgeous, fantastic, 
spectacular,” he replied, his eyes 
still squeezed shut. ““Even wonderful 
and savage. But it is not art.” Then 
he added wistfully, in a whisper, “I 
think.” 

He left two weeks later from Pa- 
peete without leaving the inside of 
Quinn’s bar and his hotel. He was 
a man with courage, but he also 
wanted to preserve his training and 
his balance, and he was sure, with 
an iron certitude, that the Pacific 
would bleed him white. 


The “high” islands of the Pacific, 
at least at first, are not so shattering. 
Islands such as those in the Sol- 
omons or Indonesia or New Guinea 
or New Zealand look reassuring to 
Western eyes. They have valleys and 
mountains, trees and familiar greens. 
Some of them even have deserts and 
great stretches of barren land. These 
are islands formed by ancient catas- 
trophes: volcanoes, the ageless rise 
and fall of the ocean, the movement 
of glaciers. Later they were honed 
and shaped by erosion and rain, 
the rough edges taken off. But even 
as you approach them from the sea 
you sense a difference. Long before 
they are visible, the clouds above 
them give a towering signal of their 
presence. These are the clouds 
formed by the trade winds pushing 
against solid land and deflecting cur- 
rents of warm air into the sky. The 
result is enormous solid-white clouds 
which for most of the year have ex- 
actly the same shape; a shape deter- 
mined by the peculiarities of the 
hills and valleys of the land. The 
formations are so distinctive and 
persistent that the old sea voyagers 
in their outriggers or hollow-log 
canoes regarded them as gigantic 
signposts in the sky. These trade- 
wind clouds move constantly in a 
kind of cool moist roiling, but it is 
an almost imperceptible motion. 
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A spirit house soars 

eighty feet high in the region 
of Maprik, New Guinea, 
with faces of awesome deities 
painted on its tree-bark 
facade. This is 

Oceanic art at its best 

in style and sophistication. 














A nimble climber shinnies 
upward in a Tahiti 
coconut grove ; object, 
the precious nuts which yield ! 
copra, the mainstay 
of Pacific island commerce. 
The metal shields fend off 


marauding rats and land crabs. 
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From a distance they seem like 
marble, each enormous thunder- 
head precisely in place and motion- 
less. For months they will cast the 
same blue cool shadow on the is- 
land, dump inches of rain on one 
side of the island and leave the other 
side desert-dry. One result is that 
there are villages on the western 
slopes of Guadaicanal which for 
months live under the shadow of ; 
these clouds, in a prodigious chilly 
rain, but have a view of other vil- 
lages in the middle distance which 
are swelteringly hot and arid. 

The high islands located close to 
the equator tend to be rain jungle. 
Whether the islands are big like 
New Guinea or Bali or tiny like 
Sumbawa or Kolombangara and 
thousands of other islets scattered 
through the Arafura Sea or the 
Timor Sea or the Coral Sea, tl 


give an identical impression: dense, 


heavy, luxuriant greenness. The 
growth pours down the slopes in 
great folds, and threatens to pour 
out into the sea; in fact, the man- 
grove often walks into salt water on 
squat ugly legs 
The moment one steps ashore 
and into the rain jungle one has the 
instant crushing sensation that some- 
thing is strange and evil about the 
lushness; that it is a doomed kind 
of richness. The boles of the trees 
reach enormous heights into the sky 
and spread a layer of leaves which 
the sun penetrates only occasion- 
ally with dazzling shafts of light. 
But the filtered green-white light 
which comes through is enough to 
illuminate the jungle nightmare. 
Thick pure-white parasitic vines 
cling to the trees with a smothering 
tenacity and produce huge greenish 
flowers while they suck the life out ’ 
of the tree. The floor of the jungle is 
an intricate mass of roots, debris, 
ancient mud, worms, lizards, slugs. 
Nothing is as it appears. | once saw 
an experienced planter walk to a 
huge, perfectly straight tree that 
Continued on Page 86 
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Continued from Page 84 

reached almost 150 feet toward the 
top of the jungle. He gave the tree a 
single powerful hack at its base and 
stood back. The tree shivered along 
its entire height, hesitated a moment 
and then collapsed slowly downward 
in a shower of white dust that rose 
almost to our shoulders. Parts of 
the tree, like flesh clawed from an 
animal, were held in the air by vines 
and would, presumably, be con- 
sumed by them. The tree itself had 
been eaten hollow by termites or 
some other insects of the jungle. 
Another time I saw a Marine, clear- 
ing a path through jungle, yank at a 
thin strand of vine. He winced and 
then showed his hand. The fingers 
were cut almost to the bone by thou- 
sands of crystal-like barbs in the 
vine; it was a natural kind of barbed 
wire. 

The floor of the rain jungle is: al- 
ways wet. Hours after a rain has 
stopped, hot drops of water will 
still be falling from the trees. When 
there is no rain the leaves give off 
slow drops of sap or resin which 
form a sticky thin layer on the 
ground. 

The silence is smothering. All 
sounds are absorbed by the soft 
wetness. The shriek of a parakeet, 
for example, will come to your ears 
once: hard, sharp, clear and then 
gone forever. There are no echoes. 

The natives of the Pacific do not 
attempt to live in such jungles. They 
settle at the mouths of rivers or on 
high plateaus, They learned long ago 
that the soil of the rain jungle is 
often perverse: it will support only 
the parasitic, the useless, the mar- 
ginal. It produces magnificent or- 
chids but does not seem to have the 
strength to produce yams or coco- 
nuts. 
stories about 
the weird power of the rain jungle 


There are endless 


to envelop, smother, absorb. One 
such experience involves Capt. Hugh 
Birch of Qantas Air Lines. In 1950 
while making a flight from Gua- 
dalcanal to Rabaul, he 
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received 


a radio message that Rabaul was 
socked in and he was instructed 
to land on an old abandoned mili- 
tary airstrip built on Bougainville 
during World War II and wait for 
the weather to clear. The strip was 
barely visible in the jungle, a narrow 
trail of metal strip and eoral. 

That night no one on the plane 
slept because of an odd metallic 
screeching that started with a single 
sound and was then joined by other 
identical sounds. It was a 
crawling, unnatural sound. 

In the morning Captain Birch 
found the source of the sound. Fifty 
yards from the single usable runway 
was another runway which the jun- 
gle had now covered. Parked on it, 
in perfect order, were twenty P-38’s 
buried under four years of jungle 
growth, but the ailerons of the 
planes swung in the wind and gave 
off the creaking noise. 

“Everything edible on the planes 
was gone,” Captain Birch reported. 
“Straps, leather, rubber tires, any- 
thing that animals or insects could 
devour. Even the stronger pieces, 
the wings and the body of the planes 
will eventually, and not too far in 
the future, disappear. Already trees 
have grown to massive weight, top- 
pled over in the wind and broken off 
a wing or a tail. Half of the planes 
were already on their bellies and in 
a few more years will disappear into 
the mulch of the jungle.” 

Travel through the rain jungle is 


skin- 


like travel on a strange planet. It is 
green, hot, wet and tortured. The 
air takes on the palpable qualities of 
the earth, is heavy and laden with 
moisture and the scent of rotten- 
ness. The earth is soft and yielding. 
Officers of the Australian Trust 
Territory for New Guinea have de- 
scribed patrols in which each night 
is “like sleeping at the bottom of a 
very deep grave which has not yet 
been filled in.” Occasionally they 
will stumble upon tiny tribes of na- 
tives inhabiting little knobs of 
high dry land, for all the world like 
dwellers on isolated islands, with 


absolutely no contact with the out- 
side world. 

As one moves farther from the 
equator, the rain jungle tends to 
disappear. When one gets as far 
north as Japan or as far south as 
New Zealand the land starts to take 
on a controlled, orderly and familiar 
appearance. Also by the curious 
freaks of wind and mountains some 
islands very close to the equator will 
have a pleasant and open aspect. 
The town of Zamboanga in the 
southern Philippines is such a place. 
On the water front is the comfortable 
and spacious old Hotel Bayat, con- 
verted from the officers’ club left by 
Pershing’s army. On the veranda of 
the hotel you can sip gimlets or gin 
pahit and look across to Basilan Is- 
land and beyond that to the Celebes 
Sea and the islands which meander 
down toward Indonesia. Were it not 
for the magnificent trade-wind clouds 
over Basilan and the arrival and de- 
parture of smugglers’ boats which 
unabashedly unload Chanel No. 5 
and Black and White Scotch under 
your nose, you could be in Cali- 
fornia or the Céte d’Azur. There are 
also other differences, but the main 
point is that even within a few de- 
grees of the dead air of the equator 
you can find enclaves of cool wind, 
moderate rainfall and great charm. 


There is another aspect of the Pa- 
cific which, for reasons I do not 
fully understand, is almost never re- 
marked in writing. That is the smell 
of the Pacific. In America we have 
deodorized our culture and our 
land. Fertilizers are nonorganic and 
hence farmlands odorless; factories 
such as ‘breweries and _ bakeries, 
which used to give out a great redo- 
lence, now have their smells snatched 
up by blowers and either absorbed 
chemically or shot high into the sky. 
And so it goes with almost every 
smell of America. It is tamped down, 
obliterated, extinguished. 

In the Pacific all of this changes. 
Things smell. Some of the smells 

Continued on Page 94 


The council of Vailoatai, 

in American Samoa, 

in one of its weekly sessions. 
The hall is typically 
intricate and formalized in 
construction; it doubles 

as sleeping quarters for the 
chief, E. H. Tuatagaloa. 
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A GALLERY OF PACIFIC WOMEN 





Siren 


Ever since the white man first sailed the South Seas, the picture of a bare- 
breasted dusky maiden in a transparent blue lagoon has burned his imagination. 
The one shown above proves she still exists. Her name is Joanna, a Tahitian 
with a trickle of French blood, and she is down to her bikini bottom in an 
atoll not far from Tahiti, which has clothes restrictions for its marriageable girls. 


Schoolgiri 
The pensive look worn by this girl dressed in a long chemise is that of a grade-A 
scholar. She tops her class at the secondary school on Ponape, a tiny island 
in the East Carolines group discovered by the Spanish in 1526, now a United 
States Trust Territory. Like many youngsters in the Pacific, the girl is of mixed 
blood, fathered by a Japanese soldier during wartime occupation of Ponape. 
The ferny backdrop is part of the ruins of an old Spanish mission church. 
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A GALLERY OF PACIFIC WOMEN 





Dancer 


On the island of Yap, seminude girls still perform the dust-shaking dances 
appeasing their gods or celebrating love, dances which captivated sailors in the 
days of Captain Cook. This gaudily decorated girl, with a pair of frigate bird 
feathers in her hair, prepares for a sitting-down dance, executed in stylized 


arm, trunk and leg moyements. No one today understands their meaning. 


Teen-ager 
A near-jaded regard for the world stamps the face of this young native of the 
atoll of Ulithi, in the Yap district of Micronesia, where heavy American forces 
were based during the war and where a United States Coast Guard LORAN (Long 
Range Navigation) unit is now stationed. One of the Coast Guardsmen presented 
the sailor hat and cigarettes to the girl in exchange for a garland. Missionaries 
usually keep the local girls at island-length from the bored, restless seamen. 
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A GALLERY OF PACIFIC WOMEN 





Bride 


A radiant smile stretches across the face of Evaipomano Veehala, married to a 
nobleman of Tonga and dressed to the nines in her wedding finery. Draped about 
her are twelve layers of grass mats, woven slowly and skillfully, the Tongans’ 
most valuable and cherished possessions. In addition to weddings, the mats 


are brought out for births, funerals and for the crowning of Tongan royalty. 


Maidens 
A banana grove in Tahiti frames the smooth-skinned, dark-eyed beauty of these 
Polynesian women, of whom the smitten and slightly mad painter Gauguin wrote: 
“In [her] eyes there sometimes burned something like a vague presentiment 
of passions which flared up suddenly and set aflame all the life round about. 
Perhaps, it is thus that the island itself once rose from the ocean, and that 
the plants upon it burst into flower under the first ray of the sun. 








Continued from Page 86 

are fundamental, vast, seductive and 
exciting. Others are shocking and al- 
most beyond the capacity to endure, 
though one does endure them and 
finally even ignores them. 

There is, first of all, the great 
emanation that comes from the Pa- 
cific itself, for the sea has an odor. 
It is made up of iodine, algae, dried 
salt water and, occasionally, the 
sharp smell of fresh water on hot 
flat salty water when a rain squall 
passes. Coolness itself, you discover 
in the Pacific, also has an odor: 
slight, elusive, pleasant. Let a pass- 
ing cloud or a puff of wind drop the 
temperature a few degrees. and the 
difference makes itself felt first of all 
as an undefinable odor 

Then there is the smell of land. 
This is the smell of ancient vegeta- 


tion, tropical plants, and the rind of 


the sea—mollusks; crabs, mussels, 
seaweed, tidewater flats, mud. It is a 
fume that reaches far out from land. 
In the old sailing days, when sailors 
traveled on ships which themselves 
were rank with too many men in 
jammed quarters and with no water 
for bathing, the first smell of land 
was invariably pleasant. Today, for 
different reasons, it remains so 

As you get closer to shore the thin 
general odor is replaced by the more 
solid individual odor of the land you 
are approaching. This is a more 
heavy, acid, and sometimes tantaliz- 
ing smell. It is as if the land projected 
its personality far out to sea 

There are dozens of places in the 
Pacific that a blindfolded old-timer 
could identify merely by sniffing. Let 
me try and describe a few 

Take Suva, the capital city of Fiji 
You approach it with the trades at 
your back, swing into the channel— 
and suddenly you smell the town. 
There is, as everywhere in the Pacific, 
the sweet scent of copra, which from 
a distance reminds you of a freshly 
opened jar of dried coconut but 
which grows more unpleasant as you 
come closer. Then there are the 
smells of curry, of unwashed bodies, 
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of garlic—and that is the Indian 
section of Suva. There is also the 
smell of fresh-cut grass, tiny and 


persistent, wafted off the lawns of 


the Grand Pacific Hotel and Govern- 
ment House. There is the smell of 
beer from the dock-front pubs and 
restaurants. There is also the smell, 
low and soft and muted, of rotted 
sugar cane, coming from the husks 
of crushed stalks. The last smell is 
that from the fish markets, and then 
you are in Suva itself. 

Or take the odor of Pago Pago. 
You come upon the harbor sud- 
denly, entering through a tricky 
channel. Yousw ingleft, and abruptly 
the ship is in a harbor which is like 
a pool at the bottom of very steep 
mountains. What you smell is the 
meeting of jungle and sea, first the 
smell of coolness because of che 
shadowing mountains, then seaweed 
with its rich iodine overtone, then a 
smaller fume of tidewater life which 
comes from wind over exposed live 
coral and the rotting of crab shells 
and the gas from a stranded Por- 
tuguese man-of-war. Only lastly, 
and very faintly, do you smell 
humans: smoke, cooking coconut 
oil, sweat on pandanus mats. It is 
the smell of nature modified only 
slightly. The smell is wonderfully 
honest; the Polynesians of Samoa 
live very close to nature, coiled in its 
smells. 

Take Macao. Itis the oldest Euro- 
pean colony in Asia and stands at 
the tip ofa peninsula and is brooded 
over by Communist China. It has 
been under Portuguese rule forcentu- 
ries. The colony is dying and it smells 
accordingly. It has the odor ofan old 
maiden aunt whose skin has gone 
waxy, whose energies have slowed, 
but who still keeps “the big old 
house” going. Macao smells of dust 
and the faint aroma of grapes; no 
vineyards grow there, but they do 
store hogsheads of fine port and 
claret in the warehouses. It smells 
like an uncongested, emptied and 
resigned place. There is none of the 
smell of vitality or energy or waste 


about it, only the odor of well-tended 
lawns, the smell of paper from the 
ancient government offices where 
Dickensian clerks work over huge 
ledgers, the smell that comes from 
whitewashed buildings during a 
rain squall. 

Some smells found in many places 
in the Pacific are really the odor of 
the entire area. Copra is one such 
smell—the scooped-out meats of 
coconuts which are dried out, then 
pressed for oil. There is the appall- 
ing stench of béche-de-mer, which is 
a sea slug pushed out of its shell and 
dried in the sun and eventually sold 
to the Chinese, who value it highly 
as an aphrodisiac. There is the 
slightly acrid, low-pitched smell of 
burning coconut husks and the tough 
persistence of decaying fish scales. 
Often there will be the pure sweet 
odor of fruit, separate and discrete 
in the air—limes, mangoes, durian, 
papaya. In Indonesia and parts of 
the Philippines there is a strange 
nose-puckering smell that floats far 
out to sea and comes from rubber 
being processed. There are also the 
storybook smells of cinnamon, raw 
black pepper, saffron, sandalwood, 
drying fish, litchi nuts. 

There is one smell for which the 
American should be prepared. He 
seldom enjoys it, but he usually gets 
used to it. This is the smell that 
comes from the great congested 
cities of Asia: Nouméa, Suva, 
Manila, Port Moresby, Rabaul, 
Vientiane, Jakarta. It is simply and 
brutally the smell of people living 
where sanitary facilities are only 
slightly developed. I have known 
Americans who were stunned by this 
great raging giant of an odor and 
who thought that somehow the 
smell itself, the great cloud of odor, 
could infect them. 

Once I met a chipper, bright and 
energetic American woman, the wife 
of a diplomat, who had adapted to 
everything Africa and the Near East 
could offer but was simply defeated 
by the smell of the Pacific. “I know 

Continued on Page 97 


No birdie: A little miss 
of Yap turns away 

from the camera, wailing. 
The child was frightened 
by the photographer 

and his paraphernalia. 
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Outriggers head home for 
Bora Bora, in French Oceania, 
after a day’s fishing on 

the outer reef. They pass a 
palm along the beach, 


its shadow sharp upon the water. 


Continued from Page 94 

it’s silly,” she said, holding a hand- 
kerchief drenched with #4711, “but 
I can’t help it. The place smells un- 
natural, unhealthy. I’m afraid to 
expose the children to it. We’re go- 
ing back.” 

She did go back. And so do many 
Americans who find the Pacific un- 
nerving, corrosive in a subtle way. 
Almost always their restlessness 
stems from the disturbing knowledge 
that in the Pacific man has not yet 
dominated nature. The raw smells of 
the Pacific are only a physica! proof 
of this. There is always the sensa- 
tion of living in a fragile, awed, wait- 
ing world, sometimes the expect- 
ancy is for something certain, like 
the monsoon rains, sometimes it cul- 
minates in the shattering impact of 
a typhoon or an earthquake. But the 
raw colors, the great foreign smells, 
the sweep of wind and sea always 
underline a simple understanding 
man is not fully in control. 

For any American this is a 
startling realization; some part of 
him fights against acknowledging it 
To a great extent the world of 
America is controlled; bound down 
by steel rails and black-top highways 
and storm-proof fences; the rain is 
gathered by culverts and canals and 
dams; the land is tamed by fac- 
tories and sweeping subdivisions 
and green lawns and tennis courts 
“Nature” for most Americans is a 
primordial memory, something lost 
in time, no longer taken seriously 
For the American traveling in the 
Pacific, the constant awareness of 
natural force is no problem, he is 
scarcely aware of it. But the Amer- 
ican who lives in the Pacific must 
come to share the view of the Pa- 
cific dweller or leave. This does not 
mean that he must fear nature, but 
only that he should realize that out- 
side of man there is a vast balancing 
power to be reckoned with. 


The “outsider” has made a dent 
on Oceania, but in a very special 
way. Many of the outsiders are 
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there is 
plantation work, chiefly to Fiji. Many 


Indians, who flow wherever 
others are Chinese, who flow wherever 
there is trading to be done; the vast ma- 
jority of little tin-roofed isolated trad- 
ing shops are owned by Chinese, who 
maintain a thin tough cobweb mo- 
nopoly of trading over ail of Oceania. 
White men are a very small minority, 
but they inordinate 


Possess power. 


They are almost exclusively concen- 
trated on what is known as The Beach. 

The Beach is not a place; it is any- 
thing new or foreign. Thus all of Suva 
or Nouméa is The Beach, and so are 
sewing machines, gin, calico, movies, 
jeeps, radios and missionaries. Op- 
posed to The Beach is what the Samo- 
ans call fa’a, the Old Way. Pandanus 
mats, poi, taboos, mother-of-pearl fish- 


hooks, tattooing, female circumcision, 
handmade outriggers are fa’a. Christ 
is The Beach; the kahuna, skilled in 
folk medicine and magic, is the Old 
Way. Matches and canned salmon are 
The Beach, and barracuda and rubbing 
sticks are the Old Way. Every tribe, vil- 
lage and island has a phrase for The 
Beach and another for the Old Way. 
The two live in a delicate tension. When 








The man who runs the show... 


has a blazing schedule ahead of him. Right now he’s 
reaching for a crucial turn of phrase and a swallow of 


coffee. Endless hours from now he’ll be putting in an 


appearance a neat appearance.. 
dinner. The script obviously calls 


Mansmooth 


too... because wash ’n wear Mansmooth thrives on liv- 
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they come into conflict The Beach 
usually wins, although even Hawaii, 
the most triumphant victory of The 
Beach, has little enclaves where the 
Old Way persists in language, food, 
custom and religion. In New Guinea 
and New Ireland The Beach has 
made only small dents. 

The most dazzling triumphs of 
The Beach are the cities and towns 
of Oceania, which tend to be more 
intense, exaggerated and convoluted 
than cities elsewhere. They are usu- 
ally jammed with Chinese traders, 
Japanese importers, American an- 
thropologists, Australian civil serv- 
ants, visiting dignitaries from the 
United Nations, a swarm of tiny 
shops, and drifters of almost every 
race. The economic pressure and the 
fight for social status are intense. 
The natives who live in the towns are 
carefully skimmed from among the 
most intense, adrenalin-loaded, 
hyperactive of their people. Their 
gestures are staccato, violent and 
persuasive. They talk furiously and 
they are experts in the hard sell. 
They are, in fact, a speeded-up cari- 
cature of Madison Avenue and Wall 
Street. I have, for example, never 
had lunch with a Japanese or Indian 
or Chinese or native businessman in 
Oceania without the sensation of 
being subtly bribed. There is the 
knowing wink, the call for cham- 
pagne when beer would do as well, 
the sense of double talk. It is, I 
imagine, much the kind of rowdy 
and fevered mood that prevailed in 
the Early West of America. 

The impact of the white man is 
difficult to assess accurately because 
no one is quite sure what the original 
Oceania was like. For Americans 
the evalustion is specially difficult 
because we are possessed of a 
granite-hard streak of romanticism 
and are also bewitched by a century- 
old vision of what the Pacific or the 
South Seas or the Sunny Isles or 
Paradise or Polynesia was like. 

The American vision of Oceania 
mixes many things together in un- 
critical proportions. The great salt 
distances, the scatter of archi- 
pelagoes, the word of Maugham and 
Stevenson and Melville, the harsh 
paintings of Gauguin, place names 
like Batavia and Tahiti, the fumes of 
sandalwood and fresh pepper, all 
blended into a gauzy version of The 
King and I done to ukulele music 
among coconut trees, with lovely 
hula hands and seductive hips sway- 
ing in the background. There is a 
belief that there was a time when the 
whole vague muddled area was 
peopled by big fair men and small 
graceful women. The men were 
magnificent sailors and the women 
were magnificent dancers and, in 

Continued on Page 105 
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PsO- Orient Lines 


announce 


S.S. ORIANA 


The world’s newest luxury liner will sail from 


San Francisco February 7, 1961 on her maiden voyage 


to the South Pacific, Mediterranean and Europe! 


RIANA is the first of two new superliners 
8 join the P&O-Orient fleet in the Pa- 
cific. She was launched in November 1959 
by Her Royal Highness Princess Alexandra. 
The 40,000-ton Oriana carries 638 first 
class and 1469 tourist class passengers. She is 
longer (804 feet) than two football fields. Yet 
she can sail sideways up to a dock as gently as 
you'd park a car. Her cruising speed of 2742 
knots cuts the record time between the West 
Coast and London by almost two weeks. 


903 British seamen 


Five minutes after you’ve stepped aboard 
this remarkable new ship you'll know why 
the Pacific has suddenly become the world’s 
most comfortable ocean. 

There are 903 British seamen aboard 
Oriana—almost one for every two passengers. 
You feel as though you were on a private 
yacht. Teak decks are spotless. Paint and 
brightwork sparkle in the sunlight. A steward 
is never more than a finger’s wave away. 

Every first class cabin has its own private 
bath or shower, as do many in tourist class. 
There is a special tap for ice water in each 
cabin. All cabins are air-conditioned. Some 
even have their own television sets. 

Seagoing television 
Oriana is the first ship ever equipped with 
a complete closed-circuit television system 
that can pick up and rebroadcast European, 
American and Oriental programs. Each cabin 
has a radio speaker with individual controls 
which offer a choice of two channels. 

There are eleven passenger decks on Oriana 
with more things to do than you find in most 
fair-sized cities. The ship’s diagram on this 


page will give you a guided tour of a few of 
the decks. Exact locations are pin-pointed by 
the heavy letters in the text. 

There is a fully equipped two-story theater 
(A) for feature movies, television shows, and 
concerts by the ship’s two orchestras. 


Five open decks 


Oriana has three swimming pools (B) two 
in tourist and one in first class. Each is hap- 
pily near a seagoing sidewalk café where you 
can quench your thirst with pewter tankards 
of cool English ale. 

There are five games decks (C) open to the 
gentle sun and trade winds for days of tennis, 
quoits, shuffleboard and cricket, and nights 
of starlit dancing. 

In first class, you can eat in the magnificent 
Restaurant (D) that is paneled in Brazilian 
Rosewood and glowing silks from Thailand. 
Or in the Grill (E) which has walls of silver 
coins and an open charcoal pit where your 
steaks and chops are broiled to order. 








A. Theater 

B. Swimming Pools 

Cc. Games Decks 

D. First Class Restaurant 
E. Silver Grill I. 


F. Stern Gallery 

G. Tourist Class Ballroom 
H. Children’s Playrooms 
Tourist Class Restaurant 


Probably the most spectacular lounge afloat 
on any ocean is in tourist class on Oriana. 
The Stern Gallery (F) has a 130-foot sweep of 
windows that look out over the wake stretch- 
ing serenely towards the horizon. Just forward 
of this is a lovely 250-foot long ballroom (G) 
that runs the full width of the ship and has 
its own orchestra. 


Automatic baby sitters 


If you bring your family you'll have plenty 
of time for yourself. Children have their own 
play decks and game rooms (H) supervised 
for you by English nannies. At night when 
you go out you can get an automatic baby 
sitter put in your cabin that will flash a light 
on the main switchboard if your child gets 
restless and cries. 

There are also rooms for teen-agers that 
have their own soda fountains and juke boxes. 

For details on Oriana’s maiden voyage, 
complete with dates, ports of call and costs, 
please turn to the following page. 


J. Sideways Propulsion Units 
K. Stabilizers 
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Run away to sea—on the maiden voyage of the 


Oriana 


For as little as $15 a day—less than you’d spend at a resort 


hotel at home—you can sail on the maiden voyage of the 


world’s newest luxury liner. Your destinations: Hawaii, Fiji, New 


Zealand, Australia, Ceylon, the Mediterranean‘ and Europe! 


SA Pe You can plan your trip any of 


a half-dozen different ways. You 
WY“ » can take the whole trip to Lon- 

don. Get off anywhere along the 
way and return on another P&O-Orient liner. Or 
keep on going around the world. Here is the basic 
itinerary for your adventure of a lifetime: 
February 7: Oriana sails from San Francisco, out 
through the Golden Gate, for a day’s cruise down 
the coast of California. 
February 8-9: Los Angeles. You have time enough 
to explore Hollywood and Disneyland. If you like, 
you can begin your trip here, 





Fijian war chants will make you suddenly remem- 
ber that these once were called the Cannibal Islands. 


February 13: Honolulu. Ever felt like becoming a 
beachcomber? Here’s your chance. Waikiki is made 
for going native. In four more days you'll meet King 
Neptune as you Sai! South across the Equator. 
February 19: The Fiji Military Forces Band greets 
you at Suva with a stirring concert. When you go 
ashore you can step back into the past at a native 
feast and watch ancient ceremonial dances. 
February 22: Wellington. It’s summer now in New 
Zealand (you'll be following Spring and Summer 
around the world the entire way) so bring light 
clothes. Oriana spends a day and a half here, giving 
you lots of time for sightseeing and shopping. 
February 25-March 1: Sydney. If you like kanga- 
roos, Opals, great horse racing and delightful people, 
Australia is for you. Suggestion: take a trip across 


country to Fremantle where you can pick up your 
ship again on March 5 for the voyage to Ceylon. 
March 11: Colombo. You have enough time here to 
visit a tea plantation, explore the strange Temple 
of the Tooth at Kandy, and shop for jewels and 
ivories from India. Best buy: star sapphires. 

March 14: Aden. Step ashore and you're in an 
Arabian Nights’ world. From here your course lies 
up the Red Sea past Mecca to the Suez Canal. 
March 17-18: Egypt. You can get off at Suez and 
drive along the Canal part of the way. Bring lots 
of film. Oriana makes a memorable picture sailing 
across the desert past date palms and camels. 
March 20: Naples. Probably the Mediterranean’s 
most beautiful port. Pompeii is twenty minutes away 
by train, and an hour’s boat ride gets you to Capri. 


March 22: Gibraltar is the home of the Barbary 
apes and a free-port paradise for shoppers. Spain 
is just the other side of the city gates. 





Kandy dancers at Ceylon’s Temple of the Tooth, 
a three-hour drive from the port at Colombo. 


March 24: You land at Southampton in time for 
England’s glorious Spring, after sailing more than 
two-thirds of the way around the world. 





Temple of Apollo at Pompeii. Vesuvius still 
grumbles and smokes in the background, 


What does it cost? 


P&O-Orient Lines have revolutionized Pacific 
travel by offering a delightful choice of ways to 
sail to the Orient, South Pacific or Europe. 

If you want to be comfortable, keep an eye on 
your budget, and still travel in good style— you 
can go P&O-Orient’s tourist class. If you feel like 
spreading yourself lavishly and being thoroughly 
spoiled, you can go first class. 

Fares for Oriana’s maiden voyage from the 
West Coast to England range from $1170 to 
$2610 first class, and from $731 to $977 tourist 
class. If you get off at any of the ports along the 
way, fares are lower. And you can sail one way 
and fly the other at special round-trip rates. 

Your travel agent will be glad to show you the 
cabin plans and make all your reservations for 
you. Why not see him now and start making your 
plans well ahead of time? 

For free literature on Oriana and the routes 
of the P&O-Orient fleet, write: Dept. 1, P&O- 
Orient Lines, 155 Post St., San Francisco 8, Calif. 


PsO-ORIENT LINES 


(Formerly Orient & Pacific Lines) Offices: San Francisco, Los Angeles, Seattle, Vancouver. 
Elsewhere in U.S. and Canada: Cunard Line, General Passenger Agents. 


Largest and fastest liners from the West Coast to the Orient, South Pacific, Europe. 











Continued from Page 98 
some hidden and unknown way, 
possessed secrets of love unknown 
to the West. There was a moderate 
drinking of something called kava, 
a chewing of betel nut, an eating of 
poi. Life pulsed slow and languorous. 
Then, the vision tells us, the ser- 
pent slid into the garden in the form 
of the white man. Magellan and 
Cook brought in three Western ex- 
ports which began the destruction: 
iron, gin and syphilis. Close be- 
hind the explorers came the New 
England whalers. The skippers were 
stern and Puritanical and hard, their 
crews mutinous and highly infective. 
The whalers were followed by a wave 
of simple adventurers, hard-case 
drinkers, gamblers, remittance men 
and blackbirders. Then, we were led 
to believe, things were made even 
worse by the arrival of the mission- 
aries. They were men and women 
with the American Gothic faces, 
harsh morals, black-alpaca coats, 
ice-cream trousers and high black 
shoes. Their wives had an irresistible 
urge to put Mother Hubbards on the 
women and shorts on the men, and 
tuberculosis soared. The “misi” after 
dressing the native taught him to 
sing psalms in pidgin English, and 
soon black and tan choirs were 
chanting: 


My fella and my mary, we belong 
Number One Fella, 

Me no can lose him more, for 
He send Pickaninny Jesu 
Keristio. 


There was also a deep-seated folk 
belief among Americans that the 
missionary male was not entirely 
pure in his motives. Either he be- 
came infatuated with a Sadie Thomp- 
son or some half-caste girl or he 
turned from the cloth and became an 
avaricious trader who wound up 
owning one fifth of Hawaii. 

Then, for a long period, the vision 
becomes thinned out. There was, we 
believe, a long haul and tug between 
the missionaries and traders and 
government bureaucrats and navy 
strategists seeking coaling stations, 
but, our vision runs, all this ended 
with World War II. With a sudden 
painful jerk Oceania was swept into 
world history. Islands which had 
never seen an automobile suddenly 
became anchorages for huge aircraft 
carriers, bulldozers tore airstrips in 
the virgin jungle, natives learned to 
drive jeeps, savage dogfights filled 
the sky, and the bodies of Japanese 
and American sailors drifted up onto 
strange shores. When it was over 
Oceania was a part of the modern 
world. Her innocence was gone. 

Now what is curious about this 
vision is that, in crude outline, it is 





not far from the truth. It is true that 
when Magellan barged into the Pacific 
the people who were already there had 
achieved a kind of idyllic balance with 
nature. In Hawaii there was an almost 
total absence of viruses and bacteria, 
with the result that wounds seldom be- 
came infected and most people died of 
old age. The poi-fish-fruit diet of the 
native was almost perfectly balanced. 


His sex life was free and easy. He did 
suffer some handicaps, but many of the 
very old chose to die simply because 
living no longer had much zest to it. 
Most problems were absent or were 
too easily solved. 

It is true that the first contact with 
white men was devastating. Syphilis 
raged through the islands like fire along 
a fuse; in only a few short years after 





Cook brought the spirochete to Kauai 
the entire chain was infected. In Fiji the 
son of a royal chief returned from Lon- 
don with a small cough, and 30,000 
Fijians died of measles. In Melanesia 
whole populations were decimated by 
nothing more virulent than the com- 
mon cold. 

It is true that the Pacific woman, and 
her husband and her father, had 
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Across the nation, rich in American tradition, a 
Bourbon of rare character, with a light-bodied 
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a somewhat peculiar idea of sex and 
this led to some extremely odd go- 
ings-on. The Melanesians, for ex- 
ample, brought their best women to 
the beach for the pleasure of the first 
white sailors they met. The sailors, 
used to the painted, noisy whores of 
Marseilles and Southampton, pro- 
ceeded to mate savagely with the 
girls. The Melanesians, astonished 
by such aggressiveness, thought the 
strangers were preparing to eat or 
maim the girls and fought to protect 
them. This misunderstanding was 
very quickly straightened out, how- 
ever, and to this day the tradition of 
sexual license and permissiveness in 
the Pacific is a part of every Western 
man’s prurient knowledge. 

Even the austere sailor Captain 
Cook could not help remarking the 
forwardness of Pacific women: 


...no women I ever met with were 
less reserved. Indeed it appeared to 
me that they visited us with no 
other view than to make a sur- 
render of their persons. 


As for the white man, his passion 
was so peculiar that a belief grew up 
among the Polynesians that in his 
homeland there were only men and 
that he sailed to the South Seas 
simply to find women and to enjoy 
them. 


It is true that the ideals of the 
missionaries often amounted to cool 
logical clerical madness when intro- 
duced among tropical people. When 
the missionaries in the Marquesas in- 
sisted that boys caught sleeping with 
girls had to marry them, the rule 
not only upset an ancient custom 
but increased the population to 
dangerous proportions and badly 
confused the Marquesans. The mag- 
nificent Monseigneur Bataillon, a 
huge priest with a beaklike nose and 
cold blue eyes and a white beard, is 
an example of the missionary who 
made a harsh empire out of para- 
dise. He broke the backs of the na- 
tives by making them haul stones for 
a huge white cathedral which tow- 
ered impressively, but senselessly, 
above the tiny nipa huts of the is- 
lands. In the end the great bishop 
himself was troubled over the 
Christian impact on Oceania and 
had to admit that “of the vices hy- 
pocrisy remains, of the virtues 
gayety, simplicity and cordiality 
have disappeared.” 

The arrogance was practiced | 
more than one denomination. 
wonderful description of William 
Edward Goward, the head of the 
London Missionary Society in the 
Gilberts, is given in We Chose the 
Islands, by Sir Arthur Grimble: 





1 


MORTED je om FRAN Epa 
az, ar DOISSIE! 

“BOTS SIERI 
Se 7 ABEA 


BOISSIERE importe d from France 


THE CONNOISSEUR’S CHOICE... The remarkable crystal clarity of 
Boissiere, the original Dry White Vermouth from Chambéry, makes 
every Martini a memorable one . . . incomparably smooth, subtle, dry. 
And the very making of a model Manhattan is Boissiere French 
Sweet Vermouth — always superbly light. 

IMPORTED BY DENNIS & HUPPERT, NEW YORK, IMPORTERS OF CHAMPAGNE MERCIER. 


she oft oft of ofr ofr of ofr eh afer ofr ofe of afe ofr afr ofr ofr ofr ofr ofr ofr of sft 


106 














ey ' 
| 


— eee epee wt 


: 
{ 
’ 


CARS 


Long-range reception... true-fidelity tone 


Outplays them all! General Electric’s 
finest portable radio has eight transis- 
tors plus a diode, tuned RF stage for 
highest sensitivity and selectivity. Con- 
tinuous bass-treble tone control...a fea- 
ture usually found only on fine quality 
table radios. Big 5%-inch speaker. Ver- 
nier, slide-rule tuning. Push-button dial 
light. 600 hours normal play on flash- 


HOLIDAY / OCTOBER 


GENERAL ELECTRIC B- TRANSISTOR PORTABLE 


light batteries. Case is made like fine 
luggage with chrome-plated grille. 


90-day warranty on both parts and labor — full 
one-year warranty on case. General Electric Co., 
Radio Receiver Dept., Utica, New York. 


Progress /s Our Most Important Product 


GENERAL @@ ELECTRIC 





. . . he was a stocky, pink-faced, 
white-haired figure . . . like Bis- 
marck . . . in radiantly laundered 
ducks, flaming with energy, stub- 
born as a mule, puritanical as a 
Pym, arrogant as a cardinal. His vil- 
lage visitations at Beru were royal 
progresses. Flocks of beefy, white- 
skirted native pastors, teachers and 
deacons followed in his train. His 
parishioners lined the village streets 
and bowed as he passed. His word 
was, quite literally, law: he said 
pagan shrines must be destroyed, 
and they were destroyed; said the 
Gilbertese 
drawers and drawers for women it 


women must wear 


was. 


It is also true that some of the 
resist the 
temptations of the marketplace. The 
austere New England missionaries 


missionaries could not 


to Hawaii and their equally austere 
wives, after an era of bickering the 
like of which has seldom been seen, 
piously took over the economic life 
of the islands with a hard grasp 
which is only now being pried loose. 
Farther south the Abbé Rougier, 


sent out to save the souls of hea- 


thens, wound up owning most of 


Fanning, Washington and Christ- 
mas Islands and turning a most im- 
pressive profit on the enterprise. 

But most candid observers even- 
tually view the missions as Robert 


FAWLESPAR/S VUIUB ER 


Louis Stevenson did: “I had con- 
ceived a great prejudice against 
Missions in the South Seas. . . that 
prejudice was at first reduced and 
then annihilated.” The missionaries 
did bring TB and Mother Hubbards 
and Psalm books in pidgin English 
and the end of sexual ad-libbing and 
a slightly preposterous respect for 
the New England character (some 
old chiefs look like nothing so much 
as dark-skinned Calvin Coolidges— 
white stiff collars, high black shoes, 
ascetic) and a pervading sense of 
guilt. But they also did more, notably 
with medicines and schooling; they 
even introduced the wheel. 


The last wave of Caucasians has 
by all odds done the most to over- 
whelm the Old Way of the Pa- 
cific. This was the several million 
Americans who ventured into the 
South Pacific during World War II. 
Everything before this was diminu- 
tive by comparison. The Americans 
brought not only men but moun- 
tains of equipment and marvels of 
technology—enormous _ bulldozers, 
jeeps, chocolate bars, hypodermics 
with penicillin, Quonset huts, an un- 
quenchable thirst for souvenirs, 
hardtop roads and, most tempting of 
all, talk of an industrial society in 
which anyone could have every- 
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thing. Or so it seemed by Pacific stand- 
ards. Bright, tough intellectual sergeants 
and second lieutenants from C.C.N.Y. 
and U.C.L.A. told innocent Melanesians 
what life was like “Stateside.” 

The results were sometimes devastat- 
ingly comic and occasionally tragic. Take 


the weird island of Malaita in the Solo- 
mons. This dark, wet, hot and beautiful 
island has the most evil reputation in the 
Pacific—for head-hunting, cannibalism, 
simple stubbornness, resistance to the 
British officials and the head tax. I visited 
Malaita during the war and saw an 


et 


American-maintained radar station 
which was close to a village. The Amer- 
icans mixed easily with the villagers and 
the result was a steady flow of Zippo 
lighters, K-rations, cigarettes and khaki 
pants and T shirts into the village, as well 
as a revolution in the Malaitan mind. 


UNEQUALLED SINCE 1820 M@ BEEFEATER DISTILLED LONDON DRY GIN & IMPORTED FROM ENGLAND BY KOBRAND, WN. Y. @ 94 PROOF M@ 100% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS 


One day I was hailed by a 
jet-black young Malaitan who 
spoke English with an accent as 
close to Oxford’s as one could 
come while living on Malaita. 
He asked me quietly if I could 
come to the hut in which his 
father and he lived. The rest of 
the family had been murdered 
ten years before in one of the 
sudden obscure feuds that grip 
the island. 

In their hut I was introduced 
to the father, who was a blackly 
handsome man with a great 
head of intensely curly hair, a 
broad flat nose and the cool 
look of intelligence about him. 
He was chipping away with 
two small stones at a larger 
stone about the size of a small 
melon. I asked him what he 
was making. 

**A stone ax,” the son said 
and smiled. “No. Don’t offer 
him a steel ax. He likes to chip 
stone. He learned about it while 
he was blackbirded twenty-five 
years ago to work in Australia. 
Looks like a Stone Age savage. 
doesn’t he?” 

He did. There was no blink- 
ing it. 

“Where did you learn Eng- 
lish?” I asked the son. 

“In Fiji. I went to the school 
for native medical practitioners 
there,” he said. “Very good 
training.”’ Then he paused and 
looked at me shrewdly. “I 
could be a very good doctor if 
I went to a regular medical 
school in the United States.” 

“That would be hard to ar- 
range, I should think,” I said. 

“It wouldn’t have to be ar- 
ranged,” he said softly. ““When 
the war is over and all these 
men start returning Stateside I 
could just mix in with them.” 

He walked to a coconut 
hemp bag and took out a full 
khaki uniform which included 
a sergeant’s siripes. He shucked 
into them in a few moments 
and turned around. Instantly 
he was transformed into an 
American Negro sergeant. 
When he spoke his voice was a 
clever imitation of how any 
sergeant, white or black, speaks. 

“Look sharp, eh, Mac?” he 
asked. “Think I could fake my- 
self past an embarkation of- 
ficer?”’ 

“No,” I said. “You look all 
right, but the paper work 
would catch you.” 

I was wrong. Years later a 
strange note came to me. It said 
simply, “I did fake my way 
past the embarkation officer, 

Continued on Page 110 
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Continued from Page 108 
did get into a medical school, did 
practice in Harlem. Have since 
moved along. This is a very nice 
country. My father sent me the head 
of a stone ax for Christmas last year. 
The old man has a sense of humor.” 
He did not sign his name. 
Wherever the wave of Americans 
and their equipment and their food 
and their humor touched in the Pa- 
cific, they sparked an interest among 
natives. Indeed America became a 
kind of glowing model of social or- 
ganization or, at least, the Sea Bee 
rough-and-ready egalitarianism did. 
The prim pukka tradition of the 
British could not compete with it. 
Sometimes the model of America 
became tragically distorted. Shortly 
after the end of World War II a 
strange political movement devel- 
oped on Malaita. The natives banded 
together, were harangued by local 
leaders, a few of the older leaders 
were beaten or killed and the new 
regime took over in village after vil- 
lage. The first thing they did was to 
call themselves the Marching So- 
ciety. The second thing was to di- 
vide the village land into precisely 
equal sections and assign one sec- 
tion to every male adult. Thirdly 
they promised that jeeps, food and 
khakis would soon arrive from the 


United States. It took the British 
officials several months to eradicate 
the movement and even longer to 
figure out what had happened. It 
turned out that Marching Society 
was a pidgin version of Marxian So- 
ciety, and that some American sol- 
dier or sailor with Communist lean- 
ings had spun the Party line into 
the uncritical ears of the Malaitans. 
I have often wondered if the Amer- 
ican who told them of Karl Marx 
ever learned the surrealistic results 
his teachings enjoyed on Malaita. 


In general Americans are aware 
that The Beach has slowly corroded 
the Old Way. They are aware of 
theflashing, complicated, speeded-up 
pace of change. Already it is difficult 
to see what is steady and unchanged, 
what is a mixture of the Old Way 
and The Beach. The cities and 
towns of Oceania are splinters of 
civilization; all roughly identical, 
but outweighed by the area that is 
still “native.” 

I am one of those who believe that 
it is not possible to know the “native 
mind” fully. Nor do I believe claims 
made by voyagers that “they treat 
me just like one of themselves.” 
“They” never do. There is always a 
thin opaque membrane between peo- 
ple of different races and traditions. 
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It can be stretched thinner with ef- 
fort on both sides, to the point 
where both think they are looking 
through it without distortion, but 
the opaqueness always closes in 
again. 

There are five kinds of natives, 
five racial strands, in the Pacific: 
Australian aborigines, Malayans, 
Melanesians, Micronesians and Pol- 
ynesians. There is much mixing of 
the races, but in a general sense this 
breakdown is still useful. 

Take the simplest person living in 
the Pacific: the Australian aborigine. 
He probably walked into Australia 
centuries ago, when the water bar- 
riers between Australia and Asia 
were narrow or nonexistent. For a 
long time he roamed over the conti- 
nent, ranging down the coastline, 
moving up the banks of the rivers, 
following water and its promise of 
food. He was naked, went almost 
unarmed, possessed no habitation 
and was a hunter of everything from 
kangaroos to sea slugs. When the 
white man came things changed, 
and the aborigine retreated to the 
hot, flat, dry plains of the Aus- 
tralian back country. The aborigine 
did not fight back. Not only was he 
weaponless, but the notion of sys- 
tematic warfare was too confusing 
for him. He submitted. 


Some years ago I persuaded an 
Australian rancher to arrange for 
me a meeting with an aboriginal 
family. I had seen individuals of 
their kind, but never close up. They 
were usually at the farthest horizon 
which can be seen from the Stuart 
Highway, a thin strip of hardtop 
which runs from Alice Springs in 
the waterless heart of Australia to 
Darwin. They stood immobile, like 
stones roughly in the shape of a 
man, and had to be pointed out to 
me. I could see them only when they 
broke into a long loping trot. They 
were always followed by the smaller 
figure of a dingo. 

The arrangements were difficult 
and obscure, but they worked. We 
approached the aborigine camp by 
jeep, moving over salt-pans and 
empty sand on which nothing grew 
but bluebush and saltbush, with an 
occasional anthill rising sharp and 
crazy from the dry earth. The fam- 
ily consisted of a man and woman 
and two children, both under the 
age of ten. The man was almost six 
feet tall and he had long black hair 
and a full but wispy beard. The 
ridges above his eyes were huge and 
made his black eyes seem sunken. 
His hands and legs were slender, he 
had no buttocks to speak of and he 
stood very still and erect. Every 
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muscle on his body showed in clear 
etched outline, but he did not seem 
starved. It was a body made for run- 
ning, for evasion, for tracking. The 
woman I cannot describe; she never 
moved from her squatting position and 
she never looked up. The children wan- 
dered about me briefly and then re- 
turned to their work : digging into hum- 
mocks for ants and worms. With quick 


movements they pinched ants dead 
and dropped them into a growing pile. 

In front of the woman were the total 
possessions of the family. They con- 
sisted of two rubbing sticks for making 
fire, two stones shaped roughly like 
knives, a woven-root container which 
held a few pounds of dried worms and 
the dead body of some kind of rodent. 
There was also a long wooden spear, 


burnished with sweat and grease, and a 
womera, which is a spear-throwing de- 
vice and gives the spear an enormous 
velocity and accuracy. 

All of the family were naked except 
for a thin coating of sweat and dirt 
which had almost the consistency of a 
second skin and flaked off in spots. 

““How do they keep warm at night?” 
I asked the Australian. 
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“They build a fire out of scrub 
and then curl up into a family ball,” 
he said. ‘Man and wife and children 
rolled up together. Damnedest 
thing.” 

“Where do they get water?” I 
asked, knowing that the area aver- 
aged less than five inches of rain a 
year. 

“During the rainy season they 
chase the rain squalls, and wherever 
a puddle gathers they bend over and 
drink it,” the Australian explained. 

“What about the dry season?” 

The Australian turned and said 
something to the aborigine. The 
only expression | caught was “black- 
fellow he walk along,” and the rest 
was lost. 

The Australian turned back to 
me. “I have had it explained to me 
before but I can never quite believe 
it,” he said. “First they go to a 
‘soak,’ a depression where water 
usually gathers, and they dig. What 
they get, if they are lucky, is wet sand 
and they suck on handfuls of this.” 

“And if they are unlucky?” 

“Then they find shrubs or trees 
which store water in their roots and 
they dig for those. There is also a 
kind of frog which bloats itself on 
water during the wet season to carry 
it through the dry. Finding one of 
those is like finding a little sack of 
water. And that’s it, mate.” 

He explained that food was an 
easier matter. Although the desert 
and salt flats looked empty, there 
was really a good deal of life about. 
“Anything that lives, animal or veg- 
etable, they will eat,” he said. This 
included kangaroos, emus, snakes, 
turtles, crocodiles, all forms of in- 
sects, worms, wild fruits and nuts 
and honey. They plant nothing, but 
they harvest whatever grows. There 
is even a form of poisonous yam 
which they treat by pounding on a 
stone and leaving it for a few years 
for the sun and rain to purify. With 
an uncanny memory they will return 
to a stone which holds a few pounds 
of yam, deposited there years be- 
fore. 

“Their legs and the dingo are the 
most important weapons they have 
for hunting,” the Australian said. 
He muttered something to the abo- 
rigine and for a moment there was a 
harsh exchange of words and I 
could sense hostility. The aborigine 
looked at me with a kind of distant 
cold pride. He turned and said some- 
thing to the dog, which instantly 
stiffened, came off his haunches and 
moved a few steps forward. The 
aborigine turned and began to run, 
the dingo a few yards in front of him, 
sniffing the ground. They went 
straight for the horizon, the man 
moving in a beautiful graceful trot. 
They grew smaller; the dog itself 












disappeared. Then the pair 
floated back into vision as they 
began to swing around us in a 
circular pursuit. For three 
hours we saw them loping 
across the unbelievably stark 
landscape. Occasionally the 
dog’s bark would come ringing 
back to us. Then, at the outer 
limit of our vision, there was 
some sort of brief struggle and 
a series of sharp triumphant 
yaps. The aborigine began to 
move toward us, growing larger 
with each stride. 

When he reached us we saw 
that he had a small kangaroo in 
his hands, its neck wrung and 
its skin already half torn off by 
his long strong fingers. The an- 
imal was eaten, while it was still 
warm, by the four hungry peo- 
ple, and the dog snapped at 
flecks of blood or shreds of 
meat. The noise they made was 
eerie. 

Later my memory played 
cruel tricks on me. I could re- 
call the glitter of pride in the 
aborigine’s eyes, his magnifi- 
cent posture, and it seemed to 
me that he was living in a mar- 
velous balance with his en- 
vironment, was exhibiting a 
kind of defiance and splendor. 
With time the aborigine started 
to take on the coloring of 
Rousseau’s “splendid savage.” 
I was falling victim to a strange 
Pacific malady, an odd trick of 
memory and time, which con- 
verts everything mysterious 
into something good and col- 
orful. When I recalled the 
sound of the aborigines eating, 
their bloody fingers, the thin- 
ness of their life, I knew they 
were living on the border be- 
tween animal and human and 
that all they shared with other 
humans was the capacity to 
talk. In every other way they 
were animals and they seemed 
‘miserable. The Australian 
aborigine makes up one of the 
smallest groups of Pacific na- 
tives, and he is disappearing at 
the fastest rate; disappearing 
into the cities, the ranches, the 
fishing towns. I do not know if 
this is inevitable, but it is hard 
to believe that it is harmful un- 
less one is an incurable ro- 
mantic. 


The Malays are the most 
numerous race of the Pacific. 
They came out of the long 
peninsula of Malaya and spread 
solidly over the thousands of 
islands of the Indonesian ar- 
chipelago, over all but a few of 
the Philippine Islands, along 


the northern edge of New Guinea, into 
the southern part of Japan and even into 
southern Korea. 

There is a saying: ““The Chinese travels 
to trade, the Japanese travels as a con- 
queror, the Malay travels to a cock 
fight—and always wins the Chinese gold 


and the Japanese sword.” It is true that 
the Malay will travel for the most puck- 
ish reasons: rumors of strange goings on, 
the chance of seeing a beautiful girl or a 
pink buffalo, a story of a powerful fight- 
ing cock. He may fail to see these mar- 
vels, but he will smile and fold himself 


cheerfully into the new community. And 
ina strange way he makes it his own: his 
offspring, whether he marries an Igorot or 
a Guamanian, will have the rounded sym- 
metry and beauty, the liquid grace, the 
nervous quick temperament of the Malay. 
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Continued from Page 113 

In Japan once I visited with the 
family of a distinguished engineer. 
The husband was from northern 
Japan and jokingly said of himself 
that he was typically Mongol: high 
cheekbones, soot-black and crystal- 
hard eyes, stiff short hair, a tautly 
drawn and highly active man. His 
wife was from the south and with 
the softer cast of the Malay. Their 
children were, both physically and 
emotionally, the mother’s. The music 
in the house was atonal but oddly 
soft. The teen-age children gently 
chided their father for his sam- 
urai stiffness and told him to re- 
lax. The father felt vaguely guilty 
over the wartime collapse of Japan 
and still felt that shinto was a 
proper faith, while the children had 
adopted Coca-Cola, jazz and Amer- 
ican slang with an unconscious ease. 
“It is the Malay in us that will allow 
us to adjust to the West,” the engi- 
neer said. “The Mongol changes 
more slowly, with more pain.” 

The Malay is the most adaptable, 
the most effervescent, the most re- 
silient, the most musical and the 
most beautiful person of the Pacific. 
For some reason these qualities call 
forth the term “childlike” when de- 
scribing Malays. It happens to be 
completely inappropriate. It is true 
that the Malay has an exterior of 
gentleness, a soft grace. But his per- 
sonality is complex and intricate. 
There are strands of intensity, al- 
most of ferocity, beneath this sur- 
face. The Malay loves to gamble, to 
gossip, to wander, but he also has a 
pride which is granite-hard and 
when inflamed he becomes one of 
the most coldly frightening persons 
in the world. 

There is a stunning, colorful, 
Breughel-like quality to life among 
Malays. A Malay village, whether 
on Bali or Mindanao, is noisy, 
rowdy and intimate. There is almost 
no privacy in such a place. Everyone 































































































































































































lives in nipa huts, which keep out ' 


the rain but are no obstacle to 
sound. The consummation of a mar- 
riage, the sounds of dying (and the 
Malay incidentally dies more qui- 
etly than any other person in the 
world), an argument between man 
and wife, the progress of a mah- 
jongg game—all of these attract a 
rapt audience. Everything, from 
procreation to death, seems munici- 
palized, a matter for public gossip, 
for bets, for speculation. A whole 
village will draw tense as a cuckold- 
ing becomes too obvious or a family 
argument reaches a climax. I once 
saw an entire village on Mindanao 
go into collective delirium because 
one of their members successfully 
smuggled in from Borneo a load of 
illegal goods. The smuggler held a 





party of celebration which was attended 
by the mayor, the local police chief, a 
red-faced Irish Catholic priest, as well 
as everyone else in the village. When the 
celebration was over and the wine and 
Scotch bottles were hauled away, the 
smuggler had spent more than he got 
for his contraband. The boundaries be- 
tween civic virtue and personal enjoy- 
ment simply do not exist for Malays. 


Technically most Indonesian Malays 
are Moslems and most Filipino Malays 
are Christians, but both formal religions 
are taken very lightly. With a cheerful 
disregard of theological consistency a 
Malay will go to a mosque for prayers; 
visit a shaman on the way home and try 
to learn his future with music and in- 
cantations, the divination of leaves and 
candle flames; squat in front of his own 





home and laboriously carve into the 
handle of his bolo the weird head of a 
tusked cannibal king who is famous in 
a Buddhist story. When it thunders he 
will point upward and tell his children 
the Hindu fable of Kalmasapada, who 
tried to eat the sun and is so huge that 
when he flies he darkens the entire sky. 

This soft hedonistic life is lived by 
people who also happen to be the 
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most beautiful in the world. The 
beauty of Balinese women is legend- 
ary. What is surprising is to find 
thousands of people, scattered over 
hundreds of islands, who possess 
this identical physical perfection. 
The Malay woman is small-boned, 
has a round perfect face with great 
melting eyes, long black hair, 
rounded childlike hips. There is 
something about the way the flesh is 
laid over the bones, a natural grace 
of wrist and ankle and gesture, that 
turns everyday acts into something 
Suggesting a practiced ritual. The 
sight of a Malay woman pregnant is 
startling: her body seems too light 
for the burden it carries. In rural 
areas, where food is scarce and the 
diet thin, Malay women take on a 
fragile look as they reach thirty, 
even though they do a day’s work 
that would break the back of the 
average American woman. In the 
cities where diets are richer the Ma- 
lay woman takes on a soft fat which 
is not becoming although she loses 
nothing of her gracefulness. 

The Malay man is small of stature, 
well muscled, exceedingly vain, and 
has something of the psychology of 
a modern-day Casanova. Nowhere 
are masculinity and sexual attrac- 
tiveness more prized. Even when a 
Malay becomes a suctessful busi- 
nessman, picks up weight and wears 
conservative suits, he will still show 
a catlike, predatory and utterly 
charming mien toward women. 

There is a mood among Malays 
which is known as lata. It is a kind 
of extreme sensitivity to the mood of 
others. Malays who are frequently 
in lata are highly regarded as di- 
viners or exorcists, but most Ma- 
lays possess the mood to some de- 
gree. In lata a Malay will seem in 
some eerie way to become a mirror 
image of the person to whom he is 
talking. His lips move as you talk, 
he grimaces when you grimace, you 
reach for a bottle of San Miguel beer 
and he already has.it open, you sense 
that he has formed the words in his 
mind one splinter of time before you 
say them. The effect is surrealistic: 
you feel your mind has been invaded 
by another being. 

In politics this is a valuable qual- 
ity. Politicians who possess the lata 
quality can play on a crowd as 
surely as Mme. Landowska’s fingers 
stroked the harpsichord. The crowd 
will shiver, sway, gasp in anger, 
exhale with pleasure, roar with laugh- 
ter and fall instantly silent. The re- 
sult is that in most countries with a 
Malay population politics is an in- 
tense, finely Wrought, fiery pattern 
of speech-making—accompanied by 
almost complete indifference to the 
skills of government. When the Ma- 
lays acquire the ability to run the 
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boring, day-to-day aspects of govern- 


ment they will become the politicians of 


the Pacific. 


“The Indonesians are the Irishmen of 


the Pacific,” a tough ancient Irishman 
who lives in Jakarta told me. “‘President 
Sukarno is like our Jimmy Connolly 
who died a revolutionary hero in 1916. 
Handsome like our Jimmy he is, and a 
talker too. Oh, what a talker. When I 





close me eyes and listen to his voice it’s 
like being back in the Easter Rebellion. 
Even though I can’t understand a 
damned word he speaks. The whole 
crowd is shivering and me with ’em.” 

There is a point, however, where the 
volatile, Breughel-like openness of the 
Malay turns into something more black 
and dangerous. At the core of every 
Malay, whether he is a sultan or a cane- 


cutter, is relentless pride which has a 
crystal-like fragility. Almost anything 
can suddenly shatter this intricate, 
deeply buried pride: a too blatant 
cuckolding, a short-changing in the 
marketplace, a steady loss at gambling, 
an imagined slight. When it happens the 
Malay goes juramentado or amok. His 
personality is transformed and, quite 
literally, he has a murderous hatred of 
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everyone. When this happens a dance 
can become a charnel house, a polling 
place the scene of bloody chaos, a mar- 
ketplace a scene of deadly hysterical 
stalking. The amok is a man possessed, 
His face goes hard as marble, his eyes 
glare at some invisible enemy, his lips 
. twist in an awful agony. In the old days 
he would bind himself in white cloth. 
Always his hand finds a razor-sharp 






























































kris or bolo, and he will start off on a 
rampage of killing everyone he sees. 
Eventually he will be killed by the police 
or his own family or anyone bold 
enough to face him, The .45-caliber 
pistol was invented as the only sure 
means of stopping an amok. A crazed 
Malay would often run down a stream 
of .38-caliber bullets and murder the 
man holding the pistol. The impact of a 
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.45 will halt a running man in full stride 
and slam him backward. 

Today juramentado is extremely rare, 
but the strange core of pride is still 
there. Beneath the mercurial, imitative, 
effervescent exterior of the Malay lies 
an awesome concern with self, an al- 
most illimitable sensitivity, a brooding. 
When this intensity is controlled and 
put to public use, it will surely make the 
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Malays the most relentless and 
skilled of political personalities. 


As you move east, away from In- 
donesia and the Philippines, you 
come to the “black islands” of 
Melanesia and the “tiny islands” 
of Micronesia. 

The islands of Melanesia are not 
black, but their inhabitants are the 
blackest in the Pacific islands— 
hence the name. The classical Mel- 
anesian is jet-black, with masses of 
tight curly hair, a medium-sized and 
very muscular body, a broad nose, 
thick lips—in short, Negroid. But 
with the exception of a few “splin- 
ters” of Melanesians, whe long ago 
became isolated on islands or in 
high mountain plateaus, the classi- 
cal type is not around to be ob- 
served. There has been an infusion 
of many other racial strains and, as 
usual, any attempt to be strict about 
race collapses. 

If the classical type of Melanesian 
has disappeared, however, there is 
still something left which can be 
called Melanesian. Approach a 
Melanesian village outside of Ra- 
baul or on Bougainville or outside of 
Nouméa, and the experience is al- 
most always the same. It is like en- 
tering a familiar, vaguely disturbing 
dream. There will generally be two 
rows of huts with smoke oozin; 
from the breaks in the coconut 
thatch. Close by will be a taboo hut 
occupied exclusively by males. There 
will be people in motion, but the 
moment they detect the presence of 
a stranger they go into a siow collec- 
tive freeze. Women stare down at 

the mats they are weaving, men fall 
silent. The miscellaneous dogs and 
children move in slow motion. 
There is a preternatural quiet. 

Eventually a headman will ap- 
pear, his betel-blackened teeth and 
blood-red gums crooked into a smilé 
as automatic as that of a hotel 
greeter in Atlantic City. The head- 
man can usually speak pidgin Eng- 
lish, but the conversation has an un- 
real brittleness, and this is not 
abated by the fact that these people 
are using U.S. Army helmets as 
cooking pots and a substantial num- 
ber of them are wearing crucifixes. 
Presently the headman will start to 
make the expert hand motions of a 
P-38 dog-fighting with a Zero. The 
Zero comes spinning down with a 
long expiring hiss from the betel- 
black lips, explodes in a fist hitting 
the ground, a pebble rolls out of the 
hand and looks like the burned body 
of a Japanese pilot. The headman 
looks up in triumph, and then his 
face glazes again. 

The headman knows precisely 
what is expected of him in his many 

Continued on Page 119 
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Continued from Page 117 
roles. If the visitor arrives accom- 
panied by a government official, the 
headman will listen patiently while 
he is scolded because his village is 
delinquent in paying its head tax; or 
he will be reminded that three of the 
village’s brightest boys were sup- 
posed to have been sent to the dis- 
tant government school and he will 
promise again that it will be done. 
One senses that none of these things 
will be done. 

If the visitor is alone and unac- 
companied he will be invited to buy 
a pre-Misi carved figure. The geni- 
tals will be enormously exaggerated, 
and no one is sure if this reflects the 
Old Way or American G.I. humor. 
In any case it is too late to discover 
now. But the price will be high and 
the bargaining will be shrewd. 

If you come accompanied by a 
missionary, the reception is some- 
what more enthusiastic, less frozen. 
This is specially true if the missionary 
has brought a portable organ for 
hymn singing; the Melanesian loves 
to sing. Again the carved figure will 
be offered, the price will still be 
high, but the figure will be wearing 
decorous shorts and a tiny crucifix 
will be carved around its neck. 

When the missionary leaves, he 
usually takes the headman aside and 
cautions him not to practice the rit- 
uals of neoho and “pointing of the 
bone.”’ The first time a missionary 
explained neoho to me | refused to 
believe it; not in the second half of 
the 20th Century. The ritual is sim- 
ple. When 
drought, famine or pestilence strikes 
a village, someone must be blamed 
and this person is called the mookua. 
There is endless argument and coun- 
terargument, but finally a scapegoat 
is selected. The mookua may deny 
and resist and rant, but the village is 
monolithic in its conviction. It may 
take days before the mookua con- 
cedes. When he does he picks up the 
neoho necklace and puts it around 
his neck. At once he starts to sweat, 
his skin turns clammy and gray, his 
eyes roll, and soon he is dead. 

The ritual struck me as story-book 
rumor. However, when we returned 
to Rabaul my missionary friend 
gave me a recent issue of a scien- 
tific journal on the South Pacific. It 
contained an article by a doctor re- 
porting on a number of necho deaths 
and asking other doctors in the area 
to send along corroborating cases 
when they occurred. The doctor con- 
cluded that the mookua goes into a 
state of deep shock and then dies. 

“Pointing the bone” is a more 
spiteful and individual form of 
witchery. In this ritual almost any- 
one can gather a rooster’s eye, some 
bat’s blood, a few odd feathers and, 


a calamity such as 





after a few incantations and burning 
some twigs, point a bone at a clay 
model of his victim. All that remains 
is that the victim be told that this 
was done. If he is sufficiently im- 
pressed by the mana or power of the 
pointer of the bone, he simply lies 
down and dies. If he is not he goes 
gaily on his way and is not harmed. 
Missionaries assure me sadly that 
natives who profess a Christian 
faith have no special immunity from 
such sorcery. 

Indeed in this vast area of dense 
parasitic rain jungle, of sudden 
strands of pure white beach, of tiny 
villages tottering on spindly pilings, 
of surprising stretches of orderly co- 
conut groves with cows grazing be- 
neath them and a tin-roofed plant- 
er’s house on a hill, of Burns, Philp 
copra steamers, of incredibly beau- 
tiful and tiny islands which come up 
green and sharp and are utterly 
empty of people, in all of this one 
has the sense that the area is more 
“black” than Melanesian. It seems a 
place out of primordial memory, a 
great fragment of land and sea 
which is out of time and place, an 
attractive limbo which has only the 
lightest relevance to the modern 
world. 

Those lovers of the primitive who 
want to see the nobie savage kept 
savage may well have their way in 
Melanesia. This is no rich frontier. 
With the exception of the nickel 
mines of New Caledonia and some 
gold mining in New Guinea and a 
bit of lumbering all over, the area is 
relentlessly unproductive. [t is true 
that the whir of turbojets and the 
sewing-machine sound of small 
planes is heard more frequently in 
the area, but the planes carry govern- 
ment officials, missionaries and tour- 
ists, not businessmen looking for 
deals. Africa, by comparison, is a 
bustling bourgeois continent. 

All of this makes Melanesia a 
marvelously seductive place to visit. 
There is a haunting wildness to the 
place, a weird balance of green and 
black and lead-like hotness, a sense 
of the fey and the by-passed. It is 
still the slightly ominous place 
which Jack London visited in The 
Snark. Not for a long time will the 
glittering towers of Hilton poke up 
above the parasitic jungle and the 
glistening coral. Until that time the 
hardy visitor will be able to view one 
of the rawest and most beautiful 
areas of the world. 


Micronesia is another thing en- 
tirely. It is a scatter of thousands of 
“tiny islands” over an enormous 
reach of salt water. The islands start 
below the equator with the Ellices, 
(actually, on the watery borderline 
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by Ogden Nash 


It was not really stout Cortez who stood silent 
upon a peak in Darien, it was stout Balboa; 
It was a misty day, and he couldn’t see Samoa. 
Nowadays Samoa can be seen by anybody with 
the price of a ship or plane ticket, or who 
can build his own raft, 
As can Tahiti, Pago Pago, Bali, Fiji and 
other Pacific paradises over which tourists go daft. 
At the prospect of visiting these oft-visited 
garden spots I am not one jot or whit elated; 
Rather would I seek out those strange-sounding 
geographical pinpoints by which the ear 
as well as the eye is titillated. 
In the course of titillating my ears 
I have been cruising through the Hydrographic Office 
of the United States Navy Department’s Gazetteers. 
Who that revels in lingual judo 
Could resist the challenge of the rocks 
of MUDOGOMUBURAMARUDAVEMUDO? 
Doesn’t it fill you with euphoria 
To think of PUKAPUKA, where the sahib 
sahibs gather to drink the health of Queen Victoria? 
You can rest your tongue with YAP and BAM and KUKU, 
Then work up through MOG MOG and 
KWAMKWAM and BORA BORA to 
BOHIGUMAGUMA and BONGLELONGDANGO 
and AN/G/G/CHA/RUKKU. 
If you couldn’t get a red cap wouldn’t you 
be happy to drag a bag 
Through BLUPBLUP or BUM BUM or BAGABAG? 
Finally, with the golden sand below and the 
golden moon above you, 
You could relax among the golden girls of 
SONGSONG or LUVULUVU, 
Which conclusion leads me to believe, on the whole, 
That the garden spots of the Pacific were 
named by those who write the lyrics for rock and roll, 
Or perhaps they simply seem somewhat out of focus 
Because I come from a land of conventional 
names, such as Walla Walla, Oshkosh, 


Skaneateles and Hohokus. 
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of Polynesia), swing north and 


Marshalls, then form the long line of 
the Carolines and the northward 
spur of the Marianas. Micronesia male anatomy. 


ends 


These islands are mostly unim- 
pressive knobs of coral enclosing the 
usual beautiful lagoon. The soil is 
thin and in many cases will grow 


only 


make artificial fields, and . raising 
taro. The population of Micronesian — coral. 


limited. 


isolation has produced a uniformity 
among them. They have black hair, 
dark-brown bodies, broad noses, 
long firm muscles, rather undistin- 


black hair which they tend carefully 


firmly plump. The women are hand- 





JURNEY ACROSS in One important regard from Mel- 

TD TRIG anesian women: they are flirtatious. 

THE PACIFIC They are natural coquettes, and 
have been this way for a good long 
time. The reputation of Micro- 2 
nesian maidens among the 19th Cen- 
tury whalers established the only 
Micronesian commodity the outside 
world finds highly desirable: the fe- 
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into the Gilberts and the 


In time the islanders heard about 
the Great Powers and realized dimly 
that they were being traded about 
for strategic purposes, but it did 
little to change life on the islands— 
until the stunning flash of World 

Il. The Japanese appeared 
cronesians have been importing first, and not far behind them came 
t by outrigger canoe, dumping it the long gray shapes of Allied war- 
© coral-enclosed rectangles to ships which poured thousands of 
tons of hot steel into the ageless 
The Marines landed in a 
bloody froth and there was much 
dying on the reefs. For a period 
The Micronesians are a mixture of _ there was a brisk wondrous time of 
ery race of the Pacific, but their PX’s, chocolate bars, chewing gum 
and a staggering market for Micro- 
nesian gimcrackery. Then something 
called the Civil Government moved 
in to administer the Trust Territory. 
It was also discovered that Micro- 
nesia had a new commodity: empty 
space. This happened to be precisely 
what the Atomic Age needed, and 
the story of Bikini and the atomic 


s at the Palaus, not too far from 


Philippines. 


y coconut trees. For decades the War 
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tests began. Today the Civil Govern- 
ment rules gently if notalways wisely. 
Medical ships “call around” from 
time to time, and local trading firms 
keep the islands in calico and beef 
and medicine and pencils. 

But with an almost monumental 
effrontery, with a great boredom, 
the people of Micronesia are fight- 
ing against the stream of history; 
they are moving backward. They 


are forming no indigenous anti- 


colonial political movements, they 
are not working frantically at de- 
veloping new industry, they send 
no hat-in-hand delegates to Wash- 
ington to ask for aid. They have de- 
cided, by some simple collective 
resignation, to settle into the old 
ways, even though the old ways are 
dimly and often inaccurately re- 
membered. 

Take, for example, the question of 
intoxication. A mark of every 
“emerging nation” is that its intake 
of Scotch, gin and whisky goes up 
sharply. It is thought to be a part of 
emancipation if a native politician 
can drink what was formerly the ex- 
clusive drink of the mem sahib. 
Betel nut or peyote or opium is 
frowned upon. In Micronesia, quite 
oppositely, there has been a revival 
of the old root drinks, which are 
something between a drug and a 
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The Far East, Australia, Pakistan, 
Africa, India, Ceylon... wherever 
you are, there’s a famed passenger 
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change facilities with others, pro- 
vide unusual flexibility of sailings 
from port to port on an around- 
the-world trip. There’s the added 
convenience, too, of changing your 
schedule en route and stopping over 
as long as you please. Ask your 
travel agent to book you via P & O 
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First Class $936 $944 
Tourist Class 586 580 
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drink and a madness. They had al- 
most forgotten how to manufacture 
them, but someone did remember 
sakao, a small shrub vaguely related 
to the pepper family. Today a Mi- 
cronesian chief, if safely out of sight 
of the Trust officials, will send out 
men to gather roots of the sakao. 

The sap is beaten out of these 
roots before your eyes, with barely 
concealed excitement. Finally the 
liquid is produced and you are 
handed a ceremonial drink, the first 
of three. It tastes like nothing; bland, 
innocuous, a bit revolting. But sud- 
denly you realize that you have 
drunk something which shares the 
properties of novocaine and Mar- 
tinis. Your jaw is slack and without 
feeling, but your mind goes soaring 
off. Sakao neatly and pleasantly 
splits the mind. By the second drink 
your mind has soared off into color- 
ful and cosmic regions, the skies 
open and profound answers come 
like bolts of lightning to questions 
no one has ever posed. At the same 
time your lips are working and 
words come out, but you have no 
recollection of them later. 

The first time I drank sakao | had 
the impression of orbiting around 
the atoll. Colors flashed up at me, I 
could see our group with sharp, 
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microscopic precision, but I 
was very far away. Later I was 
told that I sat quietly and talked 
normally. The hangover which 
sakao produces, however, is 
proof enough that one has 
traveled a long and exhausting 
distance. 

Aside from the euphoric and 
pharmaceutical aspects of Mi- 
cronesian life, there is a lulling 
quality about it; an easement 
that comes from giving up the 
pursuit of what everyone else is 
after. The Micronesian, on his 
own, cultivates only one crop, 
taro. For everything else he 
blends easily, reflectively, will- 
ingly into what nature can do 
and cannot do. The Micro- 
nesian digestive system, for ex- 
ample, is attuned to high tide. 
At the moment of high tide 
bands of men and women, 
usually separated by trees or a 
sand spit, wade into the la- 
goon, squat in the water, talk 
and gossip and evacuate their 
bowels. The ebb tide provides 
an efficient and hygienic mas- 
sive flush toilet. 

The food of the Micronesian 
no longer comes from a trader’s 
post and tins. Again it comes 
from the sea and the coco- 
nut palms. Of all the Pacific- 
dwellers the Micronesian is the 
only one who seems to have 
been able to shake the addic- 
tion to canned salmon, cheap 
curry, ketchup and canned to- 
matoes. He is again eating an 
endless variety of fish, crab, 
shrimp, octopus, sea slugs and 
worms and, when he is lucky, 
sea turtle. Breadfruit grows 
without cultivation, and de- 
spite what you have been told, 
when it is soaked in sea water, 
peeled and pulped and kneaded 
and rolled and baked into a 
loaf it makes a kind of bread of 
delicious quality. Clothes are 
only a slight problem to most 
Micronesians. They will quickly 
dress in khakis or Mother Hub- 
bards when a photographer or 
an official approaches. The rest 
of the time pandanus cloth or 
a penis wrapper or nothing will 
serve as well. 

The sex life of the Micro- 
nesian has reverted to a pre- 
Misi simplicity, although not 
when the Misi is around. 
Bachelors live in a clubhouse 
which is attended by the 
most attractive of the younger 
girls. A girl selected for this 
duty is honored for the rest of 
her life; her selection is proof 
that she is desirable. A man 


who marries such a girl will, with 
barely concealed pride, reveal that his 
bride had slept with fifty or sixty men 
over the period of a couple of years and 
found him the most desirable. Women 
now ancient are pointed out as former 
hetaerae and they command enormous 


respect. Anthropologists, with a polished 
crudity, have named these girls “cere- 
monial prostitutes.” 

The Micronesian hut is a model of 
adaptability. It has a core of coconut logs 
and a thatch roof which can withstand 
higher winds than most tin-roof houses. 


The walls are mats made of pandanus 
leaves or coconut fronds which can be 
taken down and used as a floor covering 
when guests arrive. ¥ 
This is an oddly balanced life, an 
almost perfect blending of man with 
% 
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Continued from Page 135 
the requirements of nature. It is also 
antique, reactionary, retrograde, 

. antiprogress. Perhaps this is for the 

best, because the Micronesian has 

onecultural characteristic that makes 
him unsuitable for a cold competi- 
tive life: he cannot say a harsh thing. 

Ask him the way to a village or 

which of two fish is the better and 

he will counter with questions de- 
signed to find out which answer you 

prefer. If you cannot indicate a 

preference he will refer you to an- 

























































other person, who will go through 
the same procedure. This amounts 
to a collective paralysis of will which 
really is a form of good manners. It 
4 is clear that the Micronesian, if he 
had to embrace modern life, could 
do it only by destroying his present 
ways. Few of them, one gathers, are 
prepared to do this. The Microne- 
sian is aware that he lives in an 
archipelago which is out of step 
vith the rest of the world. Indeed 
e takes a quiet pride in his back- 
wardness. I, for one, would not like 
to see him changed much. We would 
be granting a boon of great propor- 
tions if we allowed this one part of 
the world to escape the harsh re- 
quirements which industrialization 
and a high standard of living impose 
upon us. 


There is one fragment of the Pa- 
cific the American believes he knows 
well: Polynesia. He may not be 
quite certain of Sumatra and Min- 
danao or the difference between a 
prau and a gin pahit, but Polynesia 
he knows. This is the South Seas, 
Paradise, the Sunny Isles. It is a 

lace of soft winds, surfboards and 

triggers, the pink bulk of the 

oyal Hawaiian Hotel, the scent of 
(lowers. It is a place where beach- 
combers, defiantly drunken but still 
white and superior, watch their 
vahines swim in the waves. In some 
haunting subtle way a vision of 
Polynesia creeps into the knowledge 
of all Americans, a vision flawless 
and jeweled. In Polynesia the de- 
America are magically 
eliminated. The place is warm and 
sunny. It glows. 


fects of 


My first hint of Polynesia came 
when I was fourteen. I went to a 
carnival in Los Angeles which had a 
side show called South Sea Mys- 
teries. A deeply tanned girl, wearing 
skirt made of red Cello- 
phane, a flashy artificial lei around 
her neck and a sequined bra, stepped 
out through a canvas flap. On the 
canvas behind the girl were painted 
brilliant green coconut trees and a 
circle of nipa huts. As the barker 
began to talk the girl did the hula. I 
was mesmerized. I had never seen 
anything so softly carnal. 


a grass 


“Step right in and see the ancient 
love dance of the old Hawaiian chiefs,” 
the barker chanted. ““There was a time 
when the eyes of commoners were 
torn out if they saw this dance, and you 
can see it for exactly two bits.” 

My attention swung back to the girl. 
As a hidden phonograph played My 
Little Grass Shack, her hands formed a 
shack, fish swimming, a moon rising, 


lovers embracing. She 
although I did not know it at the time. 
Her head was level, her feet never left 
the floor, her haunches undulated. She 
was erotic but restrained. She gave the 
impression of being virginal, but also 
wanton, which was exactly her purpose. 
I ignored the fact that her tan began to 
dissolve under the harsh Los Angeles sun 
and ran down her face in brown drops. 





fas very good, That day I was hooked by the South 
Seas or Polynesia or whatever the 
barker and the girl and the cheap tent 
stood for. I had a neat, precise and col- 
orful vision of what it was like. There 
would be tiny clean islands, ringed with 
white sand and blue surf, and the air 
would be warm. In this vision the people 
were somewhat vague, but they would 
be lithe, brown, carefree, and they 
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would dance. I didn’t know then 
that millions of other Americans 
were experiencing exactly the same 
emotion, as the hula craze and 
movies like Bird of Paradise and a 
few score Hawaiian bands spread 
the vision broad and wide. 

A cold and un-understanding 
world kept me from leaving at once 
for the South Seas, so I turned to 
the library. The vision grew deeper. 
In Melville’s Typee I read for the 
first time of Fayaway, who became 
the model for endless South Sea 
heroines: abandonedly voluptuous, 
a skin “the color of café au lait,” a 
magnificent figure, a slightly fey and 
doomed look about the eyes, pos- 
sessed of a deep tribal wisdom that 
shone through her eyes. In all the 
books this beautiful stereotype gave 
herself willingly to the white man 
although she knew it would end in 
tragedy. 

Lord Byron, something of a con- 
noisseur of women and of love, 
wrote a book called The Island and 
made it clear that natural passions 
could have a full expression in these 
exotic islands. Diderot, the famous 
French Encyclopedist, wrote a rhap- 
sodic book on Polynesia and argued 
that the “natural” life was far su- 
perior to “civilization.” I needed 
no persuading. I plowed through 
novels, scientific treatises, biogra- 
pies of missionaries, good writing 
and bad writing. It was all like dia- 
mond dust against a dull jewel: it 
ground my vision to a lapidary 
brightness. 

Later I was to learn that Melville 
knew more about whales than about 
women, that Byron had never been 
to the South Seas, that Diderot had 
blatantly fictionalized the voyages 
of Bougainville. | was also to en- 
counter the numerous works of the 
professional, nerveless, hard-eyed 
debunkers of Polynesia. None of 
this made any difference to me, nor, 
apparently, does it make any dif- 
ference to most others who go to 
Polynesia. The rebuffs, the savage 
letdowns, the hard surprises are 
many, but seldom is the original vi- 
sion altered. Indeed, in a strange 
way, the foreigner’s vision of Poly- 
nesia has come to transform the 
reality of the place. 

Of the hard knocks and surprises 
which the innocent may expect in 
Polynesia, first is the low-pressure 
shock of its simple vastness. Spread 
out a Mercator map and draw a tri- 
angle with Hawaii. Easter Island 
and New Zealand at the three points. 
The sides will measure 4500 and 
4500 and 4800 miles. Polynesia 
means many islands, but they are 
tiny fragments scattered through 
this Pacific immensity. All the is- 
lands of southwest Polynesia, taken 
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together, whole archipelagoes like 
the Marquesas and the Australs and 
the Cooks, have less land area than 
the single island of Hawaii. 

This is one of the great empty 
spaces of the world. The huge sea 
plains stretch away endlessly, identi- 
cal, heaving, changing color but not 
shape. The heat is solid and uncom- 
promising. When you come upon an 
island, an unbelievable lost speck, 
you ache for it to be beautiful. It 
usually is, although some islands 
are drab and dull. 

Once ashore you will have a job 
finding a pure-blooded Polynesian. 
When you do it will be a shock, es- 
pecially if it is a woman. She has 
a short jaw; her body is squat and 
turns to fat rather early. If she is 
a fa’a Samoa type her feet will be 
big, callused and tough. It is true 
that her hair is black and lustrous 
and her skin is close enough to café- 
au-lait so that she can sunburn, but 
her body is designed for work, not 
for dancing. There is something 
solid, down to earth, almost utili- 
tarian about the Polynesian woman 
and the tiare behind her ear and the 
limpidity of her eyes cannot dis- 
guise it. 

You are suddenly aware that you 
have seen this woman before—in 
the pictures of Gauguin. He was 
ruthlessly realistic. The heavy-jawed, 
squat, bent women of his pictures 
are not a trick of Impressionism, 
they are simple reality. The kind of 
lithe, slim Fayaway beauty is very 
rare among pure Polynesians. 

There is another subtly disturb- 
ing thing about Polynesian anatomy. 
I discovered it when I approached a 
Marquesan reef on which a group of 
men and women were searching for 
shellfish. The sun, as always in the 
tropics, went down abruptly but 
there was a moment of intense pur- 
ple light. The figures on the reef 
turned black—and sexless. I could 
not tell women from men. 

Later I learned that this was a 
common experience among new- 
comers to Polynesia. There is a soft- 
ness of line, a blurring of body dis- 
tinctions. Both sexes have the same 
long swimmer’s muscles, both walk 
in the same way, there is an ab- 
sence of the vigorous gestures we 
ascribe to males, and the women do 
not develop the protective manner- 
isms we associate with femininity. 

This is not to imply that Polyne- 
sian women lack beauty. Their 
beauty is of a different kind: a 
blending of gait and proud bearing, 
an aura of autonomy, lips that can 
form into a pout or the most spon- 
taneous of laughs, a body which 
somehow does not value sleekness 
but promises almost too much 

Continued on Page 142 
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competence in love-making. Gauguin 

put it well when writing of one of his 

models and lovers: “She was not at all 

handsome according to our aesthetic 

rules. She was beautiful.” 
There is one word which, in all of its 


shades and meanings, catches the sense 


of the Old Way Polynesia and much of 


the Polynesia now conquered by The 





Beach. It is the word “simple.” There is 
a great simplicity in the lust of Poly- 
nesians for gambling and the cunning 


with which they can make a gamble of 


almost anything. They do not gamble as 
Chinese or Americans gamble; they 
gamble with a wild plunging abandon, 
with no sense of probability or odds. 
Win or lose, they give the same grin. 
There is also simplicity in the quite 
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unconscious cruelty which Poly- 
nesians display toward animals. They 
will run a horse to a lathering death. 
A dog with a fishhook caught in its 
foot will be an object of laughter. 
In all of Polynesia there is almost 
no artistic inventiveness. Rather 
there is a simple repetition of old 
designs. Tapa cloths, pandanus 
mats and seashell necklaces are 
often done in beautiful patterns, but 
the patterns are ancient, the out- 
growth of timeless trial and error. 
When asked to invent, to create, to 
experiment in color, the Polynesian 
is uncomprehending. Wheh given 
the choice between a magnificently 
muted tapa cloth and a garish Man- 
chester calico the Polynesian will 
take the calico and explain his 
choice: “I like the red. It is prettier. 
The tapa is dull.” This is simplicity 


itself. 
There is also a vast simplicity in 
the way the Polynesian regards 


youth. The Westerner looks back on 
youth with a terrible urge to recap- 
ture it, to possess it, to imitate it. 
The Polynesian regards youth more 
kindly, more benignly. I have never 
heard a Polynesian express the de- 
sire to be young again. He folds 
gracefully into each phase of life 
knowing that it is inevitable. He re- 
members youth not as something 
lost but as something he once en- 
joyed. An ancient will look at Poly- 
nesian youth with the languid toler- 
ant eyes of a lion regarding a litter 
of frisking cubs. They arouse no 
envy, no curiosity, no Puritanical 
impulse to inhibit or reform. 

This simplicity extends to the sex 
act and explains a basic misunder- 
standing between the Westerner and 
the Polynesian. To the Westerner, 
sex is a dramatic, committing, in- 
volving, often frightening thing. For 
the Polynesian it is a simple matter; 
as simple as eating or swimming or a 
prayer or an argument. It need not 
have consequences. It can be an iso- 
lated moment of pleasure. The mo- 
ment remains discrete, holding no 
potential of guilt, no web of obliga- 
tions, no need to murmur 
words. 

During the 19th Century a whole 
literature developed around the 
dewy-eyed and innocent South Seas 
maiden who was seduced by the 
white man and then abandoned to a 
life of misery and regret. This was 

based on a misreading of Polynesian 
character. First, the girl was not 
abandoned; she had the family, the 
tribe, the island to return to. Sec- 
ondly, she did not put as much into 
the affair as the white man imag- 
ined—she could not, it was a psy- 
chological impossibility. Sex does 
not mean this to the Polynesian. 
Thirdly, there was no misery to the 


love 


OCTOBER 








<a 


CONEAFLEN 





So universally approved that we are con- 
stantly in difficulty meeting the demand, 
while maintaining Zeiss Ikon incomparable 
workmanship. Contaflex Super, a world-fa- 
mous 35mm precision instrument, made in 
Europe's greatest camera factory, sights 
through the Zeiss f/2.8 lens for brilliant full 
color image. Diaphragm coupled exposure 
meter prevents over—or under exposure. 
With accessories and lenses, does every 
photographic job. Easy to use, sure to per- 
form fast, smoothly, brilliantly. See it at 
your dealer’s. Free booklet CH-42 on request. 


CARL ZEISS INC. 


485 Fifth Ave., New York 17 


World Famous Zeiss ikon Cameras 
are Precision-made in West Germany 


fe Feet Burn? 


SORE? 
TIRED? 
IRRITATED ? 









PERSPIRE? 
CHAFED? 
TENDER? 


WS 
Grateful Relief Yours in SECONDS 


Soothing, cooling, Dr. Scholl’s Foot Powder 
does all this—and more: Insures greater 
walking ease in new or tight shoes . . . helps 
prevent Athlete’s Foot . . . promotes foot 
health. At Drug, Shoe, Dept., 
5-10¢ Stores. 15¢, 40¢, Econo- 
my Size 75¢. Use it every day. 


Dr. Scholfs 


FOOT POWDER 








DANDY DA-LITE soys — It takes 
'Tavo for the 
Showing 


ect i 
ides Sal Eeceet 
Your projector 
works best with 
a proven quality 


 DeHlice’ 






PROJECTION 
SCREEN 
See your — photo dealer 
for o FR FREE DEMONSTRATION! 














S.F.A’s 
exclusive 


heart-winged slipon 


A new contour, our own heart- 
shaped wingtip—in a smooth 
buttery calf, makes a very 
handsome town shoe. With 

snug-clinging stretch band, in 

black or dark chestnut, sizes % 
| 6 to 13, 29.50. Men's Shoes, | 


Street Floor. 


THE MEN'S SHOPS 


| SAKS FIFTH AVENUE ~ 
3 New York - White Plains - Springfield, W. J. i 
Chicago Detroit 


Beverly Hills 


























Everywhere in this 
“Deep South'’ State 
you will find a 
fascinating variety 
of recreation 
attractions, 


Beautiful # 
mountains, great 
lakes, historic 
sites, ante- 
bellum homes, 
sunny Gulf beaches 
— and many other 
scenes you will 
never forget. 


Come soon and 
linger long! ¢ 





' 
| Roy C. Marcato, Director 


| Bureau of Publicity and Information, Dept. #-106 
State Capitol, Montgomery, Alabama 


| 
| 
| 
Please send me literature about Alabama. | 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| Name =—— 


| Address 














situation as such. An individual 
white tane (man) might be miserable 
to live with but his Polynesian vahine 
could not be made miserable simply 
because she had lived with him. 
Once over, the affair continued only 
in the tortured imagination of the 
white man. 

To the Westerner, the Polynesian 
women’s attitude toward sex takes 
the excitement out of his love affairs 
with them. The girl can be rapt and 
devoted to a lover, her simplicity 
and dignity can even be exciting. 
But what disconcerts the Westerner 
is to learn that he may well be one 
of a series of lovers, that he has not 
bitten deep into her soul, that she 
does not and cannot see him as the 
“only” man. 

Another facet of the Polynesian 
simplicity is recklessness. For exam- 
ple, every time a tidal wave strikes 
the Hawaiian Islands, a number of 
lives are lost unnecessarily. The 
tidal wave is always preceded by a 
powerful outward suck of the ocean 
which leaves reefs and harbor floors 
suddenly exposed, fish flopping 
wildly, sandbars steaming in the sun. 
The Hawaiians cannot resist flock- 
ing out onto the reefs, laughing 
wildly, grabbing for free fish—al- 
though they know that in a few mo- 
ments a wall of water will come 
sweeping in. When the horizon sud- 
denly tilts skyward and a gray line 
rises suddenly, they turn and scram- 
ble for the beach, roaring with 
laughter. The silent inexorable rush 
of the vast wave always traps a few, 
but despite the keening and wailing 
for the lost ones, no one thinks of 
staying away when the next tidal 
waye comes. 

Simplicity also embodies a thin 
red thread of cruelty, childlike in- 
difference to pain in others. Poly- 
nesia is no exception. When Captain 
Cook’s death was avenged by a sav- 
age bombardment of a Hawaiian 
town, the native girls on board 
clapped their hands with delight, 
shouted maitai—“very fine’”—en- 
joyed the pyrotechnic display which 
was destroying their friends and 
families. 

In fa’a Samoa, chiefs often ticked 
off a subject to be buried alive 
at the base of each corner post 
of a new royal residence. Records 
indicate that the victims grinned up 
wolfishly as the pole came crashing 
down on them, and that their fami- 
lies roared wildly and went on with 
the festivities. Prisoners were often 
bound tightly with tinder-dry coco- 
nut fronds and then set alight, and 
the whole village watched as the 
human torch ran desperately for the 
sea. If he made it, fine; if he did not, 
the first step in preparing the body 
for a feast had been taken. 
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In most of Polynesia, The Beach has 
won a solid victory over the Old Way. 
Indeed, the victory was won long ago 
and today it is almost impossible to find 
a pure Polynesian or an undiluted prac- 
tice of the Old Way. In some islands the 
Old Way has virtually vanished, but 
somehow, in a way which is not clear to 
anyone, the flavor of the South Seas 
still comes through. Nowhere is the 


mystery more puzzling than in Hono- 
lulu. By any act of sympathetic inter- 
pretation it is not an especially attrac- 
tive place. The outskirts are ringed with 
junk yards, used-car lots, small factories 
and warehouses. The center of the city 
is badly planned, crowded, noisy, span- 
gled with neon lights. Tract housing 
crawls hideously up the green mountains 

Continued on Page 145 
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Continued from Page 143 
and disappears into the perpetual 
fogs of the Pali. The hotels of 
Waikiki are international style—tall, 
sleek, concrete. Enormously tall and 
enormously profitable, they age 
, : quickly in the soft climate, but they 
will be there forever. The visitor 
could be in Miami or Dallas or Los 
Angeles. But somehow the magic 
of the place still works, and thou- 
sands of tourists return to the main- 
land with the glazed eyes of those 
who have seen Paradise. Nothing 
that land developers and commer- 
cial bad taste can do destroy two 
things: the trade winds and the Pa- 
cific. The place may be conventional 
and ordinary, but the soft warm 
wind and the sparkling sea are there. 
Apparently they are enough. 
The “outer islands” of Hawaii, 
such as Maui and Kauai, and the 
Big Island are infinitely more attrac- 
tive than Honolulu, but most tour- 
ists stay riveted to Waikiki. Eventu- 
ally they will move to the outer is- 
lands, but right noW they are con- 
tent to gaze mesmerized at the 
rhythmic sweep of the waves, drink 
: exotic mixtures of rum and fresh 
pineapple and floating orchids and 
enjoy the trades. Nowhere is the vi- 
. sion of Polynesia more distorted, 
stifled and lacquered. But enough is 
still there to satisfy the American 
urge to “see the South Seas.” 
Once the traveler leaves Honolulu 
and moves southward to the Mar- 
quesas or Tuamotus or Tahiti or 
Samoa, the victory of The Beach is 
less visible, but it is still substantial. 
There are no sleek intercontinental 
hotels, but there are tin roofs among 
the coconut thatch. It is true that 
the most desired import is canned 
meat (followed by flour, sugar, to- 
bacco and piece goods), but one can 
still eat a magnificent Old Way meal 
of broiled fish, a curry of shrimp and 
octopus and sea snail, breadfruit 
and a dessert of cool juicy fruits 
picked from nearby trees. Beach- 
combers are few and far between, 
but in Quinn’s Bar in Tahiti, for a 
few francs, you can take a picture of 
Emil Gauguin, the fat and idle son of 
‘ Paul Gauguin. It is true that many 

nipa huts will have a foot-operated 

Singer sewing machine and an old 
: Victor phonograph, but they will also 
have the softly beautiful pandanus 
mats. You will also see jeep springs 
used as coconut scrapers and watch 
native skin divers come up from the 
depths wearing only American diving 
goggles. But push deeper into the 
bush, or sail to an island that is the 
least bit isolated, and at once the lac- 
quer is gone. The mark of The Beach 
is there, butitis still blurred, still faint. 

In many ways The Beach has 
made the reality of Polynesia more 



































like the vision. Take the matter of femi- 
nine beauty. As the Polynesian began to 
intermarry with Chinese, Australians, 
Portuguese, Americans, Japanese and 
others, an odd change occurred. The 
pudgy, squat, waistless girl began to be 
replaced by a mestizo of more elegant 
features, a molded jaw, slimmer legs 
and slighter build. Today throughout 
Polynesia there is an amazing incidence 





of girls who possess the beauty invented 
by Melville’s imagination. The fevered 
men who went to the South Seas in- 
spired by the 19th Century vision were 
probably disappointed, but their visits 
guaranteed that future generations of 
Polynesian women would look haunt- 
ingly like Fayaway. 

The vision which the white man took 
to Polynesia also worked wonders with 





the hula. In cold fact the hula of the Old 
Way was a shambling, dreary, and very 
boring dance which went on for hours, 
a low-grade folk dance performed to the 
beat of sticks on hollow logs. Even the 
missionaries found little to remark in it 
except its tedium. At the same time 
Polynesia had a courtship dance which 
was brutal, direct and highly erotic. It 
was danced infrequently, but few who 





And whatever happened 

to the rich uncle? 

Remember? He was the guy who 
usually got credit for making a trip 
to Europe possible. He was the 
answer to that inevitable question, 
“What bank did you rob?” Notice 
...you don’t hear much about him 
anymore. He’s been replaced by 
the jet. And because of the jet, 
people just don’t make such a big 
to-do about other people going to 
Europe anymore. For the jet offers 
seven league boots to each and 
every one of us—and makes it eco- 
nomically possible for us to wear 
them. 


Air fares: down, down, down 
The jet with its amazing speed and 
efficiency is seeing to that. New, 
lower transatlantic air fares that go 
into effect October Ist of this year 
now let you fly to Europe for vir- 
tually half what it cost just ten 
short years ago. Take Lisbon, for 
example. Ten years ago you would 
have planked down $685.80 for a 
round-trip ticket that entitled you 
to at least 15 long flying hours each 
way. Today, as little as $350 pays 
for your round trip to Lisbon. And 
you breeze over in close to 6 hours. 


The two-week vacationer 
comes into his own 

The point we’re making is that most 
people consider a trip to Europe 
as an extended vacation and an 
event so special that it must require 
years of saving and planning. That 
may have been true once. Not any- 
more. For when the new trans- 
atlantic 17-day excursion fares go 
into effect on October Ist, it will 
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be possible to see Europe, all ex- 
penses paid, for less than the regu- 
lar air fare alone. (Here, proudly, 
we speak only for Swissair.) And 
you'll be able to spend 16 of your 
17 days right in Europe! 


Ready fora 

pleasant surprise? 

Suppose you have the natural de- 
sire to see the capitals of Europe... 
Paris, London, Brussels, Amster- 
dam and Lisbon. Through a Swiss- 
air 17-day “Capitals of Europe” 
excursion all the wonders of these 
cities are but hours from your 
door. All the details are handled 
for you by Swissair. And the one 
all-inclusive low price of $558.60— 
for each of two traveling together— 
covers: your round-trip jet flight 
from New York, air and surface 
transportation while in Europe, 
lodging, most meals, side trips and 
tips. (Where can $558.60 buy more 
cherished memories than this.) 
There is one qualification however. 
As with ail 17-day excursions, this 
special price is in effect between 
October Ist, 1960 and March 3 Ist, 
1961 only. But this, we assure you, 
is to your advantage. For with the 
crowds gone, the way is clear in 
the fall, winter and spring to see 
Europe living its own life. It be- 
longs to itself again. The sights, the 
sounds, the scents, the ancient story 
that is Europe—it’s yours to live 
and to remember. Ask any experi- 
enced traveler. 
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Where, oh where do you 
choose to wander 

We'd love to go on and tell you 
about our 17-day all-expense 
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Today, the prohibitive cost 
of seeing Europe 
is largely a state of mind 


/f you don't have time to read this message now, tear it out and save it for /ater. 
It could prove to be the most rewarding reading you've done in a long time. 


“Iberian Holiday” for only $499 
all-inclusive (many an ordinary 
vacation costs more!). Or “South- 
ern Europe and Paris Too” for only 
$649.30, all-inclusive. Or our 17- 
day “Sun and Fun” excursion for 
$674.30, all-inclusive. But space 
won't permit it. We would, though, 
like to remind you of this: If you 
wish to go to Europe and stay 
longer than 17 days, Swissair’s 
family-fare plan will save you from 
$150 to $300. And no matter 
where you choose to wander, you 
can go now and pay later. Though 
Europe may be no more than a 
hopeful gleam in your eye, why not 
clip and mail the coupon. Who 
knows where it might lead to. For 
this is the age of the jet. And Eu- 
rope is littke more than dinner and 
catnap away. 
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witnessed it forgot it. It often culmi- is, by any standard, a great improve- ocean hasanagelessthinedge ofdanger against it. The Polynesians will tease 

nated in the public mating of a young ment over the original version, and per- _ to it. One sees this in the doleful faces of _ the sea, take enormous chances, chal- 

and nubile girl with an adult warrior. haps more important, it is infinitely the wives of Portuguese fishermen and lenge it to the very edge of impu- 
It was the genius or the curse or the more compatible with the soft languor- _ the resignation of seamen shipping out dence. 


bland ignorance of The Beach that it ous vision of the South Seas. of San Francisco. For us the sea is stern, Even the Hawaiians, who have 
modified both these dances and blended Some aspects of Polynesian lifeareso possessed of a Calvinistic finality. received the fiercest onslaught of 
| them. The result is the modern hula, deeply rooted that The Beach has not The Polynesian regards the ocean dif- softening Western ways, still pos- . 


| softly sexual but not violent. It is affected them at all. One is always  ferently. Helovesit. He knowsitcan be sess this calculated recklessness. 
danced to steel guitars and ukulelesand aware, for example, that these are an dangerous, but the danger is Olympian, One place they show it is at Maka- 
almost any other kind of instrument. It oceanic people. For Westerners the capricious, zestful. Aman hasachance puu Beach on the windward side of 
seestinaiicion Oahu. The entrance to the beach is 
flanked by signs which say, “Dan- 
ger. Heavy Under-Tow. Off-Limits 
to Service Personnel.” On storm 
days the wave trains come in with 
an awesome, towering regularity. 
They are gray and low at the hori- 
YE SE aa Slob S laa = zon, but rise to enormous heights as 
the bottom shoals and turn a bitter 
green before they dissolve into 
smoky water. The crash of water is 
so solid that, standing on the beach, 
you can feel it as a tiny shock in 
your teeth. 

I went body-surfing at Makapuu 
with two Hawaiian friends and it 
was not until we were past the surf 
line and treading water and waiting 
for a “big one” that I realized what 
they intended. Body-surfing is a 
much more intricate art than surf- ’ 
boarding, because you must catch 
the wave at exactly the right point, 
arch your shoulders exactly right, - 
and if you know the art, shoot into 
the beach with your body out well 
in front of the wave. Once mastered, 
it is not particularly dangerous. But 
what my companions proposed to 
do was to ride the storm waves di- 
rectly toward an outcropping of 
rock and coral against which the 
waves shattered themselves into the 
maddest spume I had ever seen. 
The trick, they patiently explained, 
was to tuck out of the wave just 
before it hit the rocks, dive deep to 
escape the turbulence and swim un- 
derwater back toward the surf line. 
It called for exquisite timing. 

They demonstrated for me a few 
times. Just as the wave was about 
to shatter on the rocks I saw their 
feet flash into the air, their bottoms 
rolled forward and they disappeared. 
A half minute later their heads 
popped to the surface just beyond 
the churning white water. . 

I could not do it. Technically | 
understood what had to be done, 
and I have surfed a good deal. But I . 
did not view the ocean as they did. 
: ° pen What they were doing struck me as 
Mor e Hops bea More Flavor a kind of insanity. To launch one- 


. : : ‘ self at forty miles an hour, in the 
Hops are the heart of a flavorful brew—and Red Cap Ale is brewed with | grip of a huge wave, directly at a 











5 on . . ; ‘ ‘ wall of hard rock and coral was 
more of ’em. That extra helping of tangy, aromatic hops gives Red Cap the | beyond my Westernized capacity. 
big, bold, body-full flavor you won't soon forget. Try Red Cap Ale and see. tania unites an et 

The Polynesian, on the other 
hand, has a highly developed skill at 
Tecoma, Wash sliding neatly by those parts of white 
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culture which bore, stifle or restrain 
him. He has not the slightest inter- 
est in politics. The Malay can be- 
come rigid with nationalistic excite- 
ment. Polynesians, with the excep- 
tion of the Maoris, let politics 
alone. Nor does the Polynesian, 
merely because he goes to church, 
really accept the ethical stiffness and 
content of Western religion. He can 
understand a chief punishing some- 
one for adultery as a crime, as some- 
thing necessary to maintain a mini- 
mum of order. But he cannot see 
adultery as sin. The difference is im- 
portant. All Polynesian gods are 
Olympian gods: puckish, capable of 
mistakes, possessed of human quali- 
ties, forgiving, occasionally drunk. 
The only part of Christian religion 
which Polynesians understand thor- 
oughly are the Ten Commandments, 
because they sound very much like 
Ten Taboos. 

This shrewd and protective selec- 
tion of white attitudes is nowhere 
more obvious than at the movies. I 
once spent several nights at a hot, 
tin-roofed, overcrowded theater in 
Samoa. Each night I saw the same 
film. So did everyone else in the vil- 
lage. The place steamed with heat, 
and insects flew like crazy motes up 
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and down the flickering light from 
the projector. The movie was an an- 
cient Western with a classic cast of 
good guys, bad guys, fair damsels 
and wicked Indians. 

The audience ignored every scene 
except those that involved shooting, 
drinking or kissing. In a long dull 
scene they called on the local Don 
Juan to tell of his latest exploits. He 
was reluctant, but he was persuaded. 
He stood in the aisle and did a 
bawdy hula and recited his prowess. 
I was later told that he delicately 
left out the names of his amours, 
but the audience gleefully chanted 
them out. In mid-gesture an Indian 
appeared on the screen and the 
Samoan buck dropped into his seat 
like a man shot. Every eye swung 
back to the movie, the sound of the 


insects rose in the silence. At the end of 
the film, when the cowboy hero kissed 
his girl modestly on the cheek, the en- 
tire audience rose and chanted out a 
piece of Samoan advice which described 
in explicit detail what a man should do 
with a girl in such circumstances. 
Other audiences in the Pacific will 
sit frozen in their seats, absorbing every 
scene, never laughing, enraptured by 


the study of a life that might be theirs in 
the future. The air is dense with 
thought, with a sense of desire. They 
leave with a sigh. In Polynesia the 
audience is irreverent, bawdy, Ho- 
garthian, and there is not the slightest 
indication of desire for “the American 
way of life.” 

The currents of Western thought are 
swirling over the vast sun-drenched 


Pacific. In some places they have dis- 
solved the Old Way forever. In other 
places they have made only the slightest 
impression. But wherever The Beach 
makes itself felt, it is also subtly trans- 
formed, softened by the climate and the 
vast distances. One has the dim, but 
sure, knowledge that the capacity of the 
Pacific to resist is nearly infinite, like the 


reaches of its water. THE END 
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THE DREAM 
OF THE 
PACIFIC 


by Alfred Kazin 














in old print shows Captain Cook 
heing welcomed to 

Tonga, the Friendly Islands 
In his Voyages he 
established a literary, 
tradition by di scribing the 
Pacific as a second 

j 


world, alien and 


inacommunicable, a place 
Of SENSUOUS CaS¢ 
and pe rfec fion, a 

paradise that 


hite men had | 
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@ Years ago, reading Moby Dick 
for the first time, I discovered 
“the Pacific.”” That is the title of the 
hundred-and-eleventhchapterof Mel- 
ville’s great book, and by the time I 
got to it | understood that it isa long 
journey to the Pacific, a far place 
from everything you know, but that 
when you finally arrive there, after 
many fatigues and exertions, your 
heart is curiously gratified: 


When gliding by the Bashee isles we 
emerged at last upon the great South 
Sea; were it not for other things, | 
could have greeted my dear Pacific 
with uncounted thanks, for now the 
long supplication of my youth was 
answered; that serene ocean rolled 
eastwards from me a thousand ieagues 
of blue. 


That hundred-and-eleventh chap- 
ter is a very short one in a very big 
book—barely a page long in some 
editions—but after the long journey 
to it, it can make your spine tingle. 
For what Melville’s deliberately 
wavelike sentences capture is not 
merely the rocking movement of the 
ocean but the dreamlike enchant- 
ment, the sense of being lightened 
and delivered, transported into a 
wholly new experience. Melville's 
achievement in this chapter is to 
hypnotize the reader into a new 
state of physical being. “The Pa- 
cific’ here is not the real ocean; it is 
a literary construction; even the 
names of real places bordering the 


Pacific become symbols of farther 
places, extensions of the dream into 
which Melville has plunged us: 


The same waves: wash the moles of 
the new-built Californian towns, but 
yesterday planted by the recentest race 
of men, and lave the folded but still 
gorgeous skirts of Asiatic lands, older 
than Abraham; while all between float 
milky ways of coral isles, and low- 
lying, endless, unknown archipelagoes, 
and impenetrable Japans. 





Melville induces in the reader a 
feeling of airy suspension, of sudden 
release from the constraints of the 
voyage, of enjoyment so intense that, 
“lifted by these eternal swells, you 
needs must own the seductive god, 
bowing your head to Pan.” 

That is what we—we Western, 
overcivilized, deeply repressed men— 
come to the Pacific for, even if we 
never reach it outside the pages of 
Captains Cookand Bligh, of Melville, 
Conrad and Stevenson, of Loti 
and Maugham. The Pacific is our 
reward for enduring civilization. It is 
what is left to us after we have been 
nearly killed by progress. “The 
Pacific,” in our image of it, represents 
wonder. John Keats mistakenly as- 
signed the discovery of the Pacific to 
Cortez instead of to Balboa: 


Then felt I like some watcher of 
the skies 

When a new planet swims into 
his ken; 


Or like stout Cortez when with 
eagle eyes 

He star’d at the Pacific and all 
his men 

Look’d at each other with a wild 
surmise 

Silent, upon a peak in Darien. 


But in comparing his discovery of 
a great book, Chapman’s Homer, to 
the discovery of a new planet, or of 
the Pacific, Keats caught that sharp 
intake of breath in the presence of 
a new physical fact that every ex- 
plorer, every white writer surrender- 
ing to the islands, has experienced. 
In the presence of the Pacific and 
its peoples, the jaded, tired, cynical 
traveler feels an initiate again, recog- 
nizes that he has stumbled upon a 
world for which he was not pre- 
pared, a world as strange to him as 
the moon will be when at last he can 
explore it with his own eyes. 

The astonishment has been on 
both sides. Capt. James Cook, de- 
scribing his discovery of the Hawai- 
ian Islands in 1778, wrote: “In the 
course of my several voyages I never 
before met with the natives of any 
place so much astonished as these 
people were upon entering a ship. 
Their eyes were continually flying 
from object to object—the wildness 
of their looks and gestures fully ex- 
pressing their entire ignorance about 
everything they saw, and strongly 
marking to us that till now they had 
never been visited by Europeans, 
nor been acquainted with any of our 
commodities except iron, which, 
however, it was plain they had only 
heard of.’* When Cook, discovering 
that a native was carrying a little 
packet containing human _ flesh, 
asked whether the islanders practiced 
cannibalism, he was told “that if we 
were killed on shore they would cer- 
tainly eat us; but that their eating 
us would be the consequence of our 
being at enmity with them.” 

A year later, on his return to the 
islands, Captain Cook was killed at 
Kealakekua Bay, on the large island 
of Hawaii. This impulsive, senseless 
murder, described in the private 
journal of James Burney, a first 
lieutenant on Cook’s famous ship, 
Discovery, symbolizes forever the 
prevailing strangeness of the white 
man in the South Seas. He could 
explore the islands; he could trade 
little mirrors and factory-made 
beads for breadfruits and copra; he 
could often subdue, orat least buy off, 

Continued on Page 150 
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Every Friday* a Holland-America luxury liner leaves New York for Southampton, 
Le Havre and Rotterdam: the magnificent new flagship RoTTeRDAM, the distinguished Nieuw 
AMSTERDAM, or the deluxe STATENDAM. 


First Class on these ships means the ultimate in resort living at its opulent best. You'll 
enjoy “open house” all the way to Europe, beginning with a gay bon voyage send-off by 
envious friends. 

Your day at sea starts with a full course breakfast (in bed if you wish). Then morning 
bouillon on deck, luncheon, afternoon tea, a gourmet dinner served in the Continental man- 
ner, topped off by a lavish midnight buffet. All this—plus current movies, a library stocked 
with the latest books, informal dances and concerts, gay, impromptu entertainment, card 
and deck tournaments, swimming in indoor or outdoor tiled pools, exercise in well-equipped 
gymnasiums—all included in your passage ticket at no extra charge. 


Your menu may include caviar, filet mignon, lobster, crepes suzette and other delica- 
cies prepared by master chefs. Your stateroom or suite has its own bath or shower, telephone, 
individually controlled air-conditioning. A catering staff, fluent in several languages, includes 
room stéwards and stewardesses always at your service—doing the minor chores that make a 
crossing carefree—keeping your quarters immaculately clean—helping with your unpacking 
and packing (and there is virtually no luggage limit when you travel by ship). 

Tax and duty-free shopping is a favorite pastime on Holland-America ships. There are 
name watches, cameras and perfumes, exquisite jewelry, Danish porcelain, Dutch objets d'art, 
and hundreds of fascinating gift items. 

Delightful incidentals: oversize cocktails at 40¢; sherry, port or brandy 25¢; draught 
beer from Holland at 10¢; French champagne $4.50 a bottle; the famous “ship’s pool” 
(sweepstakes), bingo, horse racing, steam rooms, Turkish bath, service shops. Your ship is 
a virtual vacation city of the sea—automatically stabilized—100% air-conditioned—with ship- 
to-shore telephone, daily newspaper, every device for security and comfort. 

Other services to Southampton, Le Havre and Rotterdam: Monthly from New York 
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Continued from Page 148 
the natives. But the enduring sense 
that so many European and American 
writers were to bring home to their 
readers—that the Pacific is not merely 
inother part of the world but a second 
world, alien and incommunicable, rep- 
resenting a sensuous ease and per- 
fection, a paradise that white men had 
lost—this was first described, at the 





end of the 18th Century, by the great 
explorers themselves. When these were 
published in Europe, they helped to 
increase dissatisfaction with civiliza- 
tion and fostered the romantic legend 
that somewhere men still enjoyed the 
golden age. 

There are few accounts of the South 
Seas as charming as those found in the 
Voyage Around the World by the great 


French admiral Louis de Bougainville. 
Bougainville, whose name was to be 
given to a tropical plant, to tiny marine 
animals, to the largest of the Solomons, 
where so much bitter fighting took 
place in 1943, was the first of the great 
French navigators in the Pacific. He 
touched at Tahiti, Samoa, the New 
Hebrides, the Solomons, and to this 
day his account of Tahiti represents 
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perfect justice, to oneself, to one’s 
desires as a man, especially if one is 
a Frenchman. The Tahitians, when 
they saw the French ships, rowed 
out crying welcome; the little boats 
were “full of females; who, for 
agreeable features, are not inferior 
to most European women. . . . Most 
of these fair females were naked. ... 
The men pressed us to choose a 
woman and to come on shore with 
her; and their gestures . . . denoted 
in what manner we should form an 
acquaintance with her. It was very 
difficult, amidst such a sight, to keep 
at their work four hundred young 
French sailors, who had seen no 
women for six months.” 

Bougainville described a young 
Tahitian “of a fine figure inviting the 
Frenchmen to sit down by him on 
the grass.” The native “with a tender 
air” sang a song “to the tune of a 
flute, which another Indian blew 
with his nose; this was a charming 
scene and worthy the pencil of a 
Boucher.” But where was the French 
painter, the accustomed standard of 
things, when the visitors were in- 
vited to enter the houses, were given 
things to eat, and offered young girls 
to whom they were expected to make 
love in public? “The hut was im- 
mediately filled with a curious crowd 
of men and women, who made a 
circle around the guest and the 
young victim of hospitality. The 
ground was spread with leaves and 
flowers, and their musicians sang an 
hymeneal song to the tunes of their 
flutes. Here Venus is the goddess of 
hospitality, her worship does not 
permit of any mysteries, and every 
tribute paid to her is a feast for the 
whole nation. They were surprised 
at the confusion which our people 
appeared to be in, as our customs do 
not permit of these public proceed- 
ings. However, I would not answer 
for it that every one of our men had 
found it very hard to conquer their 
repugnance and conform to the cus- 
tom of the country.” 

No wonder Bougainville’s ac- 
count of Tahiti was to inflame so 
many French romantics already 
stirred up by Rousseau’s belief that 
civilization had corrupted man’s 
natural goodness. After all, this was 
a highly practical French admiral 
who wrote: “I thought I was trans- 
ported into the garden of Eden... 
everywhere we found hospitality, 
ease, innocent joy, and every ap- 
pearance of happiness among them.” 
Bougainville had been there. When 
the French Encyclopedists read him, 
they felt confirmed in their prejudice 
against existing civilization. 

But the strangeness of the Pacific 
to these explorers and sailors also 
meant the unimagined hazards and 

Continued on Page 152 
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horrors of the actual voyage. The Pa- 
cific, in its seemingly endless spaces, its 
tropical heat, its depth, its volcanoes, 
its knife-sharp coral reefs, its typhoons, 
its savagery—responsible for the death 
of Magellan as well as of Captain 
Cook—stands for the most extreme 
rigors that sailors have ever known. 
he original Narrative of the Mutiny on 


Board His Majesty’s Ship Bounty (1790), 
by the leading figure in the affair, Capt. 
William Bligh, gives an unforgettable 
picture of the ordeal that the Pacific 
can inflict. Bligh, who had been sailing 
master of the Resolution on Captain 
Cook’s second voyage to the Pacific, 
was chosen at thirty-three to command 
the Bounty, which sailed for Tahiti in 
1787. After five months in Tahiti, sev- 


eral members of the crew, under the 
first mate, Fletcher Christian, mutinied 
against Bligh as the Bounty was sailing 
through the Tongan Group. Captain 
Bligh and eighteen loyal men were cast 
off in a leaking and overloaded boat 
twenty-three feet long. Bligh managed, 
with incredible skill and persistence, to 
sail the boat 4000 miles to the Dutch 
outpost at Timor. The sheer facts of the 
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case are as exciting in Bligh’s quiet 
and stately 18th Century language 
as in James Norman Hall’s and 
Charles Nordhoff's more famous 
fictional account. ; 

One of the most fantastic ex- 
amples of what the Pacific can do to 
men is in the book that gave Mel- 
ville the climax of Moby Dick. The 
story is summarized in the title of 
Owen Chase’s Narrative of the Most 
Extraordinary and Distressing Ship- 
wreck of the Whale Ship Essex of 
Nantucket, Which was Attacked and 
Finally Destroyed by a Large Sper- 
maceti Whale in the Pacific Ocean 
(1821). And Melville’s own infatua- 
tion with the Pacific brings us directly 
into the world of Gauguin and Pierre 
Loti, of Henry Adams and Somerset 
Maugham—that imaginative world 
of sensuous delight which has sup- 
plied so many chair-bound, office 
bound, monogamous men with th: 
lasting belief that there is anethe. 
land where human beings are always 
free, natural, loving. Does this 
“idyll of the South Seas,” as it used 
to be called in the disgust with civ- 
ilization after the first World War, 
still mean as much today? Has it 
survived the brutal experiences in 
the Pacific fighting? Yet obviously 
the demon of sex grows more mor- 
bid and insistent—witness the 
“beats”—as our civilization grows 
more technological and crowds 
every last inch of space. 

Of all writers on the South Seas, 
Melville has most clearly identified 
the area with sensual longing. As 
Goethe said, it is the eternal feminine 
that draws us on. For what Melville 
did with his first and most success- 
ful book, Typee (1846), was to make 
out of the distances of the Pacific and 
the strangeness of its island hide- 
aways a symbol of the conscious 
sense of distance which prevails be- 
tween man and his deepest longings. 
Ishmael the wanderer, the eternal 
sailor, forever sailing toward a 
receding island on an infinite ocean, 
remains forever, in our literature, 
a prime symbol of Western man 
seeking the return to paradise, to 
the original warmth and perfect love 
he knew in childhood. To this he 
can now return only by a reso- 
lute and violent break with the 
world of law, restraint and obedi- 
ence. To find his way back ‘to 
the deepest part of himself, he must 
in some sense become a fugitive and 
even a criminal. 

This is why Typee begins with a de- 
sertion, as Melville himself deserted 
the Acushnet in the Marquesas, after 
eighteen months on shipboard. Once 
in the Nantucket whaling museum, | 
came across an original ship’s list with 
Melville’s name on it, but was told by 

Continued on Page 154 
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Continued from Page 152 
the fiercely proper lady in charge that 
she had for Melwille. ‘“‘He 


deserted, didn’t he?’’ So he did, so he 


no use 
did—and the young sailor deserting 
the hot ship for the green island, rep- 
resents violation of more than captain’s 
orders. In Typee, Melville describes the 
ship’s boat carrying him in to the 


island, and says that as soon as she hit 


the beach “I leaped among a parcel of 
juvenile savages, who stood prepared 
to give us a kind reception, and with 
them at my heels, yelling like so many 
imps, I rushed forward across the open 
ground in the vicinity of the sea, and 
plunged, diver fashion, into the re- 
cesses of the first grove that offered. 
What a delightful sensation did I ex- 
perience! I felt as if floating in some 


new element, while all sorts of gur- 
gling, trickling, liquid sounds fell upon 
my ear.” 

His picture of that “new element” is 
what made Melville famous with his 
first book. The most celebrated single 
detail in Typee describes the beautiful 
native girl, Fayaway, in the canoe with 
the young sailor. “With a wild excla- 
mation of delight, she disengaged from 
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her person the ample robe of tappa 
which was knotted over her shoul- 
der . . . and spreading it like a sail, 
stood erect with upraised arms in 
the head of the canoe. We Amer- 
ican sailors pride ourselves upon 
our straight clean spars, but a pret- 
tier little mast than Fayaway made 
was never shipped aboard of any 
craft.” The tone of this is certainly 
more frolicsome and free than Mel- 
ville was able ever again to get 
into his work; by his second book, 
Omoo, which details his adventures 
on an Australian whaler and in Ta- 
hiti, his tone had become far less 
dreamy; he was no longer the eager 
young sailor escaping into the idyl- 
lic island but the hardened wan- 
derer. The word omoo, in the 
dialect of the ‘Marquesas, signifies 
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a rover, a person wandering from 
one island to another, and in this 
book we enter the more actual world 
of Pacific ships and sailors, of mu- 
tineers and local jails. The sunlit 
world of Typee, by contrast, always 
makes me think of those beautiful 
brown-skinned girls in Gauguin’s 
pictures, in which the regularity of 
the decorative pattern is crossed, as 
it were, by upwellings of pink and 
rose on the warm fiesh of these 
native women. 

This early-Melville tone, this rap- 
turous discovery of the South Seas— 
this is essentially the tone of Puritan 
Americans discovering new possi- 
bilities in their lives; it is unfailingly 
romantic, as one can see in that fine 
19th Century writer who has been 
compared with Melville, Charles 
Warren Stoddard. My favorite ex- 
ample of what the South Seas can 
do to a Yankee is in the letters of 
Henry Adams. Adams was a man 
who often looked like death, but in 
his petty, acidulous, bitter way he 
concealed the most tremendous idol- 
atry of women. After the death of 
Adams’ wife, the artist John La 
Farge took Adams off to the Pacific. 
Writing from Samoa in 1890, Adams 
described the native dance, the siva, 

Continued on Page 156 
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Continued from Page 154 
that could have been 
more romantic if he had dreamed the 


in, words not 
scene on ac 
ton, staring at the portraits of his thin- 
nosed “Suddenly 
out of the dark five girls came into the 
light, with a dramatic effect that really 
I never felt before. Naked to the waist, 


old December day in Bos- 


Puritan ancestors: 


their rich skins glistened with coconut 





oil. Around their heads and necks they 
wore garlands of green leaves in strips, 
like seaweeds, and these too glistened 
with oil, as though the girls had come 
out of the sea. . . . No future experi- 
ence, 


short of being eaten, will ever 


make us feel new again.” 


How different this is from the weary 


and wistful tone that crept into the 
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white man’s writing about the Pacific 
after the first World War. It was the 
sudden disgust with their own civ- 
ilization that so many men felt after 
four years in the trenches that 
brought back the forgotten books 
of Melville after 1919, that made 
James Norman Hall of lowa, who 
had been in the Lafayette Escadrille, 
leave in 1920 for Papeete, Tahiti, 
the Society Islands. In the Polynesian 
islands, cans of bully beef on a dock 
brought back to Hall “the very feel 
of the war, and a vivid recollection 
of the rending roar of nine-inch 
shells, the smell of lyddite, gas, de- 
caying human flesh . . . the peculiar 
odor of trenches and damp dugouts 
filled with unwashed men.” It was 
against the background of these op- 
pressive experiences that Hall and 
his friend Charles Nordhoff wrote 
their eleven books together. 

The most famous expression in 
the jaded and bitter Twenties of what 
the South Seas could do to the white 
man was, of course, Somerset 
Maugham’s. His most celebrated 
stories, like Rain, always deal with 
the Englishman as the fool of pas- 
sions aroused by the South Seas, or 
else, as in The Letter, they show the 
Englishman or Englishwoman un- 
able to control life at all, to change 
the “inscrutable” destiny that makes 
life so much more mysterious and 
unplumbed in the islands than it is 
at home. 

Maugham’s The Trembling of a 
Lecf: Little Stories of the South Sea 
Islands (1921), is a perfect example 
of the slightly cynical conception of 
the white man’s civilization that 
reached its full acidity after the war. 
Everything Maugham writes about 
the Pacific reminds him of the “ 
constancy” 


in- 
in the soul of man. In 
his stories English colonial officials 
fall like ninepins to the lures and 
wiles of the exotic tropics. The con- 
trast between the tempter and the 
victim is pointed up until the em- 
phasis on the poor old English civil 
servant, hugging his tiresome inhi- 
bitions to himself like a medal that 
no one else cares about, becomes a 
sneer. Reading these stories of 
Maugham’s today makes me think 
of an old-fashioned city slicker set- 
ting up traps for the poor rube. 
Everything is calculated to make 
you see the stuffy Englishman abroad 
as a hypocrite or a coward or a fool. 
In Rain, the Rev. Davidson's wife, 
discussing their missionary work at 
Pago Pago, says proudly, ““When we 
went there they had no sense of sin 
at all. They broke the Command- 
ments one after the other and never 
knew they were doing wrong. And I 
think that was the most difficult 
part of my work, to instill into the 
natives the sense of sin.” And the 








BUTLERS’ 
Travel 
Guides 






Butlers’ MEXICO — 
Butlers’ SOUTH AMERICA 


Butlers’ CARIBBEAN AND 
by Paul and Erica Butler 


cts, nae, fod an ik 
fr pe 


zor Mae, a crs 
VAN NOSTRAND, Princeton, N. J. 








So you’ve ‘been everywhere’? 





But have you seen 


SURINAM 


Where Paramaribo, colorful capital 
with its seven peoples of South Ameri- 
ean, African, and Asian races, is but a 
step from a largely unexplored jungle, 
where friendly native tribes still live 
like their forebears of four centuries 
ago. You can visit them in fascinating 
tours via motorboat, canoe, or auto. 
This ‘‘never-never” land, formerly Dutch 
Guiana, is now but 944 “‘jet’’ hours from 
New York. See your travel agent for other 
air and sea routes, or mail coupon: 











SURINAM TOURIST BUREAU 
475 Fifth Avenue, New York 17, N. Y. 


Please send Color Folder H-10 to 


Name 





Address 























BERTANI IS SPARKLING 


How delightful to meet Bertani 
when he’s bubbling! Tonight, un- 
cork a bottle of Italian good humor 
—sparkling Bertani Reciotto. A 
rich, red after-dinner wine 
with a sunlit sparkle. Or 
try a Bertani still wine— 
white or red—with the 
meal. The more you know 
about Bertani, the more 
you enjoy life. 
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rain itself, falling endlessly—what a 
symbol! “It was not like our soft 
English rain that drops gently on 
the earth; it was unmerciful and 
somehow terrible; you felt in it the 
malignancy of the primitive powers 
of nature. It did not pour, it 
flowed . . . sometimes you felt that 
you must scream if it did not stop, 
and then suddenly you felt power- 
less, as though your bones had sud- 
denly become soft; and you were 
miserable and hopeless.” 

I can see now why these stories 
of Maugham’s meant so much to 
me as a boy; they promised an in- 
timate glimpse of something behind 
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the scenes. Today I find them ex- 
cessively theatrical and cynical; they 
paint human nature as irremediably 
weak and hopeless. This vision of 
the Pacific was certainly not dis- 
pelled by the blasting, burning, 
bombing that went on during the 
second World War in island after 
island that had once figured as para- 
dise in the white man’s literature. 
Despite the gorgeous tropical im- 
ages in so fine a novel of the Pacific 
fighting as Norman Mailer’s The 
Naked and the Dead, the smell of 
the dead, even when they lie around 
draped in picturesque postures, brings 
home to us the tortured South Pa- 
cific of 1941-1945. James Michener, 
in Tales of the South Pacific, has 
done more than anyone else in re- 
cent years to bring back the old 
legend of the Pacific as romantic 
symbol, and I value his writings on 
the Pacific, especially when he re- 
calls to us “Bora Bora, that most 
perfect of islands—and I was there 
when American sailors begged their 
commanding officer not to send them 
home to the States.” 

But generally, as the old South 
Sea islands are pulled more and 
more into the white man’s scheme 
of things, as training grounds and 


atomic test areas, the true epic of 


the South Pacific becomes the im- 
aginative exploration of the past. 
This was the beauty of Thor Heyer- 
dahl’s Kon Tiki expedition of 1947 


by balsa raft from Callao, Peru, to Ra- 
roia, Polynesia. This raft, which was a 
replica of the prehistoric vessels used by 
South American Indians, followed the 
Humboldt Current, and covered 4300 
miles of the open Pacific in 101 days. 
Whatever one may think of Heyerdahl’s 
theory, that Polynesia was settled from 
South America and that his voyage 
proves it, the voyage itself remains, in 


Heyerdahl’s account, one of the few 
contemporary works that bring home 
the strangeness, the almost superstitious 
beauty, of the old Pacific voyages. In 
Kon Tiki man once more journeys into 
the unknown, into the “‘new element” 
that represents all his seeking of the 
shining waters and the far-off place 
that, sooner or later, he must come 


home to again. THE END 
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HOLIDAY HANDBOOK 


Six tours of paradise, “) f 
plus suggestions for making your 


trip smooth and exciting P a ci fi i Cc Tr «? ve | 


® More than a million people are visiting 
the South Pacific yearly, and more than 
half are Americans. For an area that only 
recently was as remote as, well. . . Pago 
Pago, this is the measure of an impressive 
trend. The big tropic triangle which runs 
from Hawaii to Fiji to Tahiti exerts the 
greatest tug. With the advent of new flights 
and jet service to the various islands, and 
the building of new hotels a boom in 
Pacific travel is on. 

The six tours below cover this tropic tri- 
angle, and also take in Australia, New 
Zealand and New Caledonia. They are 
followed by an informational roundup that 
will help you plan your own trip. 





FiJi: TEN DAYS 


The Fiji group comprises more than three 
hundred islands, but only one hundred are 
inhabited ; many of the others, however, are 
farmed or used as bases for fishing expedi- 
tions. There are about 350,000 inhabitants 
in this archipelago, a British crown colony. 
Indians make up the largest group, Fijians 
the second largest, and Europeans a minor- 
ity of about 8000. 

The largest island is Viti Levu (the name 
means simply Big Fiji), and it is about 
ninety miles long. You can drive all around 
it. It is a country of sugar, bananas, copra 
and gold. In the southeastern corner is 
Suva, the capital, and at the western end is 

: Nadi (pronounced Nandi), where many 
airliners serving the South Pacific land. 
This tour introduces you to Viti Levu, as 
. well as to some off-beat islands. 

You are met at Nadi Airport and con- 
veyed by taxi to the new South Pacific 
Hotel at Lautoka. On the eighteen-mile 
drive over the Queen’s Road you pass 
through rich sugar-cane fields; Lautoka, the 
second largest center in the colony, has the 
biggest sugar mill. From the city’s wharf 
you can see Ava Ava Island, named for Ava 
Gardner in a publicity stunt for a film. 

Over the weekend you explore the sixty- 
mile-long Yasawa Group of little islands 
in the comfortable motor yacht, Blue 


Fiji. A waiter at the Korolevu Beach Hotel proffers a flowery tray 

of afternoon tea to guests waiting outside an open kiosk. 

The hotel, which is twenty-five minutes by air from Nadi, is laid out like a Fijian village ; 
thatched huts serve as individual accommodations and contain comfortable 

beds, electricity, telephones and private baths. 








Lagoon. You cruise from island to 
island, visiting the villages. At these 
you talk with the chiefs, commoners, 
and children. You also witness the 
old war dances, and drink yagona or 
kava. 

You spend another night at 
Lautoka, then drive back to Nadi 
and take the Fiji Airways flight to 
Suva, where you stay in the new 
air-conditioned wing of the Grand 
Pacific Hotel, on the sea. You shop 
in Suva, and take a sight-seeing 
drive. You visit the museum which 
contains the rudder of Captain 
Bligh’s Bounty. You see the Botani- 
cal Gardens, where the ancient vil- 
lage of Suva stood; Lauthala Bay; 
and the Samabula Indian Settle- 
ment, a rapidly growing Indian com- 
munity. You drive up Reservoir Hill 
for panoramic views of the Suva 
Peninsula and come back past the 
lovely homes of Tamavua Heights. 
You walk through the markets in the 
center of the city. 

Next you take a two-day Sere-ni- 
wai (Song of the Sea) cruise to the 
island of Ovalau. You pass coral 
islands and spend the night at the 
Royal Hotel at Levuka, an interest- 
ing little township that was once 

Back at Suva you arrange for a 
day’s trip in the launch Oolooloo, 
with visits to the coral gardens of the 
main reef and a glimpse, through the 
glass bottom of your boat, of a 
Fijian skin-diver seeking coral and 
small fish. “‘Oolooloo” is said to be 
the underwater call of the mermaid. 

You now drive in a private car to 
the lovely Beachcomber Hotel at 
Deuba (pronounced Deumba) on 
the south shore, where you pass the 
night. Next day you drive to the 
Korolevu Beach Hotel, often called 
Fiji's premier resort. Here you live 
in an individual, native thatched 
bure, or cottage, with all modern 
conveniences. The golden beach is 
at your front door and you can hear 
the distant thunder of the surf on 
the reef. much to do: 
spear fishing, swimming, horseback 
riding and bowling—and always the 
shore reef to explore. A Saturday 
night at Korolevu is a must, with 
Fijian dances, and an island feast, or 
a barbecued steak. 

When it is time to leave, you may 
fly in the hotel’s Piper-Caribbean 
aircraft, or ride in your auto, to 
Nadi Airport. 

Cost for two: Accommodations 


There is 


and meals in the new air-conditioned 
South Pacific Hotel at Lautoka, in 
the new air-conditioned wing of the 
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Grand Pacific Hotel at Suva, and in 
the Beachcomber Hotel at Deuba 
are $21 a day. Accommodations at 
the Korolevu Beach Hotel are $29. 
The room at the Royal Hotel on 
Levuka is included in the cost of the 
cruise. The Blue Lagoon Cruise costs 
$105.20; the Sere-ni-wai Cruise 
$84.25; the Oolooloo Cruise $8. The 
private car with driver comes to 
$52.50, whether you are two or four 
persons. Tips for the ten days are 
approximately $50. The inclusive 
cost: about $519. 

If, because of infrequent flights 
from Fiji, you decide to prolong 
your stay at the delightful Korolevu 
Beach Hotel, $26 a day should be 
added to the above totals. 

Hunts Travel Service, Suva, Fiji, 
can arrange this tour. 


TAHITI: TEN DAYS 

Capt. James Cook named them 
the Society Islands in honor of the 
London Royal Society of Geog- 
raphy. He also called them the Be- 
loved Islands, and they have been 
beloved by writers Robert Louis 
Stevenson and Pierre Loti, painters 
Gauguin and Matisse. 

These islands constitute one of 
the five groups in French Oceania, 
which covers an ocean area about 
equal to Western Europe. Many are 
encircled by coral reefs, broken by 
““passes.”” Tahiti is the most famous 
of the Society Islands, Mooréa the 
most beautiful. Mountains rise to 
7000 feet on Tahiti. 

It is always summer in Tahiti. 
Days are often hot, but there is 
usually a sea breeze or a mountain 
breeze. The best months are from 
June to October. 

You do not go to Tahiti for luxury 
accommodations, but for its magic. 
You see a happy, hospitable people, 
in many places living the days 
through and dancing the nights away 
much as they did when the first 
explorers found them. All the sports 
are there for you to enjoy: water 
skiing, yachting, canoeing, fishing 
by torchlight, mountaineering. You 
shop for French perfumes, native 
costumes and other South Sea sou- 
venirs in Tahitian, Chinese and 
French shops. 

Plan your arrival, if possible, to 
coincide with that of a Matson liner 
or a cruise ship, for certain native 
feasts and dances are available then 
at reasonable cost. Your home is on 
the shore in a bungalow of the new 
Hotel Tahiti, just outside Papeete, 






the capital. The second day you take 
a tour of the city, where half the 
island’s inhabitants live. You go to 
the lively water front, the yacht 
basin, the stores, the Governor’s 
mansion, the fine homes, the stately 
Mormon Temple. You swim, if you 
wish, at the black-sand beach of 
Pirae, and lunch at the Royal Ta- 
hitian Hotel. 

A two days’ trip takes you all 
around the island. Banana plants 
and coconut trees are everywhere. 
You visit the place where Pomare V, 
the last of the island kings, is buried. 
You drive to Pointe Venus with its 
monument to Captain Cook. You 
watch the waves of the Pacific thrown 
into the sky at the Blow Hole of 
Arahoho, before lunching on the 
peninsula of Tahiti-Iti, in the excel- 
lent Faratea restaurant. Then you 
proceed to Tautira, where you bed 
down at Chez Pepe, a native inn. 
Close by, Robert Louis Stevenson 
spent a few happy years. 

Next morning you leave in a na- 
tive outrigger canoe for an excursion 
along the wilderness of Pari, which 
is inaccessible by road. Here the 
mountains plunge into the sea and 
innumerable waterfalls tumble down 
steep ravines. After exploring the 
coral gardens, where brilliantly col- 
ored fish dart about, you lunch ona 
tiny island off the shore of Tahiti. 
Your feast includes freshly caught 
fish broiled by your paddlers. 

On the return journey from the 
Pari you visit the ancient place of 
worship, called the Marae of Ara- 
hurahu. Here, in a walled enclosure, 
you see an old Maori temple and its 
high altar. 





Next morning you visit the market 
to shop. In the afternoon you take 
a two-hour trip in a glass-bottomed 
boat to see the coral gardens, with 
their multicolored fishes and their 
shadowy caverns. 

Drive into the mountains of the 
interior for a day, up the slopes of 
Mount Aorai, Tahiti’s second high- 
est peak, to Fare Rau Ape. Eat a 
picnic lunch while enjoying the mag- 
nificent view of the lagoon and its 
coral reefs, of Tahiti, and of the 
neighbor island of Mooréa. Then re- 
turn for dinner and the floor show at 
Les Tropiques. 

One morning you start over the 
Sea of the Moon to the island of 
Mooréa, sometimes called the most 
beautiful island in the world. The 
3000 inhabitants fish, cultivate va- 
nilla and coffee, and make copra 
from the coconut. You stay at the 
beautiful Hotel Aimeo on the shore 
of Cook’s Bay, facing the sharp, 
volcanic peaks of the Mooréa moun- 
tains. After lunch you visit the little 
Catholic Chapel of Pao Pao with 
its Tahitian altar painting of the 
Nativity, completed during the war 
by the artist Pierre Heyman. You 
see a native village, a vanilla plan- 
tation, and watch the curing of the 
vanilla bean. 

You spend a day with a native 
guide in an outrigger canoe, visiting 
the lagoon and reefs, and another 
day driving around the island, lunch- 
ing at the Tohivea Inn, and seeing 
the house where Edgar William 
Leeteg, the painter who worked on 
black velvet, lived. In the evening 
you partake of a tamaaraa, an entire 
meal prepared in a pit over hot 











French Oceania (/e//) 

The easiest way to get around in this 
colony of 105 scattered islands is 
by flying boat. Here 

a canoe picks up disembarking 
passengers on a 

mirror-smooth lagoon. 
American Samoa (below) 

1 more leisurely approach to th 
islands of the Pacific 

is by ship. The Matson Line’s 

S. S. Mariposa, lured by 

one of the most beautiful harbors 
in the South Seas, makes 


Pago Pago a regular port « 





stones, and consisting of suckling 
pig, plantains, bananas and bread- 
fruit. You learn how to roll your 
food into a ball, dip it in coconut 
milk and lick your fingers after- 
ward. Old Tahitian rituals are per- 
formed by the famous Temae Danc- 


ers by the light of flaming torches 
and to the rhythmic beat of Poly- 


nesian wooden drums. 

Next morning you return in your 
launch to Tahiti for a quiet day be- 
fore departure 

If it is possible to prolong your 
stay in the South Seas, ycu may 
want to take advantage of two-day 
airplane excursions to the more re- 
mote islands and atolls offered by 
Régie Aerienne Interinsulaire. The 
prices of these tours may be ob- 


tained from R.A.I. in Papeete. 


Cost for two: The Hotel Tahiti 
charges $20 a day for room and 
breakfast; the Aimeo Hotel on 
Moorea asks $26 for the same. The 
two-day trip around Tahiti by pri- 
vate car costs $92, and the three-day 


trip to Moorea, $116. Total cost of 


your ten day sojourn on Tahiti: ap- 
proximately $788. 

Servants are well paid on Tahiti 
and there is no tipping. 

All arrangements for your tour 
may be made, if you wish, through 
Air Tahiti, 117 Quai Bir-Hackeim, 
Papcete, Tahiti. 

One word of caution: do not plan 
to visit Papeete from July i0th to 
July 31st without advance prepa- 
ration; the city is crowded then for 
the Bastille Day celebrations, and 


hotel rooms are difficult to get. 


NEW ZEALAND: 
TWENTY-ONE DAYS 

New Zealand lies in the south 
temperate zone, halfway between 
the equator and south pole. Its 
varied scenery has made this small 
land, about the size of Colorado, a 
kind of pocket world. Your tour 
takes you to see its high mountains, 
lovely lakes, glaciers, rivers, thermal 
springs and geysers. You visit the 
largest cities on North and South 
Islands, including the world’s most 
southerly city. You watch the tra- 
ditional dances of the Maoris and 
hear their ancient songs. You see 
active volcanoes, glowworm grottoes, 
great forests and majestic fjords. 
You can ski or fish, hunt or climb, 


swim or sail, or just lie in the sun. 


You travel by motor car, launch, 

















skiplane, ocean steamer, and “‘drive- 
yourself” car. 

Begin at Auckland, a two-ocean 
city, with the Pacific on the east and 
the Tasman Sea on the west. It is 
also New Zealand’s, largest city, 
straddling an isthmus, and built on 
extinct rise from 
the shores of a splendid harbor. 
Here your hotel is the Grand, and 
you start your tour of New Zealand 
with a scenic drive that takes you 
through the city up to the top of 
Mt. Eden, an ancient volcano. From 


volcanoes which 


this vantage you see Auckland’s new 
harbor bridge, the famous Ellerslie 
Race Course, the Savage Memorial 
and sunken gardens (built in honor 
of the first Labour Prime Minister), 
and the fine water-front drive. You 
go down to visit the bays and 
beaches—Mission Bay, the nearest 
and 
Kohimarama Bay. 

Next day you begin your explora- 
of North 
coach. Passing through Hamilton, 
center for a rich agricultural region, 
you reach Waitomo and put up at 
the Hotel Waitomo. The same after- 
noon you visit two of the Waitomo 


most popular, and lovely 


tion Island in a motor 


caves, a strange, thrilling limestone 
world. There are 
lovely, but the third cave is the most 


three caves, all 


beautiful. You see it in the evening, 
gliding silently along an underground 
river until you reach the glowworm 
grotto, where above you shines the 
blue-green light of what appears to 
be thousands of little lanterns. No- 
where else in the world is there so ex- 
pansive an underground firmament. 

The Grand Hotel in Rotorua is at 
the center of one of the world’s most 
extraordinary thermal districts. You 
bathe in healthful mineral pools, 
play, fish and observe the life of the 
Maori people. A full-day trip to 
Waimangu shows you the area dev- 
astated by the violent eruption of 
Mt. Tarawera in 1886—Inferno Cra- 
ter Lake, the lodine Stream, and the 
colorful Warbrick terraces, all 
created by the eruption. You pass 
the steaming cliffs of Lake Roto- 
mahana in a launch, and in still 
another launch you cross Lake Tara- 
wera for a close-up view of the great 
chasm on the side of Mt. Tarawera. 
On the way back you see the par- 
tially buried village of Te Wairoa, 
destroyed by the eruption, and pass 
the Blue and Green Lakes. 

Next day you visit the village of 
Whakarewarewa with its geysers, 
bubbling mud and boiling springs. 
You can watch the Maoris cook 
food, wash clothes, and bathe in the 


hot pools. You walk through a 
replica of a pa, or fortified village, 
where Maori guides tell you about 
Maori legends and customs. You 
see the graceful dancing and hear 
the traditional music of this ancient 
Polynesian people. Finally, in the 
comfortable and fast plane of James 
Aviation, Rotorua, you take a grand 
tour of all the lakes in the Rotorua 
region. 

The following day you drive to 
Wairakei, visiting Geyser Valley, 
where mud pools boil and geysers 
erupt regularly. Here the cold 
Wairakei stream flows along among 
springs of boiling mineral waters. At 
Karapiti Blowhole a powerful jet of 
pure steam blasts up, and at Wairakei 
the Geothermal Electric Station gen- 
erates power from steam channeled 
out of the earth. 

Next day you pass along the shore 
of Lake Taupo, New Zealand’s larg- 
est lake, and reach the Chateau, a 
hotel in Tongariro National Park, 
North Island’s mountain play- 
ground. Three high peaks dominate 
the park, Tongariro, Ngauruhoe and 
Ruapehu, the last two semiactive 
volcanoes. You take the mountain 
chair lift up Ruapehu; it carries you 
to 7325 feet in three stages. If you 
have the energy, you can climb to 
the 9175-foot summit, and visit 
Crater Lake. The Chateau offers 
golf, bowling, tennis and indoor 
amusements. 

Leaving the Chateau, you drive 
through the National Park with fine 
views of its three mountains, through 
rich farmland to Wellington, capital 
































of New Zealand, where you find 
excellent accommodations at Water- 
loo Hotel. 

Wellington is beautifully situated, 
as its motto, suprema a situ, makes 
plain. Much of the city stands on 
land reclaimed from the sea, and 
the houses climb the hills and cover 
the peninsulas that jut out into the 
splendid harbors. On your twenty- 
five-mile and marine drive 
you can see the magnificent view 
from the top of Mt. Victoria. Below 


city 


you are Parliament House, Victoria 
University College, quays and busi- 
ness houses; beyond the Heads lies 
Cook Strait joining the Pacific Ocean 
with the Tasman Sea; to the east are 
beautiful bays and beaches. You 
visit Oriental Bay, nearest the city; 
Scorching Bay, adored by picnick- 
ers; Lyall Bay, with its rugged 
coastline; Houghton Bay and oth- 
ers. You return to the city through 
a 2000-foot tunnel under the hills. 

South Island is next, and you 
reach it by an overnight trip on a 
Union Steamship Company boat to 
Lyttleton, the port of Christchurch 
on the east coast. A short drive in 
the morning takes you to the Claren- 
don Hotel on the banks of the Avon, 
a little winding stream lined with 
willows and well-kept lawns. Christ- 
church, built about stately Canter- 
bury Cathedral, is considered by its 
inhabitants to be “the most English 
town out of England.” You drive 
around the city and along the twenty- 
four-mile Summit Road, from which 
you overlook the Canterbury Plains 
to the south and the snow-capped 





ranges of the Southern Alps to the 
west. 

At Christchurch you make ar- 
rangements with Mutual Rental 
Services, Ltd., through the Govern- 
ment Tourist Bureau, to hire a car 
for a spectacular ten-day trip through 
South Island. On the first day you 
drive over the fertile Canterbury 
Plains, New Zealand’s great wheat- 
growing region and home of the 
outstanding Canterbury lamb. You 
spend the night in the Grand Hotel 
at Dunedin, a city spread out on 
seven hills and so proudly Scottish 
in its traditions that it is often called 
“the Edinburgh of the South.” 

Another day’s drive through more 
lovely farming country brings you to 
the Te Anau Hotel on 132-square- 
mile Lake Te Anau, largest of the 
South Island lakes, locked among 
giant mountains with several islands 
and deep fjords. On the western side 
of the lake you visit the recently 
discovered Te Ana-au Caves with 
their strange limestone formations 
and another glowworm grotto, some- 
what smaller than the 
Waitomo. 

Now you drive through magnif- 
icent mountain scenery up the Eglin- 
ton and Hollyford Valleys to New 
Zealand’s most majestic fjord, Mil- 
ford Sound, on the southwestern 
coast. You stay at the Hotel Milford 
with Mitre Peak rising before you. 
You spend a day walking about the 
vicinity of the hotel and taking a 
launch trip between the towering 
side walls of the fjord to the swells 
of the Tasman Sea. You are now in 


one at 








the heart of Fjordland National 
Park, a maze of glaciated valleys. 
If, in the winter, it is impossible 


to get to Milford Sound, because of 


snow blocking the tunnel, you drive 
from Te Anau to Manapouri, prob- 
ably the most beautiful lake in New 
Zealand, and then south to Inver- 
cargill, the most southerly city on 
the globe. You stay at the Grand 
Hotel. Next day you drive north 
again to Queenstown on Lake 
Wakatipu, whichis said to “breathe,” 
rising and falling three inches every 
fifteen minutes. In the background 
sprawl the rugged Remarkables. 
Here your hotel is O’Connell’s. 
From Queenstown you take a three- 


Western Samoa (above). 

Aggie Grey shades herself in 
front of her hotel in Apia. She has 
been hostess to both the famous 
and the picaresque unknown, and is 
allegedly the prototype of 
Michener’s Bloody Mary. 

Fiji (/eft). 

Affability also prevails at the 

Fiji Defence Club in 

Suva. During the drink hour, 
young colonials in their 

whites, the uniform 

of the tropics, 

cluster two-deep at the bar. 


hour excursion to Maori Point, the 
scene of a gold strike in 1864. On 
the way you pass through Skipper’s 
Gorge, on a two-mile strip of road 
that has been blasted out of the 
mountainside. 

To make up for your failure to 
reach Milford Sound by road, you 
arrange with Southern Scenic Air 
Services to fly over and around it, 
an enthralling experience. 

Now you drive through the Lindis 
Pass and the old gold-rush country 
to Mt. Cook National Park. Mt. 
Cook, a glistening pyramid rising 
12,349 feet above sea level, is the na- 
tion’s highest mountain, the “‘cloud- 
piercer,” as the Maoris call it. It 





was here that Sir Edmund Hillary 
trained for his conquest of Mt. 
Everest. You stay at the Hermitage 
and spend two exciting days among 
the clouds and glaciers. 

Leaving your car, you take a jeep- 
like vehicle up to the Ball Hut, 
where in the company of a guide 
you walk over the ice of the mighty 
Tasman Glacier, a sheet eighteen 
miles long. Through Mt. Cook Air 
Services, Ltd., P.O. Box 226, Timaru, 
South Island, you arrange for a 
“flight-seeing” trip in a four- 
passenger Cessna ski plane. You 
land on Franz Josef Glacier and 
wing among a score of peaks that 
exceed 10,000 feet before flying 
back to the Hermitage Airfield. 

Your last day in New Zealand 
takes you down from the heights by 
Lakes Pukaki and Tekapo, over the 
rivers of the Canterbury Plains to 


Christchurch, where you spend an- 
other night in the Clarendon Hotel. 

Cost for two: Motor coaches and 
taxis on North Island, $55; sight- 
seeing, $40; the Rotorua plane flight, 
$22.40; steamer to South Island with 
stateroom, $19.60; rental of a stand- 
ard-size American car and gas on 
South Island, $250; Mt. Cook flight, 
$33.60; Ball Hut excursion, $8.40; 
and special conductors hired for 
sight-seeing, $10. First-class hotel 
rooms, with bath where available, 
and all meals average $23.50 a day; 
hotel bills for the entire trip come 
to $493.30. Total cost of the tour: 
approximately $932.30. (Add $44.80 
if you plan to take the Milford Sound 
flight.) 

Tips for rooms and meals are not 
customary in New Zealand, though 
porters and others rendering special 
services should be compensated. 


NEW CALEDONIA: 
TEN DAYS 


New Caledonia lies northeast of 
Australia and northwest of New 
Zealand, stretches for 240 miles from 
southeast to northwest, is about 
thirty miles wide, and on the map 
looks like a cigar. The island, which 
has been French for a hundred 
years, was discovered by Captain 
Cook in 1774, who called it New 
Caledonia, because it reminded him 
of Scotland. 

Though New Caledonia is in the 
tropics, the heat is never excessive. 
Windsarealwayscooled by the ocean. 
Here you find yourself in the midst 
of many peoples: the native Melane- 
sians, the Indonesians, the Tahitians, 
the Wallisians, the Vietnamese, plus 
the French with their western cul- 
ture. You have only to listen to the 
language and eat the delicious food 
and you know that this is the France 
of the South Seas. 

The island is said to be free of 
malaria and snakes. Of the 3000 
plant species eighty per cent are said 
to be unique. New Caledonia is a 
land of spring: flowers blossom and 
fruits ripen throughout the year. 

Your tour starts at the Nouméa 
airport, an hour’s drive from 
Nouméa, capital of New Caledonia. 
The trip over the hills is beautiful. 
You go via the spectacular Corniche 
Road to the Hotel Lantana on Anse 
Vata Beach. The hotel has facilities 
for tennis, fishing, water-skiing, and 
exploration of the reefs. At lunch 
try the delicious French cuisine of 
the Biarritz Club, just opposite the 


hotel. In the evening there is a wel- 
coming dinner with apéritifs, wines 
and dancing. 

Next morning you drive through 
the city of Nouméa and see its beau- 
tiful bays and hills from Mount 
Coffyn and Mount Venus. You visit 
what is probably the most extraor- 
dinary aquarium in the world, 
supervised by Doctor Catala, the 
first scientist to make coral grow ina 
laboratory. Here you can glimpse 
the fauna and flora of the reefs as 
you would see it 100 feet or more 
below the sea. 

In the afternoon you drive to 
Mount Doré, the Golden Mountain. 
You see the pretty seaside resort of 
Plum, the Baie des Pirogues, where 
the natives used to come in their 
canoes (pirogues) to exchange goods 
with the traders, and you visit the 
Melanesian village near the St. Louis 
Mission, where the oldest church on 
the island stands. 

You spend one day on a picnic, 
traveling by launch to the I[lét 
Amedée, on which the world’s third 
tallest lighthouse stands. You are 
now on the Great Reefs which en- 
circle New Caledonia. They lie about 
five to ten miles off shore and are 
1000 miles long, almost as long as 
Australia’s Great Barrier Reef, The 
Reefs are broken by passes, through 
which ships gain the mainland. 

You spend the weekend on the 
Isle of Pines, reached by a thirty- 
minute flight in a four-engine Heron 
of Transpac. The tall columnar pines 
growing here have given this lovely 
South Sea island its name. You stay 
in a thatched bungalow, featuring 
every modern convenience, at the 
first-class Relais Kanumera. You 
visit the stalagmite and stalactite 
caves, the missions, and the tiny 
native villages. You relax on the 
white beaches and gather orchids on 
the central plateau. This is the idyllic 
South Sea Eden. 

Returning on Monday morning to 
New Caledonia, you spend a quiet 
day at the Lantana, for next day you 
proceed in a private car with English- 
speaking driver up the west coast to 
Bourail, the most important town 
on the island next to Nouméa. You 
lunch in Bourail, then cross over the 
Central Chain of mountains, getting 
many lovely views of both coasts, 
and descend to the valley of the 
Houailou River and Houailou, a 
center for fishing, hunting, farming 
and mining. Here you spend the 
night at the Hotel Bozon-Verduaz. 

The following day you drive up 
the east coast through many native 
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villages, to Poindimie, where you 
lunch, then return to Houailou for 
the second night. Your road seldom 
leaves the coast with its dense for- 
ests, high cliffs, waterfalls, and coco- 
nut groves. About 200 dialects are 
spoken in New Caledonia, many of 
which you will hear 

Next day you cross back to the 
West Coast. At Bourail you take a 
Roche 


From a 


short side trip to see the 
the Pierced Rock. 
cliff you watch the life of the reef 
through glass-clear water—turtles, 
sharks, other marine life. You lunch 
it Boulouparis, and when you reach 
Nouméa there is still time for a fare- 
well dinner at the Biarritz and a visit 
to the Tivoli, one of Nouméa’s night 
spots 

Cost for two: a room at the Lan- 
tana Hotel is about $9 a night De 
luxe accommodations at the Relais 
Kanumera are about $19.50 a day, 


including meals and excursions. The 


Houailou Hotel charges about $11 
a day; meals are extra. Hotel costs 
come to about $115. (Tipping is 
not customary on New Caledonia.) 
Round-trip by air to the Isle of 
Pines is $39; your car for the tour 
of the East Coast (for two to four 
persons) is approximately $89. Taxis 
and sight-seeing trips add up to 
about $40, and meals, not otherwise 
included, $105. Total cost of trip, 
with agent’s commission of $36, 
approximately $424. 

Ail arrangements for your tour 
will be made for you, if you wish, 
by Voyageance, 33 bis, rue Jean- 
Jaurez, Nouméa, New Caledonia. 


AUSTRALIA: 

TWENTY-ONE DAYS 
Australia is the world’s smallest 

continent and its largest island. If 


you omit the Great Lakes, it is al- 
















































































































































































most as big as the United States. 
Two thousand miles separate the 
tropical city of Darwin in the north 
from the temperate city of Mel- 
bourne in the south. It is another 
two thousand miles from Sydney on 
the Pacific to Perth on the Indian 
Ocean. Australia is a youthful, zest- 
ful land where Americans feel imme- 
diately at home. 

No three-week tour can show you 
all of this huge country, but you can 
see the rivers, the mountains, the 
plains, the golden beaches of New 
South Wales, and you can visit 
Australia’s largest cities—Sydney, 
Brisbane, Canberra and Melbourne. 
You spend enchanting days at the 
Great Barrier Reef, the world’s great- 
est coral formation stretching 1200 
miles along the northeast coast. You 
fly to the center of Australia to visit 
Alice Springs and examine Ayers 
Rock, 1100 feet high, called by the 
Australians “the biggest pebble in 
the world.” You see gigantic flocks 
of sheep at the outback stations, as 
they call the huge ranches, the abo- 
rigines of the Stone Age, the kanga- 
roo, the wallaby and the little koala 
bear. Or, if it is too hot for Alice 
Springs, you ‘can visit the apple or- 
chards, trout streams and high moun- 
tains of the island state of Tasmania. 

Begin your tour in cosmopolitan 
Sydney, the fourth largest city in the 
British Commonwealth. It has a 
superb and beautiful harbor, excel- 
lent beaches to the north and south, 
and over it ares the great bridge that 
has become the symbol of the city, 
Sydney’s beloved ‘“‘coat-hanger.”’ 
Your hotel is the Wentworth, re- 
nowned for comfort and elegance. 

During your five days in Sydney, 
you take a number of drives through 
the city and the surrounding coun- 
tryside. The first introduces you to 
the city and beaches, with visits to 
Parliament House, other public 
buildings, and the eastern surfing 
shores. The second takes you across 
the harbor bridge to Manly and the 
northern beaches. The third is an 
all-day excursion, as far as Ka- 
toomba, into the Alplike Blue Moun- 
tains. And the fourth includes the 
western suburbs and a cruise on the 
Hawkesbury River. 


Tonga. Guests help themselves to a 
feast cooked in an umu, 

an earth oven, and served on 

a pola, a frame of 

plaited coconut leaves. Among 

the choice dishes are 

suckling pig, yams, corn, 

bananas and coconuts. 





One evening you dine at Caprice, 
overlooking the harbor at Rose Bay, 
on another at Chequers, which has 
an excellent floor show. 

You fly from Sydney via Ansett- 
ANA to Brisbane, the subtropical 
capital of Queensland and a winter 
playground. Your hotel during your 
two-day stay is Lennons. You ex- 
plore the city by car, taking in the 
city hall with its tall clock-tower, 
Parliament House surrounded by 
lovely jacaranda trees, and the hill- 
top University of Queensland. You 
drive to the top of Mount Coot-tha 
for an over-all view of the city. 

From Brisbane you fly in an An- 
sett-ANA plane to _ Proserpine, 
where you connect with coach and 
launch for Hayman Island. At the 
Royal Hayman Hotel take one of 
the cabins of the Whitsunday Lodges 
on the shore of Whitsunday Passage 
and settle down for four relaxing 
days. Here you can swim in the 
Hollywood Pool, which is floodlit 
at night, water-ski in the blue waters 
of the Whitsunday Passage, race in 
an outrigger canoe, join in the car- 
nival fun, feast on barbecue steaks 
and refresh yourself with exotic 
drinks. You may spend a day fish- 
ing or cruising in the beautiful Pas- 
sage. An exciling experience is the 
day’s trip to the Great Barrier Reef. 

At the end of your four days, fly 
back through Brisbane to Sydney, 
spend a night at the Wentworth, 
then continue next day to Can- 
berra, Australia’s capital. Your hotel 
is the Canberra. You spend a full 
day visiting Parliament House with 
its beautiful lawns and gardens, the 
Australian War Memorial with its 
impressive Hall of Memories, the 

Australian National University with 
its great research faculties, and other 
federal buildings. A trip to Red Hill 
Lookout gives you a fine view of the 
whole city. 

On the following day, you fly by 
Ansett-ANA to Melbourne, the cap- 
ital of Victoria, on the Yarra River. 
Y oustay at the Menzies Hotel. A tour 
of the city includes visits to Parlia- 
ment House (Melbourne’s most dis- 
tinguished building, erected during 
the Gold Rush of the 1850's), the 
National Art Gallery (the best col- 
lection of paintings in the southern 
hemisphere), the Shrine of Remem- 
brance, the Zoo, and the Royal 
Botanic Gardens (finest ““down un- 
der”). Another trip takes you, next 
day, to the Dandenongs with their 
cool forests, fern gullies, and the 
lyrebird that cannot fly. 

Continued on Page 166 
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Then comes your long hop to Alice 
Springs in the heart of the continent, 
the “‘Red Center” of the nation almost 
on the Tropic of Capricorn. “The 
Alice,”’ as the Australians call it, is hun- 
dreds of miles from civilization. Here 
you stay at the Alice Hotel. In this 
spacious land of open sky you see Aus- 
tralian aborigines, ride horseback and 


take a five-day camping safari to the 
MacDonnell Ranges. 

The first day you drive out from this 
little frontier city to beautiful canyon- 
like Standley Chasm. On the second 
you visit Simpson’s Gap, a deep gorge 
in the MacDonnell Ranges, driving 
across vast cattle stations, over plains 
where kangaroos thrive, some of them 
with joeys, or babies, in their pouches. 
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Wildflowers are beautiful in their 
season and birds are everywhere. 
And on the fourth day you fly by 
Connellan Airways to Ayers Rock, 
where you explore the many caves 
with their rock paintings done by 
the aborigines, the sacred ceremo- 
nial sites of the Stone Age people, 
and Ayer’s Rock, the great red 
monolith. 

Next morning fly from the Alice 
to Sydney, and lodge once more in 
the Wentworth. Devote the day to 
shopping, and have dinner at the 
Copenhagen in Bohemian King’s 
Cross. 


A word of caution: the heat is 
intense at the Alice from September 
to March and it is inadvisable to go 
there then. At this season it would 
be better to go to the island state of 
Tasmania. Here’s how. Fly from 
Melbourne to Hobart, Tasmania’s 
capital, beautifully situated at the 
foot of Mount Wellington, on an 
estuary of the Derwent River. Stay 
at the Wrest Point-Riviera, built out 
over the harbor with water on three 
sides. You can spend one day visit- 
ing Port Arthur on the Tasman 
Peninsula, established in 1830 as a 
penal colony for convicts from Eng- 
land. Much of it was destroyed by 
fire, but the ruins of the church, 





penitentiary and other buildings re- 
main. 

The other three days can be de- 
voted to the Gordon River tour by 
auto to Queenstown and the west 
coast. You will pass through splendid 
mountain and lake scenery. Much 
of this country is still unexplored 
and the rivers offer excellent trout 
fishing. 

You follow the Derwent Valley, 
with its great hop fields, to Derwent 
Bridge and Queenstown with its 
various mines. You spend the night 
at Hamers Hotel in the little sea- 
side town of Strahan. The next day 
you cruise on the famous Gordon 
River through wild, uninhabited 
country. 

Returning to Hobart, you spend 
another night at the Wrest Point- 
Riviera Hotel, then fly back to Syd- 
ney, and stay again at the Went- 
worth. You have time to relax and 
to spend a pleasant evening at the 
Wentworth. 


Cost for two: The tour that in- 
cludes Alice Springs runs as follows: 
Flight from Sydney to Brisbane 
$51.40; to Proserpine $73.92; coach 
and launch to Hayman Island $12; 
flight to Sydney $125.32; to Can- 
berra $18.40; to Melbourne $41.80; 
to Alice Springs $135; Ayer’s Rock 


every traveler knows 
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wise travelers know 
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round trip $103.50; to Sydney via 
Adelaide $187.60. All flights, with 
the exception of the one to Ayer’s 
Rock, are via Australian National 
Air Lines. The one to the Rock is 
by Connellan Airways. Transporta- 
tion adds up to $784.94. 

First-class hotel rooms with bath 
and meals average $26 a day and 
total about $542. Sight-seeing costs 
are about $80; taxis about $35; tips 
about $54. Grand total: approxi- 
mately $1500. 

If Tasmania is substituted for 
Alice Springs, the total cost will be 
less. For two, the flight from Mel- 
bourne to Hobart is $44; the Gor- 
don River tour is $61; the flight 
from Hobart to Sydney $71.60. 
Transportation comes to $499.44. 
Hotels and meals cost $524; sight- 
seeing $70; taxis $33; tips $50. Thus 
the grand total is reduced to ap- 
proximately $1176. 

All arrangements for these tours 
can be made by Pioneer Tourist 
Coaches, PTY, Ltd., 129 Phillip St., 
Sydney, New South Wales. 


HAWAII: ELEVEN DAYS 
Hawaii is a chain of ancient moun- 
tain tops rising from the Pacific, 
“the loveliest fleet of islands an- 
chored in any ocean,” according to 





Mark Twain. This tour takes you to 
four of them—to Oahu (on which 
Honolulu stands) and to the three 
most important neighbor islands: 
the garden island of Kauai, the val- 
ley island of Maui, and the orchid 
island of Hawaii. 

Begin your Hawaiian visit with a 
stay at one of Honolulu’s luxurious 
beachside hotels. You have a wide 
choice here of the Royal Hawaiian, 
the Hawaiian Village Hotels, the 
Halekulani and the Reef Hotel, all 
on Waikiki Beach. Each offers a 
breezy view of the ocean and Dia- 
mond Head. 

The next day make a 110-mile 
circuit of Oahu in an air-conditioned 
bus. The drive includes a visit to the 
Pali, a 2000-foot cliff on the crest of 
the mountain separating Honolulu 
from the other side of the island—a 
grand view; the Hibiscus Drive, lined 
with Hawaii’s national flowers, and 
the Mormon Temple reminiscent of 
the Taj Mahal. You drive through 
sugar-cane fields, banana and papaya 
plantations, and pineapple country. 

While in Honolulu, tour the city 
and see its public buildings, espe- 
cially the lolani Palace, the only 
royal palace in the United States. 
Drive up to Punchbowl Crater, 
where there is the lovely Pacific 
National Memorial Cemetery, Then 








go to the top of Mt. Tantalus for a 
panoramic view of Honolulu. 

One of the most exciting experiences 
open to you in Honolulu is a sail in a 
great catamaran, the kind of two- 
hulled ship used by the old Polynesian 
navigators. If a luxury Matson liner is 
scheduled to dock, sail out in the 
morning to greet the ship and accom- 
pany it into the harbor, where a gay 


regatta meets it. Or you may take the 
two-hour sunset-starlight sail with a 
delicious supper and soft music on 
board. There are also evening diningand 
dancing at the Royal Hawaiian and a 
good floor show. 

One afternoon you can spend on the 
motor launch Adventure, visiting the 
great naval shipyard and drydocks of 

Continued on Page 169 
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See how fashionably trim and modern you look in these smartly styled suits. Superbly tailored from custom 


type fabrics that compliment your wardrobe...and your appearance. $69.50 up 
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Continued from Page 167 
Pearl Harbor, and Battleship Row, 
where lie the rusting wrecks of the 
Utah and Arizona, sunk on Decem- 
ber 7, 1941. On your return, you 
may want to attend a Hawaiian 
luau, or feast, where whole pigs are 
steamed in the underground imu 
and served with poi and other Ha- 
waiian delicacies, along with a goed, 
tasty American steak. Native dances 
and other entertainment are usually 
included. 

Keep your last day in Honolulu 
free for shopping and rest. Dine in 
the evening at the Willows in cov- 
ered pavilions built over a pond. 
Mid-morning of the next day start 
a six-day tour of the other islands, 
under the direction of Inter Island- 
Trade Wind Tours, 307 Lewers St., 
P. O. Box 8084, Honolulu. You fly 
first to the island of Kauai. After 
getting settled in the new Kauai Surf 
Inn, you are driven in a car to the 
Wailua River, and take a boat to the 
Fern Grotto. You visit in the Opaikaa 
Falls, the Wainha and Hanalei Val- 
leys on the north side of the island. 
Then you motor around the south 
and west sides of the island also, 
and visit the Spouting Horn, a salt- 
water geyser, and some lovely 
beaches and bays, including Waimea 
Bay, where Captain Cook first landed 
in 1778. You drive to the brink of 
Waimea Canyon, the Grand Canyon 
of the Pacific, then to Kalalau Look- 
out with its view of the Pacific. 

The next day you fly to Kona Air- 
port on the west side of Hawaii. You 
stay at the Kona Inn on the beautiful 
Kona Coast, pay a visit to the City 
of Refuge at Honaunau, an ancient 
stronghold for the women and chil- 
dren in the old days of warfare, and 

ee the coffee plantations. 

One morning is spent cruising 
along the Kona Coast in the motor 
vessel Captain Cook ; it carries you 
to Kealakekua Bay, where you trans- 
fer to a glass-bottom boat, Coral 
Queen, for glimpses of some of the 
world’s finest marine gardens. You 
go ashore at Captain Cook’s Monu- 
ment, near the spot where he was 
killed, then drive through the south 
Kona forests, by lava flows, past the 
Mark Twain Tree at Waiohinu and 
the Black Sand Beach at Punaluu, to 
Hawaii National Park. You lunch 
at Kilauea Volcano House and in 
the afternoon visit the Kilauea Vol- 
cano, which was very active earlier 
this year. You see the Giant Tree 
Fern Forest, the steam vents and the 
sulfur banks. Also included in this 
drive are Hilo, the Rainbow Falls, 
and the orchid and anthurium nur- 


series. Your hotel will be the Man- 
iloa on Hilo Bay. 

Next day you fly to the island of 
Maui. After lunch you proceed by 








car to Iao Valley to see the high, 
fern-covered volcanic spire called 
the Needle. Then you go to Kula on 
the side of Mount Haleakala for a 
fine view of the center of the island. 
You drive through Waikapu along 
Maui’s “Amalfi Drive” to Lahaina, 
the former capital of the islands and 
an old whaling center. Here are 
some of Hawaii’s finest beaches. In 
the late afternoon you fly back to 
Honolulu, and the following day 
you return to the Mainland. 

Cost for two: The best rooms on 
the Honolulu beach-front average 
$33 a day. Thus the hotel bill for 
six days will be about $224, in- 
cluding taxes and gratuities. Meals 
and tips for two will amount to 
about $140. The Circle Tour of 
Oahu is $15, the Honolulu-Tantalus 
drive $16.50, the Catamaran sail 
with dinner $19, the Pearl Harbor 
excursion $15—all prices for two. 
The Trade Wind Tour of the Neigh- 
bor Islands, with hotels and meals in- 
cluded, runs about $504.50 with tax; 
to this should be added $4 for taxi 
to and from the airport and $26 for 
tips. Total cost for two: about $964 

Arrangements for all excursions 
can be made at your hotel. 


TRAVELER’S DATA 


@ Before you make any of the above 
tours, you will need to know how to 
get to your jump-off point, what it will 
cost, and so on. The following para- 
graphs are designed to provide such 
information and make your trip to 
the Pacific a relaxing adventure. 


How Do You Get There? 

There are various ways of crossing 
the Pacific. The early Polynesians 
used outrigger canoes, Richard Hal- 
liburton tried it in a Chinese junk, 
and Thor Heyerdahl made it on the 
raft Kon-Tiki. You can cross it on a 
luxurious liner or in a jet. 

You have a wide choice of airlines 
from the West Coast to Honolulu: 
United Air Lines, Japan Air Lines, 
Northwest Orient Airlines, Cana- 
dian Pacific Airlines, Pan American 
World Airways, Qantas and Trans- 
ports Aériens Intercontinentaux 
(T.A.L.). 

Pan American flies on from Hono- 
lulu to American Samoa, Auckland 
and Sydney; Canadian Pacific to 
Nadi, Auckland and Sydney; Qantas 
to Nadi, Sydney and Nouméa; and 
T.A.I. to Papeete. Qantas Empire 
Airways connects Sydney with Nou- 
méa and Nadi, and Tasman Empire 
Airways, Ltd. (T.E.A.L.) connects 
Sydney with Christchurch, Auck- 
land, Nadi, Suva, Apia in West 
Samoa and Papeete. T.A.L., flying 
from the west, connects Nouméa 
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DISCOVERY 


Only Nunn-Bush Shoes have 
Ankle-Fashioning. This extra- 
operations feature, enhanced 
by improved lasts and patterns, 
gives Nunn-Bush Shoes a fit so 
superior, styling so distinctive, 
that few men ever seek further, 
once they purchase their first 
pair. Enjoy added Nunn-Bush 
satisfying miles! 
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Write for Elaborate Nunn-Bush Catalog 
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NUNN-BUSH SHOE COMPANY — MILWAUKEE l, 
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with Auckland, Nadi and Papeete. If you 
wish to return from Papeete to the West 
Coast, you can take T.A.I., or fly by 
T.E.A.L. to Apia in Western Samoa, 
then hop by Samoan Airlines to Pago 
Pago in United States Samoa, where 


you join up with Pan American. 


Plan your itinerary carefully: on some 
of these routes flights are infrequent, 
often once a week, 
two weeks. 


sometimes once in 


Good sailors who like the leisure and 
luxury of a fine steamer have a number 
of options from the West Coast to 


Honolulu. There are the ships of the 
Matson Line from San Francisco and 
Los Angeles, of the P & O-Orient Lines 
from Vancouver and San Francisco, and 
of the Nippon Yusen Kaisha (N.Y.K.) 
from Vancouver and Seattle. P & O and 
the American President Lines take you 
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A PERFECT SPOT FOR A PICNIC, !T 1S NEAR EL YUNQUE, WHERE THE MOUNTAINS SOAR THOUSANDS OF FEET, PHOTOGRAPHED BY TOM HOLLYMAN, 


“Don would climb El Yunque for his Aunt Agatha” 


—says Joan Bennett, who discovered this no-fuss rum drink in Puerto Rico, 


ONALD COOK and I first met 











from San Francisco and Los 
Angeles to Manila, and P & O 
continues to Suva, Sydney and 
Auckland. (A new P & O ship, 
the 40,000-ton Oriana, the 
second-largest passenger ship 
launched since the Queen Eliza- 
beth was built twenty years 
ago, will make her first voy- 
age from San Francisco in 
early February.) The Matson 
Lines have a South Pacific 
round-trip service from the 
West Coast to Papeete, Auck- 
land, Sydney, Auckland, Suva, 
Pago Pago, Honolulu and 
home. The Holland-America 
Line is general agent for a 
number of three-month cruises 
around the world, with dock- 
ings at Melbourne, Sydney, 
Wellington and Papeete; the 
cruises are run by Royal Rot- 
terdam Lloyd and Nederland . 
Lines. 


What Are the Fares? 


BY AIR: Round-trip fares, 
first-class, from Los Angeles, 
San Francisco, Seattle, or Van- 
couver to Honolulu are $338; 
to Manila $1306.80; to Sydney 
$1413; to Nadi $1114.20; to 
Auckland $1312.20. Tourist 
fares for the same journeys are 
respectively $266, $990, $1008, 
$790.20, $934.20. There is a 
fifteen-day excursion rate 
to Honolulu of $232 round 
trip. 

The new South Pacific Air 
Lines flight from Honolulu to 
Papeete on Tahiti costs $702 
first-class, round-trip; tourist 
$514. The new Transports 
Aériens Intercontinentaux 
flight from Los Angeles by 
way of Honolulu to Papeete 
costs $1022.40; tourist $754.20. 
There are no American taxes 
on these flights. 

One way, first-class from 
Sydney to Christchurch is 
$120.40; Christchurch to Auck- 
land $30.80; Auckland to 
Nouméa $122.80; Nouméa to 
Nadi, tourist (there is no first- 
class), $58.30; Nadi to Suva 
$14.70; Suva to Papeete 
$208.60. Journeys on a round- 
trip basis are subject to the 
usual round-trip reductions. 
Taxes do not apply on many 
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‘DOUBLE PLAY’ 
by Warner’s 


—acts the way 
tummy muscles 


should, but don’t! 


Power net girdle with Sta-Up-Top® that never ever rolls. #147, satin elastic front and back (rayon-nylon-cotton. 
rubber). Red Pepper, Beige, Pink, Blue, White, Black. $8.95. Matching pantie, #148. Same colors and price. 


And there’s a style to make every body beautiful... from $5.95 


Whether you're 18 or “over 21”... tummy muscles often plain don’t do the 
job they should! Lack of exercise, too many calories, even poor posture can 


be the villain! 


But there’s a wonderful way to end tummy bulge once and for all—with 
Warner’s® light-weight ‘Double Play’, with famous criss-cross bands to make 


your tummy behave beautifully! 


And there’s a ‘Double Play’ that’s made for your figure—some with midriff 
shaping Sta-Up- Tops or hip-slimming side panels . . . all with flattening back 
panels, Panties, too—briefest brief to thigh-tapering Long Jills. Choose 
your laughter-light ‘Double Play’ today. From $5.95*—even for colors. 


*Slightly higher in Canada 
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looks. It's Warner's gentle-formula cold. water soap. Get Warner Wash where you buy your Warner's, $1.50 for 10 full ounces. floating bra that relieves shoulder strap Pink, Blue, Black, White. (Packaged, too!) 
strain, #3706. White or Black, $15.00. $5.95. Matching A’lure Bra, #1045. $3.95 
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Continued from Page 170 

Yusen Kaisha Line fares from Van- 
couver to Honolulu range from $90 in 
third class to $200 in cabin class. Fares 
on P & O-Orient Lines from Vancouver 
to Honolulu range from $115 to $146 a 
berth in tourist class, and from $207 to 
$672 in first class. For the voyage from 
the West Coast to Manila, P & O 
charges from $423 to $501 in tourist 


and from $658 to $1652 in first. To 
Suva, the prices are from $286 to $367, 
and from $504 to $1358. To Auckland, 
from $330 to $431, and from $588 to 
$1708. To Sydney, from $358 to $459, 
and from $630 to $1750. The American 
President Lines charge from $330 to 
$425 in economy class and from $625 
to $4150 in first from the West Coast 
to Manila. The Matson Lines South 


Pacific cruises to Sydney and return 
cost $1125 for berth in four-berth room 
with private shower and toilet to $4045 
for a bed in twin lanai suite, all first- 
class. On the Holland-America round- 
the-world cruises the fares range from 
$764 to $1960. 

To take advantage of reductions, 
plan your trip on a round-trip basis. 
Indeed, it is difficult to get visas for 





ONE INA SERIES OF SEASHELL-INSPIRED ART TREASURES PRESENTED BY SHELL OIL COMPANY 


Reconstructed from illustrations in 





Excavations at Olynthus” Part V by David M. Robinson, Johns Hopkins Press, Baltimore, 1933 


A blend of nature and legend inspired an unknown artist 


About thirty years ago a delighted archaeologist uncovered this masterpiece on 
the site of the town of Olynthus on the peninsula of Chalcidice at the north end of 
the Aegean Sea. It had lain there for more than two thousand years awaiting the 
sunlight of discovery and acclaim. The Hellenic craftsman who fashioned it looked 


to nature and pre-history for a decorative motif and, in the legend of Aphrodite’s 


birth from a seashell, he found his inspiration. 


Scientists, too, turn to nature for inspiration, for it is their task to equate the 
offerings of nature with the things man can use. At Shell, hundreds of scientists— 
inspired by one of nature’s most versatile natural resources, petroleum — create, 
develop and jserfect ideas that result in substances useful to man. This imaginative 


research yields petroleum and chemical products that perform better, last longer 


and cost less. MHlions know these products by the sign of the familiar shell. 
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many countries unless you hold proof 
that you intend to leave and are able 
to leave. 


What Preparations 
Should You Make? 

You cannot travel without a pass- 
port, except, of course, to Hawaii, 
and you will need visas for every 
country these tours take you to, ex- 
cept Fiji and again Hawaii. Allow 
two or three months for visas. Con- 
sulates will inform you of special re- 
quirements. Take at least a dozen 
passport photos along with you on 
your trip. 

You would be wise to share your 
planning with a travel agency, allow- 
ing the agency plenty of time. Reser- 
vations for hotels and special tours 
and cruises should be made as far in 
advance as possible. 


Shots and Health 
Certificates 

A proper International Health 
Certificate is as necessary as a pass- 
port; you can get it from state or 
local health officers and inoculations 
on it must be attested to by one of 
them. You will need only a smallpox 
vaccination, but a wise traveler will 
get typhus, paratyphoid, typhoid 
and tetanus shots. At the moment of 
writing there are no epidemics or in- 
fected areas in this part of the world, 
New Caledonia, Fiji and Tahiti are 
free from malaria, and Tahiti has no 
tropical diseases at all. There are no 
snakes on New Caledonia, no poi- 
sonous ones on Fiji. Almost no- 
where are mosquitoes troublesome. 

Drinking water is always safe in 
large cities and in good hotels. If you 
are doubtful about the smaller places, 
use tea, coffee, bottled beverages 
and water-purification tablets. 


What Are the Exchange 
Rates? 

Here are current exchange rates 
per one U.S. dollar: 


Australia (pound) 8 s. 10% d. 
New Zealand (pound) 7s. 1: d. 
New Caledonia (franc) 90 frs. 
Fiji (pound) 7s. 10d 
Tahiti (franc) 73 frs. 


What About Languages? 


English is the language of Hawaii, 
Australia, New Zealand and Fiji. 
The language of New Caledonia and 
Tahiti is French, but English will get 
you anything you want. 


Hotels and Food 


Many of the hotels mentioned 
in the tours are new, many air- 








conditioned, and most cater regularly 
to foreigners. There are others you 
may want to try. Two new hotels are 
going up on the Kona Coast of the 
big island of Hawaii, still another on 
the island of Kauai in the northwest. 
One of the largest clubs in the United 
States will be built at the Pali on 
Oahu, with twenty-six acres of lux- 
ury, entertainment and sport facili- 
ties. At Suva on Fiji the Grand Pa- 
cific is being expanded with a new 
wing, and the new mid-city Club 
Hotel is first-class in every respect. 

In almost all the hotels included in 
the tours—and in restaurants along 
the way—you’ll find excellent foods 
well cooked and well served. Since 
these places cater to visitors, meals 
will be much like those at home, but 
you will also come across the un- 
usual—Sydney rock oysters, kanga- 
roo-tail soup, tropical fruits, Indian 
and Chinese specialties. Try them. 

A hotel called the South Pacific 
as just been opened at Lautoka on 
he western end of the island. On 
fahiti, the Hotel Tahiti has now 
opened its bungalow accommoda- 
tions, and the Grand Hotel Faugerat 
on Papeete’s water front is being re- 
built. At Paopao on Moorea the 
new hotel is the Aimeo. 

New hotels are going up at Sydney 
and elsewhere in Australia. Hun- 
dreds of rooms are being added to 
existing hotels, especially on the 
Queensland Coast. New ski hotels 
have recently opened at Mount 
Kosciusko and Mt. Buller, and Amer- 
ican-style motels are springing up 
near many major cities. In New 
Zealand the Hermitage Hotel at Mt. 
Cook is new, and hotels at Queens- 
town, Te Anau, Milford Sound and 
Rotorua are adding rooms. 

Most of the new hotels feature pri- 
vate bathrooms, air conditioning, 
lanais, or private verandas. 

Hotels on New Caledonia, some 
on Tahiti, and many on the other 
islands not included in these tours 
are generally not up to par. 


What About Tipping? 

In New Caledonia and Tahiti it is 
the custom not to tip. In New Zea- 
land to tip or not to tip is up to you; 
in Hawaii tip as you would at home. 
In other places use your judgment, 
but lavish tipping is never expected. 
The Pacific is the only area in the 
world where I have ever had a wait- 
ress run after me with the tip I had 
left on the table for her. She thought 
I had mislaid my money. 


What Will the 
Weather Be Like? 


Seasons in the southern hemisphere 
are of course the opposite of seasons 


in the northern. On these tours you will 
encounter both tropical and temperate 
zone conditions, but few extremes. 

In New Zealand the weather is neither 
oppressive in summer nor bitingly cold 
in winter. In Australia the eastern coast 
is like California and the Mediter- 
ranean; north of the Tropic of Capri- 
corn the climate is tropical; and in the 
interior it is hot and humid during 


Why do weli-traveled people travel Sabena? 


summer. All Australia is a land of sun- 
shine, and no capital city gets less than 
an average of six hours of sunlight 
daily throughout the entire year. 
From New Guinea to the Marquesas 
the hot climate is always tempered by 
the sea winds. The thermometer usu- 
ally hovers between 70 and 85 degrees 
during the day, and sometimes drops 
to 65 at night. I have never spent an 


uncomfortable night anywhere in the 
South Pacific. 

In equatorial lands protect your head 
from the sun and avoid heat prostra- 
tion. A rest in the heat of the. early 
afternoon is a good idea. A folding 
umbrella can be used as a sunshade 
and will also protect you from drench- 
ing showers, which can come at any 
hour of the day, any day in the year. 


Haute 


euisine six miles high is only part of it. People who 
know Europe know Sabena shows it off best: with the 
world’s only -speed fleet of Boeing “Intercontinental” 
jets.*Caravelle “Continental” jets and Sikorsky heli- 
copters: with a special savoir-faire that extends to and 
through Europe, Africa and the Middle East. Next trip 
.-- fly Sabena. Le service Belgique—ec’est magnifique! 


(*soon) 


Ask your Travel Agent to book you Sabena all the way.. 


. or simply call Sabena Belgian World Airlines 
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Here are the good and bad sea- 
sons 


Best Season Rainy Season 


Hawaii Jan, to Apr Nov. to Jan. 


Australia Sept. to Mar. Mar. to May 


New Zealand Nov. to Jan. Mar.to May 
New Caledonia May to Nov. Dec. to Apr. 
Fiji May to Nov. Dec. to Apr. 


Tahiti June to Oct. Dec. to June 


Can You Rent a Car? 


In all the larger places in the South 


Pacific cars can be rented, many of 


them self-drive vehicles. Your hotel, 
or any tourist agency in Hawaii, New 
Zealand, Australia, Fiji, New Cale- 
donia and the Samoas will make all 
arrangements for you. For instance, the 
Rempart Garage, Rue des Remparts, 
corner of Colette, in Papeete, will serve 


you. So will the Blue and White Taxis 
of Port Moresby, New Guinea. 


Will You Get Your 
Mail Regularly? 

Yes, if you observe three rules: 

1. Find out the best mailing address 
in every important center. 

2. Tell your friends never to use sur- 
face mail. 





ne’ Bye 


Mr. George Butticaz, Captain of the Americana’s Gaucho Steak House, Miami Beach, prepares his famous Caesar salad. 


To the Americana: For Distinguished Taste 





“Certainly, the lemon is one of man’s supreme taste 
discoveries,” says Mr. Butticaz. “It alone can impart 


the spirit vital to memorable food and drink.” 


Indeed the lemon is unique. As an ingredient, and at 
the dinner table, it adds a freshness of taste that can 
be had no other way. 

So be wary of substitutes. Gracious hostesses and accom- 


plished drinkmakers re$olutely shun them. Their choice 


is the world’s most carefully selec ted lemon the 


fresh beauty with Sunkist stamped right on the skin. 
Once again Mr. Butticaz: ““My Caesar salad begins 
to really live when I impart the fresh Sunkist lemon 
juice. So, also, with many of our steak specialties—the 
lemon has the uncanny ability to bring out flavor 
subtleties otherwise lost.” 

Reward comes easily to such taste. It comes impor- 
tantly to Mr. Butticaz in the Cordon d’Or, marking his 
lifetime membership in the Loyal Order of Citrus Limonia. 
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3. Allow plenty of time for deliv- 
ery. Distances are enormous, air 
schedules often infrequent. 


Will You Have 
Camera Trouble? 

Guard against humidity, and send 
your color film away for processing 
immediately after exposure. You 
can get developing and printing of 
black-and-white film done quickly 
in every important center. 


Swimming 

Don’t swim outside the reefs, be- 
cause of the danger of currents and 
sharks. Before you go swimming 
anywhere, get advice; and when you 
bathe on lovely tropical beaches, re- 
member that coral is sharp and that 
stonefish lying just beneath the sand 
have poisonous spines. 


About Souvenirs 

The Pacific is a bargain basement 
for beautiful, unusual and inexpen- 
sive gifts. In Hawaii all kinds of 
things are made with iovely monkey- 
pod and koa woods. Aloha shirts for 
the men, and muumuus for the 
women, flower perfumes and cos- 
tume jewelry made of shells are ev- 
erywhere. You'll come across such 
imports as sari cloths and wrought 
copper from India, oriental pottery, 
silks and brocades. 

In Australia, the country of sheep, 
woolens are of the first quality. Look 
for black opals, lizard and crocodile 
bags and shoes, pottery, and mulga- 
wood ornaments. A good place to 
buy toy koala bears and boomerangs 
is the Koala Bear Shop at 43 Park 
St., Sydney. 

In New Zealand the Maori carv- 
ings, costumes and fabrics are worth 
buying, also a kind of jade called 
greenstone, and a highly polished 
green-blue paua shell, very effective 
when set in silver. Unusual paua- 
shell jewelry may be had at Hutchin- 
son and Dennett Ltd., 132 Lambton 
Quay, Wellington. 

In Papeete lovely Tahitian blouses 
and dresses can be bought at the 
Magasin Pacific, and hand-printed 
pareu cloth at Art Tahiti. Papeete 
has many French, Chinese and Ta- 
hitian shops—from the tiniest to the 
large Etablissements Donald on the 
Rue du Commerce, where you can 
buy paintings, grotesque wooden 
gods, French perfumes, crystals and 
indigenous jewelry made of shells. 
Tahiti is the place for boys’ and 
men’s sport shirts, lovely shell neck- 
laces and carved woods. Tahiti dolls 
make nice gifts for small girls. 

Continued on Page 176 





IODUCED ANO BOTTLED BY 
NAYLOR WINE COMPANY, INC: 
My ONOSPORT,N. Y..U.S.4- 


» €STastisueo 1680 
BONDED winery NO.'7 
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Its a Taylor Wine...and you'll love it! The delicate 
flavor of Taylor New York State Sauterne gives glorious zest and 
sparkle to any meal! Taylor Wines are the pride of New York's 
Finger Lakes, one of the world’s most favored vineyard regions. 
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The skirts of the famous 
Temae Dancers can be purchased in 
the Aimeo Hotel at Paopao on Mo- 
orea; they are decorated with shells. 


straw 


And on Bora Bora youcan get a special 
tapa cloth which can be used for wall 
hangings. 

At the big department store on the 
main street of Apia in Western Samoa 


and in the little Chinese shops off the 
main street, examples of Samoan art 
may be found. 

On Fiji you can buy teak from China, 
brass, ivory and china from India, 
tortoise-shell jewelry, golden cowrie 
shells, kava bowls, filigree work, pol- 
ished half-coconut shells, war clubs, 
cannibal forks, combs, models of out- 


rigger canoes and music boxes that 


play Fiji tunes. You can also find dis- 
tinctive blouses and napery, slippers 
and bags. Indian tailors will make you 
a suit overnight. 

On the Cook Islands you will see 
mats, belts, hats and baskets made 
from pandanus or coconut palm. Much 
of the paua shell jewelry on sale in New 
Zealand is actually made in this New 
Zealand possession. 
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Camphorwood chests, ivory carv- 
ings, embroidery, linens and curios 
are available at Man Kwong & Son, 
corner Marketand Kamerere Streets, 
in Rabaul, Bismarck Archipelago. 

Papuan Prints, on Cuthbertson 
Street, Port Moresby, New Guinea, 
sells handkerchiefs, scarves, ties and 
other local products. 


Events and 
Native Ceremonies 

Native ceremonies are exciting to 
watch. Here are some to look for. 

On Fiji the Korolevu Air Trans- 
port Company is planning to take 
visitors to see the fire walkers on the 
little island of Mbengga, near Suva. 
A cutter will also take you from 
Suva to Kandavu Island to watch 
the women of Namuana village call 
great turtles to the surface of the sea. 
If you are in Suva on a Sunday night 
be sure to hear the Fiji choir at the 
Methodist Centenary Church. On 
October 26th the Hindus of Fiji cele- 
brate their festival of Dewali, or 
Garland of Lights, which is as im- 
portant to them as Christmas is to 
Christians. Candles, oil lamps and 
electric lights are strung in shops and 
homes, along the verandas and down 
the sides of steps. Flashing lights, 
bonfires and firecrackers help cele- 
brate the victory of good over evil. 

There are thirty-seven Fiji villages 
on the south side of Viti Levu. In the 
spring a model village is chosen in a 
colorful ceremony, with kava drink- 
ing and whale’s teeth awards. 

Don’t miss the native feast or 
luau on Hawaii, or the similar feast 
called the tamaaraa in the Society 
Islands. 

The Melbourne Cup, the greatest 
event in the Australian horse-racing 
calendar, takes place on the first 
Tuesday in November at the beau- 
tiful Flemington race course. One 
hundred thousand people attend it. 
The final matches of the Australian 
Rules Football Season, held in Mel- 
bourne at the end of September, 
offer exciting exhibitions of long 
kicking and high jumping. This is 
one of the fastest football games in 
the world. 

The Barossa Valley Vintage Festi- 
val in the Barossa Valley (a one-day 
trip from Adelaide) is held in March 
or early April. It is the nearest thing 
in Australia to the New Orleans 
Mardi Gras. 

In the outback of Australia, while 
on the hunting-and-fishing trip de- 
scribed in the hunting section, you 
may participate in a dinkum (gen- 
uine) Australian barbecue with billy 
tea. The Stone Age aborigines will 
dance what the Australians call the 
corroboree. 

Continued on Page 198 
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An island cruise 
you take by car 


MOST PEOPLE SAY the drive itself is worth the trip. 
But the dazzling marine views from the Overseas Highway 
are only the beginning of fun in the Florida Keys. 

Sportsmen consider these waters the most productive 
fishing grounds in the Western Hemisphere. Each resort 
island along the highway has its charter-boat fleet, docks 
for private craft and launching ramps. 

Everyone enjoys the casual water-front life of the Keys. 
You are rarely out of sight of the sea. Salty tales of old 
shipwrecks and buccaneer lore add a peg-legged tempo 
to their fascination. 


But don’t be misled. The Keys are not just a place for 
the resolute fisherman. New and decorous lodgings are 
found at Key Largo, Tavernier, Islamorada, Marathon and, 
at the end of the highway, in old Key West. Many have 
swimming pools and protected beaches. 


You can’t beat this cruise for smooth sailing and a happy 


anchorage in the Florida sun. So plan to drive down. The 
brand new Guide to Florida Vacations describes the Keys 
in detail, just as it does all nine Florida regions. For your 
free copy simply mail the coupon. 


The transparent quality of waters around the Keys makes 
them ideal for skin-diving fun. More adventurous expo- 
nents hunt for treasure at old shipwreck sites. But any 
swimmer can enjoy goggle-exploring over shallow coral 
reefs and in the surf. Many motels have swimming pools. 


Bonefishing over off-shore flats in the Keys attracts enthu- 
siasts from the country over. You stalk these lightning-fast” 
fish in small boats that are silently poled within casting 
range. Keys fishing includes hundreds of other sporty 
varieties to be caught from piers and bridges or by trolling. 
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Fijian warrior: A spear-carrying 


native of Votua village, 

body glistening and face taut, 
whoops it up at one of 

the island’s dance festivals. 


ON THE 


CANNIBAL 


TRAIL 


IN FiJi 


by James Ramsey Ullman 
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@ “We will spend the second night of the trip in Nambutau- 

tau,” said Akuila. “You have heard of Nambutautau?” 
“No,” I said. ‘ 
“It is a village near the center of the island. And famous. 

It is where Misi Baker was eaten.” 
“Oh.” ‘ 
With a month in the Fiji Islands behind me, I had heard 

of Mr. Baker, all right. The Rev. Thomas Baker, a British 

missionary, was, as far as is known, the last white man to have 

been served up as “‘long pig” at a Fijian cannibal feast. That 

had been in 1867. Now it was 1959; Fiji, like the rest of the 

world, had seen some changes in ninety-two years. Yet, once 

Baker and Nambutautau had become linked in my mind, it 

was hard to unlink them. And I think my head may have 

jerked slightly when Akuila continued: “They say it is an in- 

teresting place. But that we must be careful not to go there 

on a Saturday.” 
“Why?” I demanded. ““What happens on Saturday?” 
“That is the trouble: nothing happens. It is very dull. The 

people are Seventh Day Adventists.” 


My friend, Akuila Qumi, had come a long way from the 
world in which his forebears had dined on Misi Bakers, and 
on one another. He was a Westernized man, a town man. He 
was also one of the few members of his race who are in busi- 
ness for themselves in the multiracial British Crown Colony 
of Fiji. The great majority of his countrymen still prefer to 
live in their ancestral villages. Those who come to the towns ¥ 
work almost exclusively for the government, leaving trade 
and commerce, the running of plants and shops and services, 
to the British, the Indians, the Chinese. But Akuila was a no- . 
table exception, for he owned and operated a small taxi 
service. He was interested in the growing tourist traffic. He 
was anxious to show visitors his country—and to see it him- 
self, for he had never visited the interior of his own island of 
Viti Levu. 
As we sat making our plans on the veranda of the Grand 
Pacific Hotel in Suva, Fiji’s capital, jungle villages and the 
grandchildren of cannibals seemed as remote as if we had 
been in London or New York. Across the trim expanse of 
Victoria Parade and Albert Park: Continued on Page 180 
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the chimes in the tower of the govern- 
ment buildings struck five with the 
sonority of Big Ben. Offices poured out 
their clerks and stenographers. Buses 
rumbled. Traffic cops waved their arms. 
Glasses clinked in the nearby bar. 
Along the sidewalk, in one direction, 
came a pink-faced young Britisher with 
a cricket bat; in the other, an Indian 


woman, complete with sari and caste 
mark, carrying an airline overnight bag 
and a plastic hula hoop. That, I had 
discovered, was the great fascination 
of Fiji: in whatever direction you 
looked you saw something different. 
Within its tight ocean-girt confines it is 
a land of many aspects, many faces. 
Take faces alone: its human faces. 
Fiji has some 148,000 native islanders, 


but there are also 170,000 Indians, 
plus many thousand Europeans, part- 
Europeans, Chinese, and immigrants 
from other Pacific islands, thus leaving 
the Fijian a minority citizen in his own 
country. But unlike the pure Hawaiian, 
whose islands have also been overrun 
by outsiders, he is not so much in the 
minority as to be almost extinct. He is 
still very much an entity, very much 
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there: a man proud of his ancestry 
and traditions, disinclined to inter- 
marry, zealously watchful of his 
rights and interests, particularly vis- 
a-vis the Indian, who now out- 
numbers him. 


The Fijis are beautiful islands, 
rugged and green in the blue Pacific, 
and they lie smack upon the direct 
sea and air route between North 
America and Australia. While I was 
in Suva, no less than three big 
transocean liners were docked in the 
harbor. And across the main island 
of Viti Levu, at Nandi Airport, the 
planes roar in and out around the 
clock. Indeed, during my visit, the 
first Boeing 707 jet arrived on its 
maiden commercial flight from Syd- 
ney to San Francisco, and work was 
going forward on a new terminal 
building that will be larger than 
those in many of the world’s major 
cities. 

Nandi is on Viti Levu’s leeward, 
and therefore drier, side, and around 
it spreads Fiji’s principal sugar- 
growing area: mile upon mile of 
yellow-green canefields. These are 
worked almost entirely by Indians, 
and the cane is milled and shipped 
from the nearby port of Lautoka. 
Driving toward Suva, 135 miles dis- 
tant along the main coastal road, at 
first you see almost nothing but 
sugar. Then, as you enter the wetter 
eastern zone, it is replaced by lush 
tropical growth: a dense, leafy and 
fern-draped forest slanting upward 
toward the inland hills. On the other 
side, fringing the shore, thousands 
of palm trees lean defiantly seaward. 
Beyond is the sea: limpid green, 
then white with the foam of reefs, 
finally deep cobalt blue. 

Halfway along the coast to Suva 
is the Korolevu Beach Hotel, Fiji’s 
show-place resort and a far cry from 
jungle trails and cannibal villages. 
Guests live in native-style bungalows 
(but with lights and plumbing) along 
the sea front. The beach glistens; the 
dining room hums; the dance band 
tootles in the spacious bar. Here, 
more than anywhere else in the is- 
lands beyond Hawaii, you are back 
in the world of the credit card and 
the dry Martini. 


Coming to Fiji from the tiny 
atolls of the Marshall and Gilbert 
islands, | saw Suva at first as an al- 
most staggering metropolis. Of 
course, it isn’t. It has only 40,000 in- 
habitants, but it is the chief city and 
entrepot of the whole southwest Pa- 
cific, and in it you have the feeling 
of being in a center, however re- 
mote, of world travel and trade. 
Close by the docks are the establish- 
ments of the big South Seas trading 

Continued on Page 182 
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From Denmark—land of fat 
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Camembert. The ripening 
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Danes put each whole cheese 
in its own little tin, which 
Kraft keeps cool all the way 
to you. Set it out a few hours 
at room temperature, and 
you have the creaminess of 
perfectly ripened Camem- 
bert. It’s a true continental 
treat (at plain USA prices). 
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firms, beyond these, on Victoria 
Parade, are the offices of ship and 
airline companies, the banks, the 
shops, the travel bureaus. And far- 
ther on is the famous landmark, the 
G. P. H. (called the Grand Pacific 
Hotel only by rank outsiders), awash 
with napkin rings, gliding Indian 
waiters, Regency bathtubsand ghosts 
from the pages of Somerset 
Maugham. 

Best of all was the experience of 
simply roaming the town. Cashing 
a check in the bank with an “Aus- 
trylian bloke” in natty whites. En- 
tering a shop with four clerks behind 
the counter: one British, one Fijian, 
one Chinese, one Indian. Along the 
street, as you leave, comes the visit- 
ingrugby teamfrom Tonga, resplend- 
ent in red blazers. Behind them, the 
crew of a Japanese fishing ship, wear- 
ing old army caps of sinister memory. 
On the curb sits an aged wrinkled 
Hindu, with white beard and dhoti, 
looking as if metamorphosed from 
the burning ghats of Benares. And 
around the corner, with a swirl and 
a blare, marches the Royal Fijian 
Army band, practicing for a tour of 
our West Coast. 

But when day is done, so is Suva, 
and with finality. If it’s bright lights 
you are after, stick to New York, 










Paris, Tahiti, or even Boondock, 
North Dakota, for the stillness of 
Suva by night would frighten even a 
case-hardened specter. In the cavern- 
ous lounge of the G. P. H., after the 
witching hour of 9 P.M., you can all 
but hear the flies crawling up the 
walls. And on the few occasions I 
ventured out into the deserted 
streets, I almost convinced myself 
that | was a suspicious, and prob- 
ably subversive, character. 


Viti Levu means Great Fiji. Along 
with Suva, Nandi and Nambutau- 
tau, it contains more than half the 
archipelago’s territory and the bulk 
of its population. But the Fijis com- 
prise some 320 other islands as 
well—about a third of them inhab- 
ited—and the few I was able to visit 
delighted me. Nearest to Suva is 
Ovalau, the site of the old town of 
Levuka. In its 19th Century heyday 
Levuka was the metropolis of the 
islands: a roistering Pacific outpost, 
the headquarters of escaped con- 
victs and cannibal kings, and the 
site at which the embattled Fijians at 
last ceded their land to Britain, But 
its location was unsuitable either for 
growth or modern trade, and when 
the seat of government was moved 
to Suva it became another bypassed 
and all-but-forgotten island. Today 
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it looks like the leftover set of a 
Hollywood frontier town. 

Farther afield, to the northeast, is 
Fiji's second largest island, Vanua 
Levu—or Great Land—and out- 
ward bound toward it, on one of 
Fiji Airways’ island-hoppers, you 
are also in a realm rich in history. 
light against the Viti Levu coast is 
the islet of Bau, once the stronghold 
of “King” Thakombau, the last of 
the great independent Fijian chiefs, 
who embraced Christianity and 
gave his domain to the British. Be- 
yond it is Wakaya, where the famous 
German raider of World War I, 
Count Felix von Luckner, was 
finally cornered and captured. And 
beyond this, in turn, lies Makongai, 
which, like Hawaii's Molokai, has 
long been a model leper colony. Be- 
neath the plane you see islands ev- 
erywhere: some rugged and vol- 
canic: some low and soft, in atoll 
circlets; some not properly islands 
at all, not breaking the sea’s surface, 
but lying like green and amber jew- 
els beneath it—clearly visible, mag- 
ically lovely from the air, but wholly 
hidden from the shipbound sailor, 
among the most dangerous in the 
world. 

Then up comes Vanua Levu, once 
known to fame (and infamy) as 


Sandalwood Island, the long-time El 
Dorado of the Pacific’s worst ma- 
rauders and special bailiwick of the 
king of beachcombers, the “terrible 
Swede,” Charlie Savage. Today, 
with sandalwood gone, Vanua Levu 
grows sugar and coconuts, and the 
two halves of the island are worlds 
apart. The cane section near the 
town of Lambassa is a modern com- 
plex of mills and warehouses, trucks 
and wharves. But on the eastern 
coconut coast, with its ramshackle 
town of Savusavu, the old colonial 
families—most of whom have a 
strong admixture of island blood— 
live a life that, except for electricity 
and automobiles, can be little differ- 
ent from that of their great-grand- 
fathers. 

In their cars, incidentally, they 
cannot get to the “sugar side” of the 
island. Reason: no road. But the 
government, with tourist traffic on 
its mind, has recently opened a 
scenic coastal route, leading no- 
where, called the Hibiscus Highway. 
At last count, say the derisive old- 
timers of Savusavu, there was a total 
of two hibiscus bushes along its 
twenty-mile stretch; but an ambi- 
tious project is under way to plant a 
third. 

The most off-the-track district I 
visited was the Yasawa Group, a 
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of the Caribbean... 


To the south: Arua, the Cinderella island 
of tropical enchantment and Old World charm; 
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To the north: “Shangri-La of the Islands,” quaint, charming 
SABA; rugged, unspoiled St. Eustatius; St. MAARTEN, 
a blend of three cultures: Dutch, French, Caribbean. 
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Sept. 1- Nov. 30 
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DAYTONA BEACH 
RESORT AREA 


Come! Do battle with the pow- 
erful silver king . . . choice prize 
for deep sea fishermen. Watch 
the bold fighter leap high—ris- 
ing to the challenge. Tax your skill 
on one of the world’s biggest, 
strongest, trickiest game fish. 
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Left, BarcaLounger Model No. 556 


right, Model No. 300. “The Abington” Color TV by RCA Victor. 


GREAT FOR WATCHING TV. This 
new BarcaLounger Model 300 
was especially designed for 
bines beauty of design with “bedroom slip- ry 


Even if it didn’t recline, you’d want a 
BarcaLounger. It’s the only chair that com- 


fans, with its new exclu- 
per” comfort. Upright, your BarcaLounger ts sive chaise position. The 
' graceful, off-the-floor styling 


a showpiec e. Lean back and it helps whisk 


delights the feminine eye... 


away weariness, melt away tensions. Select the soothing reclining com- 
‘ é j . fort rests a man’s weary bones. 
from 14 models, embracing Traditional, Three comfortable positions: 
Early American and Modern. Visit your conventional upright sitting 
BarcaLounger dealer soon. Inspect the ab chaise Arai with 

elevated leg-rest for TV view- 
BarcaLounger. Sit in it. ¢ ompare the price ing, and fully reclined for 


with any good occasional chair. Or, write catnaps (below). 
Barcalo, Dept H-6, 166 Chandler 


Stree oe 
6 treet, e.. 
juffalco, New York. We'll send you a free 

\ 


full-color catalog and name of your dealer. . 


*RECLINED OR UPRIGHT... 
NO OTHER CHAIR SATISFIES LIKE A 


Parentse 


axca\oundger 


chain of spectacularly green and 
steep-sided islands to the northwest 
of Viti Levu. The jumping-off place 
was Lautoka, Fiji’s second-ranking 
city, and travel was by cruise boat, 
the Blue Lagoon, owned and skip- 
pered by a New Zealander named 
Trevor Withers. Approaching the 
Yasawas, we crossed the stretch of 
sea known as Bligh Water, through 
which the dispossessed captain of 
the Bounty passed during his epic 
open-boat voyage, after he had lost 
his ship to the mutineers. At the 
northern end of the chain, we were 
at the point from which he and his 
men had been chased by two large 
canoeloads of savages intent on cap- 
turing and presumably eating them. 

Our own reception was more 
friendly; indeed a bit overwhelming, 
for Withers is popular in the islands 
and the modern Fijian is the most 
hospitable of men, Sitting cross- 
legged on fine matting in the large 
thatched house of a local chieftain, 
we went through the ancient cere- 
monial of drinking yanggona, the Fi- 
jian token of friendship and good- 
will, to the accompaniment of a 
stylized ritual of chant and gesture 
by men of the village. And then, on 
the central green, our hosts staged 
for us a traditional meke, the whirl- 
ing, thumping spear-and-shield dance 





of the islands, performed in full re- 
galia of fronded skirts and painted 
faces. It was an authentic, accom- 
plished and stirring performance, 
only slightly diluted by the presence 
in the chief’s house of a neat red- 
and-blue-lettered banner reading 
ROTARY CLUB OF SEATTLE. 

Still, | had a yearning for some- 
thing with no dilution, something 
wholly beyond the reach of wing 
and wheel and cylinder and package 
tour. | enjoyed a night on a lagoon 
beach, with a full moon and ten 
thousand mosquitoes, and a picnic 
on a desert island that proved the 
egg-laying center for half the sea 
snakes of the Pacific. But these were 
not altogether what I had in mind. 
Then Don Lane, the head of the 
Fiji Visitors’ Bureau, pointed out 
to me that the interior of Viti 
Levu, Suva’s own back yard, was 
far less known than most of the re- 
mote out-islands. (*‘For any island,” 
he said, “you can find a boat. For 
inland you’ve got to walk.) And 
that was the beginning of my in- 
volvement with Akuila Qumi, Nam- 
butautau and the shade of Misi 
Baker. 


Our first day out was scarcely in 
the great pioneering tradition, for we 
taxied around the northern section 





French cuisine. 
Famous for Duckling 
a la Belasco, Crepes 
Suzette, fine wines. 
Open daily 5 p.m. 
Sunday 4 p.m. 
: 4 
1260 N. Dearborn “& oO 


PARK DEARBORN HOTEL 











AIR TRAVELERS to Foreign Destinations 
SAVE to 40% TAX-FREE 
CIGARETTES, CIGARS 


Delivered to plane seat on flights from Idlewild. 
NOT weighed as baggage. Room 2119, Arrivals 
Bidg., Booth in Terminal Bldg. For details, Write, 
Call oF Visit. WORLD TOBACCO CO., INC. 
& New York International aye! 
Jamaica 30, N. Y. OL 6-5273 



















FOR ENDURING REMEMBRANCE 
BENT GLASS 


© It’s a Card—and a Tray 
— It's Never Thrown Away! 
; from 75¢ 

Boxed for mailing 





Houze Glass Corp., Point Marion, Pa, 


* This year give GLASS 
CHRISTMAS TRAY KARDS 


WEED ’em and FISH! 


Kill submersed water ,) > 
weeds which foul up motor ¥ i 
A 
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dh } 
a <1 
propellers, tangle fishing » f/ 
ear, with R-H Weed } g 
hap-20, Granular 2,4-D. / / 
Inexpensive, easy to use, iy 
sure results. For free in- \F 


formation write i 18 
Reasor-Hill Corporation, Box 36HY 
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MASTER HOSTS 


City. 


LEADERS 


You'll discover a 

WONDERFUL NEW WORLD OF LIVING 
at any hotel that bears the 

Master Host mark of distinction 


Get your free copy of Master Hosts Directory today 
239H Rowan Building, Fort Worth 16, Texas 
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of the coastal road and spent the 
night in the town of Tavua. But the 
next morning, we drove on one of 
the few roads that penetrate inland, 
climbing and twisting into the hills. 
Presently we came to the road’s end, 
some 2500 feet up, at the forestry 
outpost station of Nandarivatu. 
Ahead now was only a narrow foot- 
path, extending to the road coming 
up from the town of Singatoka, 
across the island on the southern 
coast. Thirty miles, said the ruler, 
lying straight and flat across the 
map. But there was to be little 
straightness or flatness on the route 
before us, and we were to cover 
closer to sixty miles in the three days 
to come. 

From the British forestry officer 
we got directions and advice, and, 
as a happy afterthought, the services 
of a young Fijian boy named Levi as 
guide for the first few miles. Now 
our taxi faded away astern and we 
were on our own. In our packs, be- 
sides spare clothing and a few emer- 
gency rations, we carried gifts for 
our hosts-to-be at Nambutautau and 
other way stations. In mine, ciga- 
rettes for adults and candy for chil- 
dren. In Akuila’s, several carefully 
wrapped packets of yanggona root. 

The path was of red earth; the 
land was shaggy and green; the 


air was cool and the sun bright; but 
above us the hills were wreathed in 
mist, and we could see only the lower 
slopes of Mount Victoria (also called 
Tomaniivi), the highest peak—4341 
feet—in the Fijis. Though still close 
to the north coast, we were in Viti 
Levu’s loftiest upland, the source 
and watershed of its many rivers, 
and around us, streams flowed down 
the valleys toward all points of the 
compass. Our own course followed 
the flow of the Singatoka River—at 
this stage no more than a mountain 
freshet—and would roughly con- 
tinue to do so until journey’s end. 

Myna birds squawked at our pass- 
ing. Occasionally a mongoose scur- 
ried across the path. And the path 
itself wove in and out between for- 
est and open land. Previously, when 
I crossed from Suva to Nandi by 
plane, I had noticed the strikingly 
visible line across the island’s in- 
terior, dividing its wet from its dry 
zone as precisely and definitely as if 
drawn on a two-toned map. Now we 
were following that line, zigzagging 
from one side to the other: half the 
time in open yellow-brown bush- 
land, the other half in dense tropical 
forest of fern and creeper, tall hard- 
wood and bamboo. 

Perhaps an hour brought us to 
our first village; another hour to 
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K Let this seal be your guide to quality 


Ld Delightful...the superb nutty flavor of DRY SACK® 





WILLIAMS & HUMBERT 


World-famous Spanish Sherries 














Lovely Lumahai Beach on the Island of Kauai 


Picnié@ in Paradise... 


Spread your lauhala mat on a golden beach where the sea is blue 
and lazy... feel the softness of the air scented with hala blossoms... 
Here is your private paradise ...on the Island of Kauai in Hawaii. Just 
half an hour from Honolulu this magic island, where “South Pacific” was 
filmed, retains its primitive charm and easy ways. The twentieth century 
has added fine hotels, golf courses and splendid highways. From Waimea’s 
rainbow-arched canyons to historic Hanalei Bay the island is a source of 
ever-new beauty ... Make your “lifetime dream” come true NOW! See. 
Honolulu, capital of the 50th State, with its fabled Waikiki, and visit the 
other neighbor Isles, Hawaii and Maui. Hotels, food and water on all islands 
are par with America’s finest resorts. 


4’ hours from the West Coast—10 hours from the East by JET! 
A pleasant four and a ha/f days by ship. 


rw MOLoKal In the Islands of 
&% e 
awall 


Plan to spend at least two nights 
on one of the outer islands. 


mONOUAY MAUI 
HAWwAH 
Aloha Weeks 


on all isiands 
October 16-31 





See your Travel Agent, Airline or Steamship Company, or write HAWAI! VISITORS BUREAU, 
2051 Kalakaua Ave., Dept. D, Honolulu, Hawaii, U.S.A. * Offices in New York, Chicago, San Francisco 
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party fun 
starts with 
plenty of 
good coffee 





coffee for the “crowd”...4 guests or a dozen 
With a West Bend party perk, you'll serve such 
sporkling good coffee that your guests will be back 
for “seconds” and “thirds’’. Even so, you won't 
have to worry about running out. This automatic 
coffeemaker brews 12 to 30 cups . . . so there's 
plenty of good coffee for everyone. Don’t be 
a “coffee pot borrower.” See your West Bend 
dealer today. 


12-30 cup automatic 
party percolator 


% 
= Be 
© | | AUTOMATIC , AUTOMATIC V\! \ 
6-8 CUP } 55 CUP 6-8 CUP GOLD 
\ IMMERSIBLE STAINLESS ELECTRO PLATED 
PERK PERK PERK : 
\ ‘? $15.95 $59.95 ’ > gee $24.95 —_——— 


WEST BEND ALUMINUM CO., Dept. 94-A,West Bend, Wisconsin 








ORGANIZATIONS: GET A (QQIRNIID COFFEE PERCOLATOR FREE 


for selling DeLuxe Christmas Cards... 36 boxes — for 30 cup size; 50 boxes — for 
55 cup size; 60 boxes — for 75 cup size. It’s easy! No money in advance. Send name, 
address and organization name today for full details and 2 boxes of cards on approval. 


(FREE?) HOLIDAY COMPANY, DEPT.J-140 + BEDFORD, VIRGINIA ° 
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QUALITY LEATHER 


7 


FOLONARI 


ITALIAN WINES 


SOAVE * VALPOLICELLA 
BARDOLINO + CHIARETTO 


- Schieffelin & Co., N. Y. 








LOOKING for a special gift or for some- 
thing especially exciting for you or for 
your home? See 


THE SHOWCASE 
@ special new section of 
The Holiday Shopper, page 194 


Dopp's exceptionally 
fine attache’cases mark theman of affairs; he knows 
it, so does everybody else. Functionally partitioned 
for men on the go. From $14.95. At better stores 
everywhere. Charles Doppelt & Co., Chicago 16, Ill. 

















| Give aTxif gr Christmas! See Holiday's Tours-Cruises-Travel 


| Services Section or your travel agent for trip ideas. 


PICK UP YOUR 
VOLKSWAG IN 
EUROPE 


...and save on import costs. Your VW can be waiting for you in Europe, if you order 















FIFTH AVENUE MOTORS, INC., 1] East 58th St., New York, N.Y. PL 1-3070 ® 
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the second. They were clean and at- 
tractive places, with wide-spaced 
rows of thatched houses, called 
bures, and central greens as trim 
and neat as those of country towns 
in southern England or Connecti- 
cut. “Mbula. Ni sa mbula,” the peo- 
ple greeted us in traditional wel- 
come. Their smiles were as wide as 
their brown faces. Almost all the 
women and perhaps half the men 
wore their hair combed out into the 
great frizzy balls that have earned 
the primitive Fijian the nickname of 
“bighead.” But except for the 
skirted sulu, which is still standard 
male wear throughout the islands, 
all were dressed in the cheap store 
clothes of the Western world. 

At the second village young Levi 
turned back, but we acquired a sub- 
stitute volunteer guide, an elderly 
skeletal villager named Kurais, who 
insisted on joining us, accompanied 
by three even more skeletal dogs. “Is 
far to Nambutautau. Would lose 
way without me,” he said, and he 
couldn’t have been more correct. 

Moving on, we climbed steep hill- 
sides until village and river were far 
below. In the old days of intertribal 
war the Fijians chose, wherever pos- 
sible, to build their trails along the 
highest open ridges, to minimize the 
hazard of ambush; and it was along 
one of these that we now trudged, 
high above the surrounding coun- 
try. Presently there appeared ahead 
a startling change in the terrain: a 
section of ridge and hillside bare of 
vegetation and gleaming like a red 
gouge in the earth’s flesh. It had the 
appearance of a spot where some- 
thing violent had once happened. 
And so it had. For now Kurais 
paused and inquired if we knew the 
story of Misi Baker. We did indeed, 
we told him. And he in turn told us 
that this had been the scene of a 
bloody battle after Baker’s untimely 
death. A force of more or less West- 
ernized Fijians, under white leader- 
ship, had been sent into the hills on 
a punitive expedition; the warriors 
of Nambutautau had advanced to 
meet them; and here they had 
fought it out, with the coastal forces 
victorious. And that, Kurais be- 
lieved, was the way it should have 
been. “For the people of Nambu- 
tautau,” he said, “should not have 
been so old-fashioned.” 

There were no warriors on the 
trail now, in ambush or otherwise. 
There was only hill and valley, earth 
and sky, space and stillness. And 
then, suddenly, startlingly, some- 
thing that was not stillness: a sound 
in the sky, a shape, the sound and 
shape of a plane, as one of Fiji Air- 
ways’ cross-island flights hummed 
swiftly overhead. With a wrench of 

Continued on Page 188 
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Rollei 


“I was amazed to find I could take 
perfect pictures, too. The very first 
time I used my new Rollei I got 12 
perfect pictures. It’s so easy with 
Rollei, because you see your subject 
in full color and picture size on the 
large, brilliant viewing screen. No 
tiny viewers to squint through. And 
it gives me large 2% x 2%” pictures, as 
well as the smaller color transparen- 
cies for my 2 x 2 projector.” 

Why not see Rollei cameras to-day. 
Prices low as $99.50. Available at 
better photo stores everywhere. 


BURLEIGH BROOKS, INC. 


420 Grand Ave., Englewood, New Jersey 


PONDER & BEST, INC. 
841 North Cole Ave., Hollywood 38, Calif. 
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Aboard and Abroad by Horvey $. Olson , 


./ AUTHENTIC 
COMPREHENSIVE - ACCURATE 


LSON’S EUROPE 
Complete Travel Guidebook 


8 LIPPINCOTT 





PUBLISHERS 


WHY TRAVEL ALONE 


Join a Mediterranean Cruise for Single people 
only. Christmas in Rome—New Year's in Paris. 
Sail Dec. 6 S.S. CONSTITUTION —28 days —$1228. 
(Aliso 14 day via air —$995.) See your Travel Agent 
or Bachelor Party® Tours, Inc., Dept. HIOA, 444 
Madison Avenue, New York. 








See Euvrope—Leisurely! 

Long European vacation from $1495 complete. 46 days 

Extensions to Ireland, Spain, Scandinavia. First class ho- 

tels, and all rooms with baths. Fine steamship accommoda- 

tions. Write for Free information. Americans Abroad, Inc. 
54 University Station, Mi lis 14, Mi ot 








Tours for Camera Fans 

Enjoy a vacation in congenial association with others who 

share your photographic hobby. Specialized itineraries, 

leadership by qualified photographers. Write for brochure 
Thru the Lens Tours, Inc., 

P.O. Box 4128H, North Hollywood, Calif. 








Don't miss these other 
SPECIAL HOLIDAY SECTIONS 


PAGES 
Places-to-Stay Directory 


200, 201 


(Resorts, Ranches, City Hotels) 
Holiday School Directory . 37 


The Holiday Shopper 
194, 195, 196, 197 
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a CAR is a MUST 
in EUROPE 





ORDER YOUR NEW CAR HERE... 
DELIVERY MADE IN EUROPE 
DIRECT FROM THE FACTORY! 


Write for Free Overseas Delivery Booklet, 
and early reservations to: 


300 Park Ave., New York 22, N.Y. Dept. H-10 
8423 Wilshire Bivd., Beverly Hills, Calif. 














WHY 


TRAVEL 


ALONE? 


Join a Bachelor Party Tour for single men and 
women: Europe, South America, Mexico, Hawaii, 





Jamaica, Bermuda, Puerto Rico, Nassau Cruise, 
College Tour of Europe, California & Las Vegas, 
Florida, New York, Special Christmas & New Year's 
Tours, the Orient, and Around-the-World. Travel with 
your own age group: 21-33, 28-48, 45-65. See your 
travel agent or contact Bachelor Party Tours Inc., 
Dept. H10, 444 Madison Ave., N. Y. iv 


BACHELOR 
PARTY *° 
TOURS! 












Cur 1961 program folder describes our inclu 
circle tours: 


r—- BUDGET-WISE TOURS OF EUROPE | 
sive 


GRAND, 56 days in Europe, 19 countries, $1360 
CORONET, 37 days in Europe, 12 countries, $1160 
OLYMPIAN, 50 days in Europe, 14 countries 

with Greece $1495 
Most tours visit Britain, Scandinavia and Italy. 
Tour prices include round-trip steamship passage; 
air passage also available. European transporta- 
tion via motorcoach, rail, river and fjord steamers. 
Excellent hotels and meals, sightsecing, entertain- 


ment. Tours expertly conducted 
partures from April through August 


Frequent de- 


Ovxganization 


P.O. BOX 199, NORTHFIE 


urope 
* 
a 
OTO and Olson’s Campus Tours, the only 
exclusive specialists in personally escorted 
ALL-EXPENSE European tours, present the 
most complete program of eight country 
itineraries featuring London, Rome and 
Paris. Weekly sailings April thru Septem- 
ber in QUEEN MARY and QUEEN ELIZABETH. 
OTO LUXURY TOURS, First Class, only $2245 up. 
DELUXE TOURS, Cabin Class, only $1755 up. 
STUDENT TOURS, Tourist Class, $1645-$1685 
son 48 to 71 days. Small parties. For best 
accommodations, RESERVE NOW! 
RAVEL 
RGANIZATION beokists “44-61” 
1 N. La Salle St., Chicago 2, Wh. 
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Write poe | by iHustrated 
or Your Local Travel Agen 





, 
Europe for Less—Special Student Trips 
See Europe for Less with congenial college students & other 
young adults of your age & interests. Economical 6- to 12- 
week trips; $695 to $1495 all-expense. Space limited! For 
details write Americans Abroad, Inc., 
50 University Sta., Minneapolis 14, Minn. 














performance 
how to rent, lease 
or ship home; 8 pages of cars (48 


models) in full color. Tells how to get | 


dimensions, 
of all foreign cars; 


Gives costs, 


free mileage chart, kilometers-to-miles 
conversion table, maps, hotel guide, etc. 
Learn how to save enough money on 
a car to pay for your trip to Europe 
. ». 30 months to pay for your car! 


NAME 
ADDRESS 
criy STATE 


AUTO-EUROPE 


— YORK: 25 West 58th St., N.Y) 19—PL 2-2424 
CHICAGO: 153 E. Ohio St., Chi 11—MI 2-3211 
LOS ANGELES: 268 S. Beverly Dr., Bev Hills, BR 2-3149 
SAN FRANCISCO: 233 Sansome St.—EX 2-7894 
j SEATTLE: 1911 Fifth Ave., 


HO 











Seattle, Wash.—MA 2-3223 | 


TORONTO: 88 Eglinton Ave. E., Toronto 7—HU 7-0173 
Se A ARES, oe eRe RIOR 


AUSTRIA + BRITAIN» DENMARK «FRANCE 


europe 


ESCORTED TOURS 1961 
64 departures via the glamorous 
“Queens,” the luxurious “United 
States,” the popular Holland-America 
Line ships and by jet airliners. 
Hotels, sight: and service 
of the high standard that has made AAA 
Tours famous from coast to coast. 
24 to 69 days 
Seven to eleven countries from $1113. 
Free illustrated brochure: 
American Automobile Association 
International Travel Department 
Dept. H, 250 Park Ave., N. Y., N.Y. 
or any AAA Club 


LIECHTENSTEIN* LUXEMBOURG * MONACO 





NORWAY: SPAIN * SWEDEN « SWITZERLAND 
ATWLI * GNW13ul *GNVTIOH* ANVWY3a9D 





Thrift Tours to Europe 

Quality travel at Bargain Prices. 10 Countries. The Musts 
and Off-the-Beaten-Track. Evening entertairmment. De- 
partures June, July, and August. 46 to 53 Days. From 
$1097. 

Universal Tours, Lowry Hotel Bidg., St. Paul 2, Minnesota 





Sail Through the West Indies 

Live elegantly wpeerd one of our luxurious sailing yachts. 
Select the yacht for your group & your budget. She will be 
your wandering hotel. Free illustrated brochures. Write: 
Vagabond Cruises Lid., P.O. Box 260, Castries, St. Lucia, 
West indies. Cable “Margoyachi". Airmail 10c. 





MEXICO HAWAII CRUISES 


CARTAN’S 


SELECT VACATIONS 


[) MOROCCO —from $871 
17 and 22 days. Tours or independent 
travel. Visit Spain, Morocco, Portugal, 
Paris. Fine hotels, meals, sightseeing, 
and round-trip jet air fare from New 
York, from $e 


[) HAWAII 


















SOUTH AMERICA 


—from $353 
Leave any day. 8 days. Choice of 12 
hotels. Leis, parties, sight-seeing—in- 
cluding cruise to Pearl Harbor. From 
$353 from west coast. Also 18 to 23 
day economical or deluxe cruise tours. 


[) MEXICO —from $120 
Popular priced or deluxe vacations fea- 
turing finest and newest hotels. English- 
speaking guides. Four itineraries to choose 
from with daily and weekly departures. 
7 to 15 days. From $120 plus air fare. 


[) CARIBBEAN —from $478 
Caribbean Holiday features 15 days 
**island-hopping’’ by air—Jamaica, Haiti, 
Puerto Rico, Virgin Islands. Finest ho- 
tels, meals and sightseeing. From $478 
from Miami. 


) JAMAICA —from $158 
6 to 14 days or more via air to Montego 
Bay, Ocho Rios and Kingston. Choice 
of fine hotels—sightseeing. Meals includ- 
ed. From $158 from Miami. 
[) $6. AMERICA —from $878 
Central and South America year ‘round, 
16 to 28 days plus many extensions if 
desired. Rates vary with itinerary select- 
ed. From $878 from Miami. 
plus 100’ s of other world-wide cruises and trips 
See your Travel Agent or MH ond mail in 
ad for new brochures. 
108 N. State St., Chicago 2 
ANdover 3-7575 


MOROCCO 


NATIONAL PARKS 

















FLORIDA 
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EXbrook 7-5100 





377 Geary St. , San Francisco 2 








LIVE 
IT UP 





EUROPE 


at off-season prices (OCT. ’60—MAR. ’61) 





You Can’t Afford to Stay Home! Tp 


Ask your fave agent for these Lansegir 
ours or write: 


LANSEAIR 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 
CHICAGO 

LOS ANGELES I 
ATLANTA 
PITTSBURGH 


| tour brochure 
I NAME 


TWO-WEEK TRIP TO ENGLAND, SCOTLAND & IRELAND 
Including Round-Trip Trans-Atlantic Air Fare 


Plus four London stage shows, full city sight- 
seeing, special trips to Hampton Court, Abbey 
Theater 
saud’s famous wax works... 
hearty English breakfast in London's renowned 
Strand and Regent Palace Hotels . . 
sightseeing in Edinburgh and Dublin. 


in Dublin, Oxford, and Madame Tus- 


accommodation and 


- hotels and 


TWO-WEEK TRIP 10 LISBON IN SUNNY PORTUGAL 


Including Round-Trip Trans-Atlantic Air Fare 


Plus first-class hotels with private bath and ALL 
meals (gourmet style). 

OTHER LOW, LOW COST winter sunshine tours 
available to exotic, 
grounds — Sicily, 
Spain, Tangier, 
free brochure describing Fall-Winter tours. 


off-the-beaten-track play- 
Malta, Madrid and Southern 
Holy Land and Israel. Send for 


a | 
1 i028 “17th s IR TOUR 
t., N. 
r Sirs: Please’ sen nashington 6.D.¢ 


me your FREE 
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FREIGHTER TRAVEL 


Plan your vacation now with new 16th edition of Ford’s 
Freighter Travel Guidebook. Gives complete informa- 
tion on hundreds of lower-cost trips on PASSENGER- 
CARRYING FREIGHTERS from U.S. and Canada jo 
all parts of the world. New edition lists services of 1 
steamship lines to over 300 world ports, shows where Re. 
go, how often they sail, how long voyage takes, describes 
accommodations, shows fares, addresses of Lines, etc. 
Often saves up to half in travel costs. Used and recom- 
mended by Steamship Lines, Travel Agents and world 
travelers everywhere. 104 pages, fully illus. er $2.50 
postpaid. For your copy, mail check or M.O. t 


KENNETH FORD PUBLICATIONS, nih 5 
2031 Glendon Ave. Los Angeleg 25, Calif. 


Europe. Summer 1961. 
uality tours at economy prices. 44, 54 & 64 daysin Europe, 
5 to 18 countries, from $1175.00 up. Transatlantic travel 
by sea, air or combination. Register now for ideal June and 
early July departures. For complete information, write 
directly to Prof. Loring D. Knecht, Director. 


Knight Tours (H), Box 350, Northfield, Minnesota 


Viegin Islands Yachting Party 
20 per pereras 6 persons per cruise. One week all- 
expense cruise | eavies ‘St. Thomas every Saturday & sailing 
expense the islands on small modern aux. schooner. Explore 
uninhabited tropical islands, swim, fish, or just relax. Write: 
Yacht “Rambler”, Box 1203, Si. Thomas, Virgin Islands 


Round the World—$2095 All-Expense 
Enjoy an economical all-expense trip around the world. 
Visit ten countries with optional side trips in Europe. 
Frequent departures. Small, congenial groups. For free 
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the imagination I put myself aboard. 
In twenty minutes I would be at Nandi 
Airport. In six hours (assuming a jet 
was waiting) I could be in Honolulu, in 
another four in San Francisco, in an- 
other five in New York. Yes, | thought, 
Kurais was right: it was far to Nam- 
butautau. As far, almost, as halfway 
around the earth. 


The plane vanished over the hills to- 
ward Nandi and the sea. It took ar 
other wrench of the imagination to 
visualize the sea. For months pas, 
roaming the Pacific, I had scarcely for a 
moment been out of sight and sound 


and smell of it. | had lived in a world of 


blue water, green-and-white water, 
beaches, lagoons, reefs, ships and wide 


horizons. But now there was no hori- 


zon, only hills. Hills ranging away, one 
after the other, as far as the eye could 
reach, so that we seemed to be moving, 
not across a small island, but through 
ihe heart of a continent. 

The only sea was the sea of jungle. 
Now we skirted it; now we entered it. 
Foliage closed over us like green bil- 
lows, and in the shadows hung wild 
lemons and tiered banks of flowers. At 
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one point the three dogs got the 
scent of a wild pig (or so Kurais 
said), and there was much yelping 
and thrashing about in the under- 
brush. Then came, stillness again, 
and deepening shadow; for the day 
was wearing on, and when at last 
we emerged into open country the 
sun was down. Ahead, a flight of 
bats wheeled black against the sky. 
And then the sky itself was black 
as night clamped down like the lid 
of a pot. 

There was no moon, no light of 
any kind. Always the compleat out- 
doorsman, | had left my flashlight 
safely in my suitcase at the G. P. H., 
and we stumbled along in pitch 
darkness. Then we again entered the 
forest, and pitch was luminous in 
comparison. My feet told me we 
were ascending a hill; then descend- 
ing its far side, steeply, and appar- 
ently along the course of a stream; 
for at each odd step I slipped on a 
wet rock and ateacheven one plunged 
deep into mud or swirling water. 

On our own, Akuila and I would 
simply have had to sit down (on 
what? | wondered) and wait it out 
until morning. But Kurais, not to 
mention his dogs, obviously pos- 
sessed X-ray vision, for not only did 
he keep leading the way but also 
turned back to give us a helping 
hand whenever the going became 
extra rough. Finally he stopped and 
in a miraculously short time had as- 
sembled and lighted a long torch of 
jungle brush. In its eerie orange glow 
we were able to lurch on for several 
hours, a trio of bobbing mud-caked 
phantoms in the jungle blackness. 
No one appeared from the other di- 
rection to test my reaction to a meet- 
ing in that nightmare wilderness. 
But I’m quite certain that if 7 had 
met us, lighted by our prehistoric 
torch in a pit of darkness, I'd have 
turned tail and run for my life. 

It was eight o’clock—eight-thirty— 
then nine o'clock and now we had 
been twelve hours on the trail from 
Nandarivatu. Torch or no torch, I 
thought grimly, | would soon have 
to give up for the night. Then, sud- 
denly, up ahead, I saw the torch be- 
ing waved. I heard Kurais shouting, 
and other answering shouts. And 
then there were other lights ahead; 
figures ; and faces all around us, peer- 
ing and grinning, saying, “Mbula. 
Ni sa mbula.” And then we were be- 
ing led out of the forest, across a 
village green, into a hut lighted by 
kerosene lamps which at first seemed 
so bright as to be almost blinding. 
But during those first moments in 
Nambutautau I didn’t mind blind- 
ness. I don’t think I would have 
even minded being trussed and sea- 
soned and prodded by a chef, 

Continued on Page 191 
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provided I could have undergone the 
process sitting down. 

Then we were sitting—untrussed, 
unseasoned and unprodded—on 
woven mats, and I could feel my 
body sagging backward in its craving 
for instant sleep. But sleep was still 
far off. For the hut was now filled 
with the men of the village; the 
chief’s son—the chief himself was 
very old and already asleep—greeted 
us; we presented our gifts of ciga- 
rettes and yanggona root, and the 
preparation of the drinks of welcome 
began. Only two women were pres- 
ent, daughters of the chief, who pre- 
sided over the elaborate ritual of 
making the yanggona. One of them, 
a tall young woman with flashing 
eyes and a magnificent “bighead” 
hairdo, could easily have passed, 
minus her print dress, for the savage 
princess of a cannibal tribe. But. her 
brother, the chief’s son, rather tar- 
nished the image with the proud an- 
nouncement that she had recently 
returned to the village from a course 
at a teachers’ training school. 

Nevertheless, as the ceremonies 
progressed, | found it easy to imag- 
ine myself back in an earlier time; in 
indeed, of the 
Rev. Thomas Baker himself, who 
had originally been received in 
Nambutautau with the same ritual 


a reincarnation, 


of welcome. The yanggona was 
stirred and strained in a large eight- 
legged wooden bowl. Then hands 


i. 


clapped and voices chanted in an- 
cient liturgy, while the cupbearer, 
on his knees, served the brew—first 
to me, as guest of honor, and then 
to the chief’s son, Akuila and the 
rest, in order of rank. Tradition de- 
mands that you drink it without 
pause, and by now I was a suffi- 
ciently old hand at it to manage 
without difficulty. The drink, the 
color of well-used dishwater, is not 
alcoholic. Occasionally, among more 
sophisticated Fijians, it is spiked 
with coconut toddy or methylated 
spirits; but here it was plain and 
produced only a tingling peppery 
sensation on the tongue. 

Now food was brought; mainly 
yams and taro. The yanggona cup 
kept dipping and rising, no longer 
with ceremonial, and conversation 
became general and animated. It 
was, of course, in Fijian, leaving me 
out of it. But it seemed to me that 
one familiar word, or name, kept 
recurring, and I looked inquiringly 
at Akuila, 

“Yes,” he confirmed, “they talk 
about Mr. Baker.” 

“But I should think 

“Oh, no, they like to talk about 
him. It is what makes their village 
different from all others—and fa- 
mous. There is only one thing they 
do not talk about, and we should 
not either, and that is Misi Baker’s 
boots. You have heard the story, 
yes? When the people here cooked 
Misi Baker, they thought his boots 
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were part of him and boiled them many 
hours to make them tender like the rest. 
They fee! that makes the people of 
Nambutautau seem stupid, and so they 
do not ever speak of it.” 

The chief’s son was now talking 
directly to us and Akuila translated as 
he went along. “He says there are many 
stories of why Misi Baker was killed, 
but he will now tell us the true one; he 


was told it by his grandfather, who saw 
it happen when he was a little boy. 
When Misi Baker first comes to Nam- 
butautau he is made welcome, as we 
are. Yanggona is drunk and gifts are 
given, and a gift from Misi Baker to the 
chief—that is, my grandfather’s grand- 
father—is a comb for the hair. Every- 
one has the ‘bighead’ then, and the 
chief puts it high on top and is pleased. 
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But then Misi Baker makes a ter- 
rible mistake. He says the chief 
should not wear it so, but so, and 
reaches out and moves the comb. 
And that is the worst insult that can 
be given to a Fijian, and especially 
to a chief—that anyone but his own 
mother should lay hands on his head. 
So for the revenge of the insult and 
the honor of the village it was de- 
cided that they must kill and eat 
Misi Baker.” 

The chief's son, his story finished, 
began to laugh, and then everyone 
laughed. Yanggona and food went 
the rounds again, and there were 
more stories of the good old days. 
My watch said eleven, then twelve, 
then twelve-thirty; but how long the 
party went on I| do not know, for at 
last the rigors of the day’s trek over- 
came me, and in the midst of it all | 
fell asleep. Happily this was not 
considered as serious a breach of 
etiquette as touching a chief s head, 
for when | awoke during the night I 
found that soft woven mats had 
been spread over me and a pillow 
placed under my head. In the dim 
light | could see that the pillow was 
enclosed i One of those old-fash- 
ioned enibroidered cases still be- 
loved by South Sea Islanders, and 
that its motto, in pink-and-blue 
stitching, Was LOVE NEVER DIES. 


Then I reawakened, and it was 
morning, and outside the hut the 
men of the village were gathered to 
greet me. Among them was an old 
gnarled man, the chief who had 
been asleep when we arrived the 
previous night; he smiled broadly 
and said “ Mbula, ni sa mbula,” as he 
shook hands with me. In his other 
hand he held what appeared to be 
an ancient ax, which he now raised 
and held out before him. I saw that 
it was indeed an ax, with a massive 
rusted iron blade and a yard-long 
wooden handle wrapped in coconut 
fibers. Meanwhile the chief was 
speaking, Akuila was translating, 
and I was being told that it was the 
ax—the Misi Baker ax. The chief 
let go of it and I hefied it in my 
hands. 

“Chief Kotololo says you are wel- 
come in his village,’ Akuila in- 
formed me, “and that he is happy 
that you see the famous ax of Nam- 
butautau. In Suva, he says, they will 
tell you the ax is in the museum 
there. But that is not so. That is a 
fake ax. This is the real one, which 
his great-grandfather used, and it 
has been the proud possession of his 
family for many years.” 

The old chief nodded, and his 
smile became a grin. Taking back 
the ax, he made a few mock-threat- 
ening gestures, and then, noticing 
my camera, pointed to it and then 
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to himself. I took his picture. Akuila 
took ours. I took theirs. As ax and 
camera passed from hand to hand, 
the villagers, now augmented by 
hordes of women and children, 
stared, laughed and clapped their 
hands in excitement. Then Akuila 
and I sat down in the chief’s hut for 
breakfast; and it was only after 
much explanation and apology that 
we got out of staying for lunch and 
dinner as well. 

Our guide Kurais had relatives in 
Nambutautau and so would stay 
there; we bade him good-by with a 
just reward and our blessings. But 
old Kotololo and his son would not 
hear of our going on alone. Not 
only would two young men of the 
village accompany us but two horses 
as well, one fortunately with saddle 
and stirrups. And presently, with 
much waving and shouting, we left 
the village, as unlikely a troop of 
South Sea cavalry as ever swung 
down a jungle trail. 

Ahead of us was still a two-day 
journey across half the breadth of 
Viti Levu. But we had no such epic 
treks as on that first day. As we 
progressed, the Singatoka River 
grew steadily wider, and presently 
we were down off the high ridges and 
splashing along on its banks and 
shallows. The villages, too, were 
larger and more numerous, and on 
the second day we had lunch (with 
yanggona) in one, tea (with yang- 
gona) in a second and dinner in a 
third. 

The last one, in which we also 
spent the night, was a hill-town me- 
tropolis compared to what we had 
previously seen. And when the time 
came for bed, it was a bed to which I 
was conducted: a stupendous iron- 
framed monument designed for use 
by the governor, when and if he got 
around to a ceremonial visit. 

if any further proof were needed 
that we were approaching civiliza- 
tion, it was definitively, and rather 
wonderfully, provided by the inci- 
dental décor of the guest hut. On the 
woven wall above my imperial bed 
were three large and brightly col- 
ored pictures: one of Queen Eliza- 
beth, one of Jesus, one of Marilyn 
Monroe. I fell asleep musing that 
you couldn’t cover the ground much 
better than that. 

Then came the third and last day, 
with new guides and new horses; 
villages grew larger, the river still 
wider, until in the late afternoon we 
reached a place called Keiyasi, 
which boasted a store, the first In- 
dian we had seen since Tavua, and 
the fag end of the road leading up 
from Singatoka. The road, to be 
sure, was not one with a traffic 
problem. But we were lucky. A truck 
that had come up earlier in the day 


began its down trip within an hour of 
our arrival; and by sundown we could 
hear the familiar sound of the sea as 
we rolled into Singatoka. 

Not far along the shore line toward 
Suva was the Korolevue Beach Hotel; 
and soon, feeling the need for its 
luxuries, we were blinking owlishly at 
its bar and dance floor. It was weekly 
“Beachcomber Night,” on which all 


guests are supposed to look as far gone 
as possible; so our tatterdemalion 
presence caused neither sensation nor 
expulsion. As a special feature, yang- 
gona was being served, with an ex- 
planation by the master of ceremonies 
of the old Fijian customs involved in its 
consumption. But I said (politely, I 
hope) no thank you; could I have a 


double Scotch instead? THE END 
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Gift for Dad or Grandparents. Send No Money! 
Rush name, address today for full details, money 
saving certificate and handy mailing sack. 


AMERICAN BRONZING COMPANY 
P. 0. Box 6504-R Bexley, Ohio 
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FREE! ABYSSINIA to ZANZIBAR 


Big Valuable collection of genuine postage stamps 
from more than 30 different countries in exciting 
far-off AFRICA! Weird spectaculor stamps from the 
terror-ridden jungles of Djibouti, Congo Cannibaland, 
Ifni, Ghana, Liberia, Tenganyike, and many other 
regions of the Dork Continent. Brand new Issues, 
Ancient 19th Century fabulous varieties picturing 
savages, native warriors, ferocious jungle beasts, 
mon-ecting reptiles. EXTRA! Big Bargain Catalog; 
Collector's Guide; other stamp offers for free con- 
sideration. Send 10c for mailing 
ACT NOW! SUPPLIES LIMITED! 


H. E. HARRIS & CO., Dept. K-78, Boston 17, Mass. 
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For HOLIDAY Readers 


The perfect gift for collectors of Holiday . . . hand- 
some red simulated leather binders designed to 
hold six issues. “Holiday” is stamped in gold on 
both front and backbone. If you give Holiday sub- 
scriptions, why not gift-wrap one or more binders as 
“under-the-tree” gifts to dramatize and personalize 
your gift subscriptions? Also, buy binders now for 
your own use. $2.50 ea. postpaid. 

(Residents of Pa. add 4 sales tax.) 


Send check or money order to 


Holiday Information Service 
Dept. 10, independence Square, Phila. 5, Pa. 
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For Girls Who “Get Around 
For holidays you'll never forget, these eye-catching 
charms will keep vacation fun always fresh in your 
memory. Weor a map of your travels on your wrist 
Tiny replicas of maps of every stcte in the Union, all 
nations, islands of the world. Your choice 14K gold or 
Sterling Silver—plain or gaily enameled in different 
colors. Sterling Silver, only $2.25 ea.; 14K gold, $12.50 
ea. Bracelet— Sterling Silver, $4; 14K gold $34. Prices 
include tox. Ppd. Add 25¢ for airmail delivery. You'll 
be delighted, or money bock! 

Write for Free Brochure 
THE HOUSE OF CHARMS 


Dept. H-100 126 Post Street San Francisco, California 





A Truly Distinguished Christmas Gift 


ADVENTURES OF THE MIND 


A brilliant collection of articles from the fascinating 
The Saturday Evening Post series. Contains 21 thought- 
provoking articles in science, religion, history, the arts 
and other topics, written by leading thinkers. The 
deluxe edition for only $5.50 mokes a wonderful gift. 
An attractive gift card will announce your thoughtful- 
ness at Christmastime. No need to pay now— 
we'll bill you later. Order from your bookstore or 
direct from: 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
Dept. 1466, Independence Square, Phila. 5, Pa. 
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HAND-WOVEN WOOL TIES FOR HE-MEN 


Only $3.50. By CHURCHILL WEAVERS, Kentucky 
A virile “tweedy” touch in original “Ivy” and “Conti- 
nental” designs. New narrow profile. Five “hit” color 
combinations: |. Trio of stripes; black, rust, copper, tan. 
2. Casual club stripe; navy, red, light blve. 3. Swiss 
antique pottern; grey, white dots. 4. Heathery high 
style; slate blue, pewter, ginger. 5, 14% silk, 86% 
wool; brown with white flecks. Also solids; brown, gold, 
charcoal, etc. Ppd. Check or money order. Money- 
bock guarantee. Free gift pamphlet. 


GIFTS BY LORETTA MARTIN 


PO Box 896-8, Cincinnati 42, Obie 








Now Auailalle..... 


REPRINT DIRECTORY OF SCHOOL & CAMP AN- 
NOUNCEMENTS for 1960. Holiday's second annual 
Reprint Directory of School & Camp Announcements, 
containing over 125 listings of boys’ and girls’ schools 
and comps, colleges, student tours, summer schools, 
home study schools and many others is now available. 


For your free copy of this 
informative booklet, write to: 


HOLIDAY SCHOOL & CAMP DIRECTORY 


P. 0. Box 868, independence Square Philadelphia 5, Pa. 
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Autumn array. Holiday Shopper works on the theory that our 


readers are persons of distinctive needs and tastes and so are those fc 


whom they buy gifts. Among the October items are gifts that should 





Lighthearted Seamstress 
A white splint sewing basket gaily 
appliquéd with felt scissors, 
buttons and tape 


measure. Blue cotton lining 


has two pockets to 

hold thread, needles, thimbles. 
$4.95, postpaid. 

Phoebe Widmer, Box 662, 
Bryn Mawr, Pa. 
















Sportman’s Vest 
For forest, field or den, 

a buckskin vest 

with patch pockets, full sateen 
lining, zipper front 

and adjustable 

waist. In natural buckskin 
tan, sizes 34-44, 

even only. Specify chest and 
waist measurements. 

$25, postpaid. Hamley’s, 
Pendleton, Oreg. 
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Winter Snugness 

A hooded jacket of quilted 
Orlon pile, 

lined in Paisley print, 
warm on the coldest day. 
In nutmeg color only. 
Sizes small, 


medium and large. 


$19.95, plus postage. 
Best and Co., 

Fifth Ave. at 51st St., 
N.Y.C, 22. 





Bridge Butts 
will bid high for these accessories 
made in Sweden—covered mahogany 
card box, card-covered 
matchbox and plastic-coated 
cards. Card box, $3.95; 
matchbox, $1; two decks of 
cards, $5.25. Postpaid. 
Bachelder House, 

P. O. Box 5886, Bethesda, Md. 








For Holiday Readers...A selection of the newest mail order items 
from SPENCER GIFTS, as-11 spencer BUILDING, ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 


LIFE-SIZE SANTA DOORMAN bs cs = 
Illuminate your front NEW SAFE “Health-Tan 


door with his personal 


erty Christmas”! Or SUN LAMP ? 
home with "sour Pe —Can t Burn 


ly name. Of weather 


resistant, a negnesey i 

paperboard, 5 feet x21”. 

ith special mounting ™ 

> tape. Plain Santa Door- ~~ 

KR man, $1.00. Personal- 7) 


ized (state name), $1.50. 
Electric (with outdoor 
lites), $2.98 








HEAVENLY ANGEL LITES 


7 oe. KOC O RT meee 
‘ . . . ’ ae ‘out of this 
delight the most spoiled and pampered. One hazard of gift shopping ME wort 12 celestiat dois! 
c : Each is 3” tall and holds 
Ss epee light bulb. 
is that the giver and the receiver may turn out to be the same person. VE Me with sporting. golden 
. ‘ . stardust trim. Silhou- 
‘ . ° e etted with gleaming 
Should this happen to you, we will not consider our efforts misspent. golden wire for sturdi- 
. 2 : ness, Pink, white or rain- 
bow assortment. Give 
Ist & 2nd choice. Set 
33.98; 6 extra bulbs 59¢ Enjoy ultra-violet tanning for hours without 
burning! So safe you can work under it, ré 
lax under it, let the kiddies play under it! 
9 FEET OF EVERLASTING HOLLY—98¢ New scientific principle blocks out burning 
Deck your halls, stair- rays... passes only long tanning rays! Enjoy 
ways, doors with boughs the healthful benefits of ultra-violet and con 
of full, rich holly gar- centrated heat for hours at a time. Aches and 
aes: Up aweeee “ane ; <6 pains, skin problems, colds, stiff muscles, 
oors. see u om ‘4 and of course pale, unhealthy looking: skin— 
Artichoke Service ee ritt Bee op mi are benefited by varying Aegrees of ultra 
: a r sided green leaves & violet and heat. ‘‘Safe-T-Sun’’ Lamp guar 
White ceramic plates from areia Gal mereten of dur- anteed not to burn when used as instructed 
¢ . ae able polyethylene. q UL approved. Adjusts 7”-61” in height, arm 
Italy add a fresh we es hey EN opti extends 25”. Send $10 now, pay balance of 
te t table setting, ashable! Non-Fading g i $29.95 plus shipping charges on delivery, or 
note to a table se & You'll use it for years. meee ttle send $39.95 now, we prepay delivery. 
hold all an 9 feet, only ORE r 


artichoke’s discarded petals. RECHARGEABLE FLASHLIGHT 
sa ta tienes Ye No more expensive, an- oo all t0 SPENCER GIFTS Todcy.., a 7 


noying battery replace- 
f 6. $13.75: ment! This battery lasts SPENCER GIFTS, AS-11 Spencer Sidg., Atlantic City, Mi |. 

sets of 6, fD5 eevee. Just recharge by | 

‘ ugging in your home 
or sets of 8, $18.50. atts Gloatric’ nockat > eee : My Name Is 

s : 7 often as necessary. The l 

Postpaid. Henrietta Tischler, Sig magic is in a noncorro- genoa 

; : sive cadmium cell. 31% 4 
837 Madison Ave., inch plastic case in 
, ge nee he colors, a a 

its in pocket or purse. 

N.Y.C. 21. Never hae pond Ms bat- : csinennitmnsatertabnnntianannaten 
tery! Only $2.95 


“Keep Your Summer Tan All Year Long’ 

















l how mw MANY | : _ NAME OF ITEM | PRICE 
ELECTRIC PENCIL SHARPENER se re i Ts 


Automatic! Insert pencil T 

st top, and presto! ~— | 
ect point on standar 

Printed Shetiand size pencil in 5 seconds! 


, , : . Easy 1 hand operation! / | 
cardigan in warm wool and warm ; a ms eS No cords, no switches, 1g ; - — | 
T 








‘ v . 2 . no handles to turn! 
colors. Hand-screen foliage ; . 2 — kk —_? . All ord t | 
; yy} on des eeds no fast- s ' he bad | orders sen 
pattern in blue : nee ening down. Uses 3 reg. f J (Except on Sun Lamp) Postage Paid. 
é te : A" “C” batteries (not incl.) aopane nee — — 
and plum or olive and tom KR, “ey 7 which last to 1 yr. with- 
x Ds ’ my out replacement. Just 
tan on an off-white background. pre > twist toptoempty. $6.98 sain lieeniaeniionntion id 





t 
l 
i 
! 
! 
l 
I 
! 
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Women’s sizes 34-40. : AS ee SP 
$20.40, postpaid. Pad Shy SENT ON APPROVAL! 


Carroll Reed Ski Shops, b STG Choose from 7000 Color Slides 
North Conway, N.H. 


$8.50 ppd. 


$4.50 ppd 
Album Leaf 


aa, == eS A page from a 17th 
Cee dies glo 
~ . Century songbook, hand drawn 


- 
. 


—e* 
rif gies miido gra and hand colored. 1014” x 15”. $10, 
oe os postpaid. It is one of 35 mm (2x2) 


2 qua foro: ie pe 


3 = a Peas a large collection of original SEND FOR THE BIG NEW 
.~ petra ye music leaves, at prices 7th EDITION WOLFE CATALOG TODAY! 


== ‘ 
(Pe, ranging from $10 to $100. You'll be delighted with its 300 reproductions . . . INCA IMPORTS 
Argosy Gallery 28 in full color . . . of important landmarks to simplify Dept. D,-225 West &6 St.. N.Y.C. 2¢ 
“ your selection. Order on approval from 7000 35mm “ : 
116 East 59th Street, N.Y.C. 22. slides of 83 countries . . . all as good as your own 
most beautiful originals . . . keep the ones you want, | st @) 
return the others! You name the spot, we have the Pes 
slide . . . matchless scenes of contemporary and an- PRINTED SHEETS 
cient wonders of the world . . . restricted interiors of AND ENVELOPES | 
cathedrals, famed art galleries, palaces . . . exotic s rele) 
entertainers, Paris night life. Send 25¢ today for your 
Lazy Susan copy of the new 72-page, 7th Edition Wolfe Catalog INTRODUCTORY OFFER 
, ; of Hi-Fi slides in living color. Remember, Wolfe THE FINE STATIONERY 
puts at your finger tips Slides are... wa then dene 
leve _ = ! 
eleven spices of SENT ON APPROVAL — THEY HAVE TO BE GOOD! 


your choice. 





World’s finest stationery value, and 
a quolity gift for 42 years! Crisp, rich white bond pape 
WOLFE WO DWIDE FILMS printed with user’s name and complete address in Midnight 
" Blue ink. Socially correct, and so convenient for dozens of 
correspondence uses. 100 6” x 7” printed note sheets and 
50 printed matching envelopes. Maximum of 4 lines of 
printing with up to 30 characters (including spaces) per 
ak hi : 2 s Portraits or Landscapes line. Only $1.00 per 150-piece Introductory Box 
oak or white pine. if _ in oils painted on canvas Pl a sancain 
Complete with @ 4 ae from photographs unbe- ad lida * Sarctn S22 .O]0 
: ; ; i ’ lievably low prices ‘ BOX! 

the spices you specify, "5 . Bete > Sizes 16” x 20” to 25” x 30” _— . Jumbo 450-piece Triple Box! 
e -ightioa >< ; 300 printed sheets and” 150 printed envelopes. Save a 
$13.50, postpaid. , . nie $3995 to $24995 . full dollar on this great bargain offer. Only $2.00 postpaid 

de Xen ine Satisfaction guaranteed " ; d Sold cnly by moil, diredily trom the Factory. Setistection Guerentocdl 


' . jek Gh. i sgh Doris Porter Studios | . 2 The AMERICAN STATIONERY CO., Inc. 
Highlands, N.C. Mi pe ES RS Box 262, Ann Arbor, Michigan = | 1008 PARK AVENUE * PERU, INDIANA 


In natural-finish 





maple, walnut, cherry, 


Sunnybrook Industries, 
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ORIGINAL 


inicang ALEXTR 
Electric Scale-Model 
MOTOR CAR RACING 


America’s fastest growing sport... SCALEXTRIC 
duplicates to 1:30 scale, individually controlled 
actual competitive racing. Cars maneuver, slide, 
skid at Speeds up to 180 scale mph. Duplicate 

any track layout-Sebring-LeMans-Monza, even 
race up to 6 cars from additional open stock. Set 
illustrated includes track 10 form big 7’6” x 2’6” 
(approx.) gure 8 circuit with fly-over bridge, 
iencing, track clips, 2 spring loaded rheostat 
hand controls, and 2 authentic racing cars 

if bought separately, $54.95, 
Save $10 by ordering now! 


ey, HOLIDAY 























Steep Coat 

cut on Oriental 

lines from pure silk brocade, 
in turquoise, 

sun gold, geranium 

or pink poppy 

Sizes small, medium and large 
With matching case 

Free color brochure 


for travel, $25.50, postpaid 


Hiustrating amazing 
SCALEXTRKI 


quiprient on 


Lord and Taylor, 
Fifth Avenue at 38th St., 
N.Y.C. 16 


ONLY 
SEND CHECK 
OR MONEY 
ORDER TODAY! $4495 
ppd. 


America’s largest exclusively mail 
order toy & hobby retailer. 


W ) W 


regi 





Organized Auto 





236 FIFTH AVENUE 1 -_ Pe: 
et NEW YORK 1, N.Y. Oo put an end to rummaging 


Ld. through the glove 






6-Car Capacity power unit illustrated only $12.95 addtl 





aniedia compartment, a case of vinyl- 


covered fabric provides 
FOR | ; 
' = MEN ONLY! a place for maps, 


sun glasses, fuel records, 


cites 0 eae 








credit cards, etc. 


Expansion snap closure. 





In red or black. 
EXTRA BODY LENGTH! ; 
@ EXTRA-LONG SLEEVES! $4.20, postpaid. Meredith’s, 
Perfect fit in your big 
size! Sleeve lengths 


to 38, neck sizes to Note: Please do not send any unsolicited samples to be considered for this column. Send only 
18%! Bodies cut 4 


-p fasizer FREE longer! New aet. 
FILET "MIGNON Pn ie 10ADA ee et et ne 


Evanston 29, Ill. 




















16EEE! Fine quality in Jackets, Raincoats, | NIT ey 8) 8) 4 ae) *4 MEN 
You can’t buy them in any market | Smartest new dress Slacks and Sweaters! f h 
, os 2 ; : >» P 
Pfaelzer’s U. 8. Prime filet mignon is_ | styles. Also sport and Not sold in stores; ne — ¢ — 
; 4 we ad soar , work shoes, boots, by mail only! Satis- or a limited time if you order 
served in America’s finest restaurants 
pd ? ~ats ’ | ers. ALL FOR faction Guaranteed! For evening transfer from trouser and 
hotels and clubs. Tender and flavorful . . . SOX, SIIPP ; jacket pockets to dresser top. Designed 
aged to mellow perfection . . . a wonderful BIG MEN ONLY! A We're America’s best- to hold watch, change, wallet, keys, pen, 
gift for friends or family. Quick-frozen; | postcard brings you known specialists for eyeglasses, everything a man ordinarily 
perfect arrival is guaranteed! Allow two big color Catalog, BIG MEN ONLY! Write carries in his pockets. Expertly crafted 
weeks for delivery. Attractive gift box. FREE! Write today! for FREE Catalog! ey hh wih noe- 
c c ana 3é « ca w ig y 
Box of 16 Filet Mignons Railway Express - polished brass. A “catch all” that gives 
~ . $ Prepaid KING SIZE, INC. neatness and order ; a treasured gift 
6 o2. ea., 1%" thick o 5490 Forest St. + Brockton 64, Mass. YOUR NAME to receive. 10” x 7” x 3”. completely as- 
Write for free booklet describing ee ies sembled—Made in U.S.A Be sure to 
many ~ Aas Piecizer oft items. HERE FREE print name to be engraved, cleariy and 
exactly in order it is to appear on Nite 
PFAELZER BROTHERS (pronounced FELZER) 1960 Send for New FREE Catalog of Unusual items Caddy. Order No. 2542P. 
Dept. MM © Chicago9, Ill. * YArds7-7100 | DOWNS & CO., Dept. 3710A 1014 Davis St., Evanston, lil. 
© 1960 Ptaeizer Brothers | Free Fall Catalog 





Hunters and 
campers will find 


campers willind | FETC CE a Tey NOW BY MAIL... 


aseagy say eng With Genuine Eastman Kodak Processing of RE ny 
trated Fall Cat- B 01 THE VERY BEST AT LOWEST PRICES! SCRI PTIV E CATA LOG OF 
slog. onows | ia Mecuiulice) costes ATKINS’ WORLD COVERAGE 
eh oad aad os Specity Daytight ar indoor & FREE SAMPLE SLIDE. 
items of interest | | Midna meesins 3 ROLLS | 1O-ROLLS DEPT. H. 
ag oF cet ond mounting by + ORIGINAL COLOR QuaALITY ( 
codon me Eastman Kodak |20 exp.|/36 exp.|20 exp.|36 exp. 

q w s 

}) are of our own gong 8.65 | 13.25 | 27.75 | 41.95 

manufacture. New High Speed agin: 


; | , . P Ektachrome 9.75 30.95 
FAKO-SHAKO. This furry fabrication is tops! | LL. Bean, Inc., 358 Main St., Freeport, Maine TRAVEL SLIDES, INC. 
Taupe or Beige Dynel and Orion. One size. $7.30 te Mfrs. Hunting and Camping Specialties KODACHROME MOVIE FILM 


2045 BALBOA STREET, SAN FRANCISCO 2 4 CAUFOP NIA 










































































































































































FREE: Greot News of Clothes ond Copezios including processing by Eastman Kodak 
FBeB.sc. Spey Doyigh www] 3.ROLLS |10-ROLLS 
French Boot Shop 8mm Roll 25’ DbI 10.75 33.95 
Dept. 1106, 541 Main St., New Rochelle, N. Y 8mm Mag. 25’ DbI. 12.95 40.95 
| 8mm Roll 100’ Bolex 35.25 115.75 
© ie 
16mm 100’ Roll 28.75 93.75 
| 16mm 50’ Mag. 19.75 63.75 
Special Introductory Offer 
KODACOLOR FILM | (e) 9) Vote) he) *] Send me two $1 bills (or check or money order for 
| : — the same amount) and I will send you my 24 
| Processing and Printin 
EKTACHROME or ANSCOCHROME oy Eccl Neen pound box of JUMBO PRUNES, including a gen- 
| i Without processing | 3-ROLLS 8 exp. roll (3X prints) 2.80 erous sample of my Ranch-made Sweets, giant 
| | California Apricots, fresh Dates, and honey-sweet 
| 120, 620, 127 3.25 12 exp. roll (3X prints) _ 3.80 white Figs. These prunes are huge and so soft 
NEW LUCKY FISHING $ 38 | | 35mm 20 exp 4.85 20 exp. 35mm (2X prints) 4.80 you'll eat ‘em like candy. To new customers only I 
| | offer this regular $3.65 box for $2.00 and I prepay 
ROD HOLDER | | YOUR OLD FUR COAT $22 95 * Write for Film comes with Kodak processing mailers delivery. I guarantee complete satisfaction or your 
For the fisherman of the farnit a handy holder tor his INTO NEW CAPE, STOLE. aad rues ps =r ag - So enue money back. Send today and I'll ship at once di- 
nd swag peered . Oe ~~ I. R. Fox, fur specialist, restyles your old, fur cos mailing bags s as oerge . r » to » fe 
oy aan iy ne eg Ray ree nig oF ow yo tore | glamoro - om ‘ana tole % Re Rae Banc pte ind Lod ludes and price list Ohio, Mlinois, Texas, Calif., Hawaii rect [rom my ran h. Only one to a customer. Offer 
Goan valued tetnsiin ua a black finish. Rod heoks will not | | ™&- glazing, re pairing, new lining, inte nlining, monogran 22.9 good only in U.S.A. and expires Dec. 31, 1960. 
dam des. © bled. Se ai 1 Value! | complete. (*mink, beaver, extras add'l.) Send no money! Just v ; cy Rt 
Only 31. 98 plus 2Se postage and handling. lh neigh on pot. A a. Pi TI $22 aha os ~ B dpe a Bn 3 fs] ‘ag Dept. H, G.P.0. Box 3 VACA VALLEY ORCHARDS, Dept. F-32 
MEDFORD PRODUCTS, INC. ie — aD: E OLOR BRITE New York 1, WN. ¥. Encino, California 
P.O. Box 39, Dept. 4.0.9, BETHPAGE, WN. Y. 1. R. FOX, 146 W. 29th St., Dept. C-54, N. Y. 1 | 
| 


196 HOLIDAY / OCTOBER 











From America’s Little Switzerland... 


NOUGATINE TARTS 


in a clever Kiosk 
only $3.75 


postpaid 





SHOPPER 
























Treasure Chest 





















Six perfect ' continental 
pastries for elegant en- 
tertaining, holiday gift- 
giving! Fresh-baked in our own 
Swiss Colony ovens, made of 
crisp, crunchy meringue, toast 
m@med filberts and nougatine of 
"Wmthe richest, smoothest dark 
chocolate you ever tasted. Cut 
each into four finger servings, 
top with whipped cream. So 
delicious! Gift-packed in 1-ft. 








A jewel box fit for a fairy tale or 
F G 


D E 

Sent direct from Holland 

AUTHENTIC DUTCH DOLLS 
in little wooden shoes 


Dutch dolls in gay native costumes. Hand-crafted, 


i < > hand-painted by Dutch artisans. Each 8%* tall 
Opens with a golden key. Not fragile—they can be played with! Movable 


for your favorite 







princess. Covered in silk 
brocade, lined 








with beige suéde. 















Imported from Italy, fg Sone dies, om gine with fncnating ole of Season Kin 
—Nougotine 
it is 64” x4”"x 3%”. $15, Order by letter: D (Hilda of the Zuider Zee), Tarts, postpaid $3.75 


€ (Christina of Friesland), F (Hans of the Zuider 





















postpaid. Charles of the Ritz DUTY FREE. Any 2 for 38.50. Ali & for S10 56. 
Boutique, 461 Park Ave., Fg.sic mall dd $3 ten awe 
N.Y.C, 22. EUROPEAN GIFT HOUSE 
eTuetehone: Yeenciemanse” — || She Swiss Colony ) Sess" 





56 Cheese Row * Monroe, Wis. 













‘ ‘ THE SMART ‘NEW LOOX’ IN 

Tail-gate Tablecioth | ne fei yA, SECTIONAL BOOKCASES 

Perfect for a football picnic— hari aden ea LONE GGT re te A 10 Color Bel-Air by Lundstrom! 
Es —_——— pas Featured This Month : 
a striped-denim cloth 


that fits the gate of the station ; j SMOKY 




















Sold Direct at 


Rae i f SAVINGS 
wagon, makes it an inviting —_ MOUNTAINS up to 38% 
table. In gold, blue and E New, with 
olive stripe with gold fringe; Weite Dee. DENSIWCOD® 
or red, gold and a ; FOR Scuff -Proof 
< 7 F ; FREE LIST 
: : Bases! 


blue stripe with red fringe. 


95, postpaid. ’ eld at PHOTO LAB., I : 
$6.95, pony aid. 7 2 °7 mc. Introducing the Bel-Air, a striking combination of fine a 


; 2 ; 3825 ¢ ’ furniture craftsmanship, elegant styling and sectional 
Spectrum, 236 West 10th St., , 3825 GEORGIA AVE., WASH. 11, D.C Rockense paveatiiey. Riseckal ve hae naka apmeae ¢ 
N.Y.C. 14, 





ables sections to fit together almost invisibly, and 
modern flush design permits flawless fit of ad) joini ng 
cases. Quality-built throughout, with glass doors that 
glide all the way back pen gone of the way, and bases 


























photographs and descriptions of items to Holiday Shopping Editor, 477 Madison Ave., N.Y.C. 22 4 en a ee ae eee wen 
, Q. Where do people get those beautiful hand- can always buy matching sections. Write today; 
painted lawn decorations for Christmas? for simplified Order Form and Catalog R-100 
‘ = wores ae dae by mail — — EVERY ORDER SENT ON APPROVAL! 
Y CAN eonar rynolf Johnson Christmas Studio, 
OU Seek SSGE Gacigert. Po. Eacenpls: Vie. C. J. LUNDSTROM MFG. CO. 
LIVE or torized Angel and Harp only $39.00, shipped Little Falls, N.Y. Since 1899 


express charges collect. Color catalog featur- 


ing over 40 items, 25 cents. New York Showroom : 440 Fourth Avenue, 10th floor 














BURTON HOLMES 


Traveleldes 35mm 


COLOR SLIDES 


Photographed by Academy-Award winning 
Andre de la Varre . . . Producer-Director, 
Burton Holmes Travelogues. 

SETS OF 50 VIEWS—free Title, End slides, 
6 page printed script~$12.50 postpaid. 
* Choose from: 

e@Engiand Round-about London e Austria 
e The Alps e india-Southeast Asia 

@ Holland e Venice-Daimatian Riviera 
e Enchanting Byways of France 

SETS OF 25 VIEWS —free Title, End slides, 
complete printed script— $7.50 postpaid. 
% Choose from: ¢ Northern italy « Naples 

@ Florence e Denmark e Moorish Spain 


Luxuriously 











for only $100 to $180 per month! 


Female Maids $12, Chauffeurs $30, per month. 
Gin, Rum, Brandy, 80c fifth. Filet Mignon 50c Ib. 
Fishing, Golf, Sports. Large Lake. Cool yet trop- 
ical resort area. Relaxing sunshine every day. 
Your personal report—an illustrated 41 page 
booklet which tells what wonderful things Mexico 
has to offer you, from an American viewpoint— 
for only $2 (personal check OK). Add wine for 
faster Air Mail. Write 


“POSADA AJIJIC,” 
File 217, Ajijic, Jalisco, Mexico. 


HEI AE IEE AEE HEE HEE HEE EE 


For 









FREE FILE BOX 
— with order of 
$12.50 or more, —~ 
Holds 100 slides 















or money order to: 


Business GEM, BARTLETT RESEARCH, INC. 


or oR 
Christmas, 1960 20 Bartlett Ave., Dept. H2, Det. 3, Mich. 


J 2-ib. size Send 25c for complete illustrated catalogue 
4% and sample slide. B dN ° bli ] d ste 1 1s f 
j $2.95 Mich. orders add 3% sales tax rand Names give you publicly approved standards oO 
prepaid quality and value, for a brand-name product has to 


earn its good reputation against all its competition. 


Contains Famous " ” aie 
, Braun's Sausage New CLIP-ON Ma nifiers ‘ in 
Fruit Style Cake from OLD-WORLD RECIPE a Magazine advertising helps you get the most value for 
Write for Completely-Detailed Brochure or Order Direct from: a 
The Braun Brothers Packing Co. + Troy, Ohio + Dept. 102 
“Made In Ohio's Old Dutch Country” 


FERRER K 
“ESCAPE FROM THE ORDINARY” 


CONFIDENCE 
ORDER BY MAIL. Enjoy the 


unusual in fine sportswear, A Brand Name is a BRAND 


boots, outdoor equipment ' Make R di E 
available nowhere else. 5 ake Reading Easy + + NAMES 
page color catalog shows two Now, everyone who wears prescription-made eye glasses can maker s rep utation 
hundred bene Ay pore _ “CLIP ON” these wonderful magnifying lenses. Make small 
women. ne oO aa . . . - " 

- print read bigger. No need for extra reading glasses. Clip on N 
usual catalogs ever printed. and off in a second. Can only be worn on other glasses (not SATISFACTIO 
Send for free copy today. bifocals). Read the Bible, do fancy work with ease. Fit any 

type and size. 10 Day Home Trial. Send name and address. On 
arrival pay postman only $4, plus C.0.D. Satisfaction guaran- 
teed. Or send $4, we ship prepaid. Ideal gift. Order today from: 


Braun’ 
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your money. Choose a maker’s Brand Name you know. 


































Importer, Designer of Finest for Sportsmen 


Norm Thompson 
1805 N. W. THURMAN . PORTLAND 9, ORE PRECISION OPTICAL CO., Suite 69-M, Rochelle, 1, | BRAND NAMES FOUNDATION, INC., 437 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 16, N.Y 
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In the New Hebrides every village 
has a public dancing place, where the 
natives perform with frenzy, to the ac- 
companiment of big crescent-shaped 
drums. In New Zealand you will see the 


Maori women in their lovely poi dances. 
The poi is a fiber ball which they twirl 
in the meeting house at Whakarewa- 
rewa, Rotorua. You will also see the 
men perform their war dances. 


Do You Want to Fish? 


You can fish almost anywhere in the 
Pacific, but here are favored places. 





ONE OF A SERIES OF WILLIAMSBURG PORTRAITS BY FABIAN BACHRACH 








Medalist 


H' is Mr. William de 
Matteo, silversmith to 
Colonial He 
has just been awarded the 
Archi 
tects’ 1960 Craftsmanship 
Medal 
techniques of two centuries 
o, Mr. de Matteo 


creates pure beauty in silver. 


Williamsburg. 


American. Institute of 


Using the tools and 


and more ag 

He typifies the many crafts- 
men who ply their trades today 
in Colonial Williamsburg, 
men who are true masters. The 


baker, the printer, the peruke 


COLONIAL 


Write Box 718, Colonial Williams- 
burg for color folder, see travel agent 
or call ClIrcle 6-6820°in New York, RE- 


public 7-8114 in Washington, D. C. 
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maker and their fellows are an 
integral part of this wonderful 
restoration. Authentic is the 
word for their work. 

And authentic is the word 
for Williamsburg. Each build- 
ing, each garden, each public 
ereen has been restored to its 
original colonial charm. Dur- 
ing your stay here you will live 
the gracious life of a time long 
gone, at once ex¢ iting and re- 
laxing. For a while, be a part of 
this living pageant of history. 
Visit Williamsburg and see. 


GY ip W235 Sas 


VIRGINIA 








HAWAII: In Hawaii deep-sea fish- 
ing is a year-round sport. The Kona 
coast on the west coast of Hawaii is 
the prime big-game-fishing ground. 
Hawaii is the only place in the world 
where marlin is fished commercially; 
one marlin was so large it had a 150- 
pound tuna in its stomach, and an- 
other weighed 2600 pounds. The 
mahimahi, or dolphin, is another 
fighter. é 

For charter boats apply to Sport 
Fishing Hawaii, 1078 Ala Moana 
Boulevard, Honoluiu. For shore fish- 
ing: the Pacific Casting Club, in care 
of Yoshio Ikawa, 737C Olokele Ave., 
Honolulu. The Hawaiian Spin- 
Trolling Club, in care of Jake Sanada, 
1415 South King St., Honolulu, has 
trolling boats with spinning gear. 
The Kona Charter Fishing Associa- 
tion, Kailua, Kona, Hawaii, will re- 
serve boats for you on the Kona 
Coast. The average daily price is 
$17.50 a person, including boat, 
tackle and bait. 

For further information about Ha- 
waiian fishing write to Vernon Brock, 
Director, Division of Fish and Game, 
Hawaiian Board of Agriculture and 
Forestry, 1428 South King St., 
Honolulu. 


AUSTRALIA: The largest sharks 
in the world have been caught south 
of Kangaroo Island, off Port Ade- 
laide on the southeast coast. A six- 
day deep-sea fishing cruise, with 
equipment, is about $90 a person. 
Apply to the South Australia Tour- 
ist Bureau, 18 King William St., 
Adelaide. The waters of the Great 
Barrier Reef in the northeast pro- 
vide plenty of sport for rod and line, 
from the marlin to the tiddler. 


TASMANIA: Its dozens of rivers 
and lakes, many seldom fished, 
abound in black trout, and the coast 
waters teem with game fish. 


NEW ZEALAND: The season 
for river and lake fishing almost ev- 
erywhere is from October | through 
April 30. The most interesting place 
for this sport is the region of Lake 
Taupo and the Rotorua Lakes. A 
trout-fishing license is $5.60. In the 
southern lakes you : get Atlantic 
salmon, and in the snow-fed rivers 
of the eastern plain, Quinnat salmon. 

The season for big-game fishing 
runs from early November to late 
April. No license is required, but 
you should take out membership in 
a big-game-fishing club. In the Bay 
of Islands, Russell and Otahei are 
excellent centers. There are other 
good resorts at Whangarog, Mer- 
cury Bay, Tauranga and Doubtless 
Bay. Striped marlin are the most 
common fish caught, followed by 
black marlin and mako sharks. Ail 
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FABRIQUE LUXURIA 
LEISURE SHIRTS 


Excel 


can be found at these stores: 


NEW YORK CITY & VICINITY 
Gimbels & Branches 


ATLANTA, GA. + Muse’s & Branch 
BALTIMORE, MD. « Hecht-May & Branches 
Hochschild, Kohn 
& Branches 

BATON ROUGE, LA. * Weish & Levy 

BIRMINGHAM, ALA. * J. Blach & Sons, Inc. 

BOSTON, MASS. * Wm. Filene’s Sons Co. 

& Branches 
Kennedy’s & Branches 

CHATTANOOGA, TENN. * Hardie & Caudle 

CHICAGO, ILL. * Lytton’s & Branches 

CINCINNATI, OHIO + Mabley & Carew Co. 

CHARLOTTE, N. C.+ J. B. Ivey & Co. 

CLEVELAND, OHIO + The Halle Bros. Co. 

& Branches 

COLUMBUS, OHIO + The Union Co. 

DALLAS, TEXAS * E. M. Kahn & Co. & Branches 
Reynolds-Penland Co. 

& Branches 
DAYTON, OHIO - Barrar, McCray & Trick 
DENVER, COLO. * The Gano-Downs Co. 
Anderson’s, Inc. 
Denver Dry Goods Co., Inc. 

DETROIT, MICH. + J. L. Hudson Co. & Branches 

EL PASO, TEXAS * The White House 

Union Fashion 

FORT WORTH, TEXAS « A. Davis 

Washer Bros. 

HOUSTON, TEXAS * Sakowitz 

KANSAS CITY, MO. + Palace Clothing Co. 

LOS ANGELES, CALIF. « Bullock’s, Inc. 

& Branches 

MADISON, WISC. * Spoo & Son 

MEMPHIS, TENN. * Levy's 

MILWAUKEE, WISC. - Milwaukee Boston Store 

& Branches 

MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. + Juster Bros. 

Liemandt’s, Inc. 
NASHVILLE, TENN. * Joseph Frank & Sons, Inc. 
NEW ORLEANS, LA. « Porter's, Inc. 
Maison Blanche 
Stevens, Inc 
NOGALES, ARIZ. « Bracker’s 
PHOENIX, ARIZ. * Diamond’s 
Kenneth J. Flowers 

RICHMOND, VA. + Thalhimer’s 

SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH + Arthur Frank 

SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS - D. L. Pincus 

SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF. + City of Paris 

Jack Davis 

SCRANTON, PA. + Schrieber’s 

SEATTLE, WASH. + Leslie-Hughes 

Prager’s, Inc. 

SHREVEPORT, LA. + Selber Bros. 

§T. LOUIS, MO.* D & J Wilkinson Co. 
Famous-Barr Co. & Branches 
Scruggs-Vandervoert-Barney 

ST. PAUL, MINN « Hagstrum Bros., Inc. 

Dayton’s-Schuneman, Inc. 

TUCSON, ARIZ. + Levy’s of Tucson 

TULSA, OKLA. « Vandever’s 

WASHINGTON, D. C. * Lansburgh’s 


€xcello WHITE SHIRTS olways 


avoiloble af $5.95, $7.95, $10 and up 
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of these average about 250 pounds. 
There are also swordfish, thresher 
shark, hammerhead shark and king- 
fish. Launches for four persons, fully 
equipped with fishing gear, can be 
hired for about $33.60 to $39.20 a 
day. 

The New Zealand Government 
Tourist Agency offers an eleven-day 
tour from Auckland which com- 
bines sight-seeing with four days of 
deep-sea fishing in the Bay of Islands. 











NEW CALEDONIA: The deep- 
sea and underwater fishing in New 
Caledonia is often called the world’s 
best. Write to the Office du Tourisme 
de Nouvelle Caledonie, Nouméa, 
New Caledonia. 


TAHITI: Tahitian lagoons are 
rich with fish. The natives fish by 
night with torch and spear, nets and 
hand-lines; travelers may try these 
methods. For the big-game fish the 
best months are from November to 
March, when bonito, swordfish, mar- 
lin, dolphin and sailfish are plentiful. 
Arrangements can be made to go 
out with local fishermen through Air 
Tahiti, Papeete, Tahiti. 


Do You Want to Hunt? 
HAWAII: Good hunting here in 
public shooting grounds on four of 
the islands. These contain wild pigs, 
sheep, goats, deer and game birds. 
Scheduled airlifts from Honolulu 
will transport you to them. The best 
grounds are in the mountains at 
high altitudes; warm clothing is 
needed, as the temperature some- 
times drops below freezing. Driver- 
guides—one suffices for a party of 
six—can be obtained from the air- 
field for the eight camping grounds 
and for the shooting areas. Make res- 
ervations with the Forestry Division 
of the Board of Agriculture and 
Forestry. Hunting licenses cost $10 
for nonresidents. A hunter, sharing 
costs with five others, will pay less 
than $200 for a five-day trip from 
Honolulu, with plane, car, guide, 
camp, food and license included. 


AUSTRALIA: You can go on an 
organized hunting safari for buffalo 
and wild geese during the winter sea- 
son from May to September. Experi- 
enced hunters conduct parties from 
Darwin in the north for $70 a week. 
There is an air-conditioned camp at 
Maurlangie on the South Alligator 
River, about 150 miles southeast of 
Darwin. Here you can hunt croco- 
diles by torchlight. For further in- 
formation about these hunting par- 
ties, write to Pioneer Tourist Coaches 
Pty. Ltd., 129 Phillip St., Sydney. 
Lodges for hunting and fishing were 
recently completed on Carpentaria 











Gulf. A ten-day fishing and hunting 
tour in Queensland, north of Cairns, 
operates out of Battle Camp Station, 
fifty-two miles north of Cooktown. A 
competent bushman will serve as guide, 
and you will get crocodiles, wild pigs, 
wallabies, kangaroos, dingoes, ducks 
and geese. Address the Queensland 
Government Tourist Bureau, Anzac 
Square, Brisbane. 


NEW ZEALAND: Autumn is best 
for hunting, but the whole year is open 
season for the red, fallow, wapiti, Vir- 
ginian and sambar deer. No license is 
needed and there is no limit on your 
bag. 


TAHITI: Arrangements can be made 
through Air Tahiti in Papeete to hunt 
wild goats and pigs with trained dogs. 


Would You Like to 
Climb Mountains? 

Peaks on the big island of Hawaii, 
and the volcanoes of Mauna Loa, 
Mauna Kea and Kilauea offer chal- 
lenging climbs. Australia has moun- 
tains too; the best climbing is in New 
South Wales and eastern Victoria. On 
Tahiti, the Club Moua Tahiti 


Continued on Page 201 
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Just relax...in new luxury by Excello 


Who put the elegance in sport shirts? EXCELLO! Where did the elegance come from? The 
Continent! Never before has there been a sport shirt as comfortable—yet as opulent—as our 
FABRIQUE LUXURIA. You can see the fabled Continent in every line of this neat and debonair 
leisure shirt with embroidered motif on the fly front. The Pima cotton fabric is the most treas- 
ured on any continent. True luxury at only $10.00. Other Excello Leisure Shirts $8.95 to $35.00. 








Genuine Ocean Pearl Buttons, of course. 


EXCELLO SHIRTS, Inc., 1115 Broadway, New York 10, N. Y. 
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New Jersey 


Puerto Rico 
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FAMILY VACATION 
by the sea 


Re 


HOTEL® 


CMs 


ATLANTIC CITY 


Breezes from the ocean, kindly 
warmth of the sun...and ninety 
years of friendly hospitality. 
This is your welcome to The 
Dennis where families have 
fun. Private beach, game 
rooms, putting green, buffet 
suppers, cocktails and danc- 
ing. Entertainment for children 
and teen-agers. 


On the Boardwalk at Michigan Avenue 
Telephone Atlantic City 4-8111 
OWNED AND OPERATED BY THE 
BUZBY FAMILY 
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COLOR SCHEME 


If cold ocean water turns 


you blue, our new 






glass-enclosed, salt- 
water pool will 
keep you in 
the pink. 


CHALTONTE~~HADDON I HALL 
on the Boardwalk, Atlantic City, N.J. 


Leeds & Lippincott Co Progressive Innkeepers for 70 Years 
Write for illustrated folder 














Serthorough- Riese 











Os the Ba vardwalk. One of America’s most famous resort ho- 
Ocean-front sundecks, complimentary entertainment, 
exc. cuisine. Inquire about I: elu sive Vacation Plan—special | 
rates ‘Brochure Ph AC 1211, in N.Y., MU 2-4849 
Ownership management Josiah White & Sons, Lid. 
Mississippi 





PLEASURE 












DUDE RANCH & COUNTRY CLUB 
OCEAN SPRINGS, MISS. 


700-acre estate on the 
Gulf Coast, combining 
the vacation pleasures 
of acountry club, a dude 
ranch and a shore re- 
sort. Championship 18 
hole golf course, heated 
pool, full program of 
dude ranch fun, all lawn 
and water sports. 


Rates start at $13. . . include 
wonderful meals, all activities. 





Dick and Giadys Waters, 
Proprietors 
Ralph G. Devel, 
General Manager 
Send for Color Folder 
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WRITE DIRECT FOR BOOKLET E 


Miles of private beach and at- 
tractive Club. Tennis, fishing, 
riding, lawn sports, orchestra 
nightly and 27 holes of cham- 
pionship golf. 


REASONABLE AMERICAN PLAN RATES 


Completely Air-Conditioned - Rental Homes 


THE CLOISTER 
Sea Island - Georgia 
SEE TRAVEL 


AGENT OR NEW YORK RESERVATION OFFICE, 


30 ROCKEFELLER PLAZA, TEL. CIRCLE 5-8055 





SAN JUAN * PUERTO RICO U.S.A. 





Look at the sun beckoning a dip 
in Ocean or pool . . . the moon 
whispering romance. Everything 
is here for a delightful vacation 
or honeymoon . . . sandy beaches, 
private balconies, air-conditioned 
rooms and the smart Club Caribe. 
Seventeen exciting acres in San 
Juan ... all yours to enjoy! 
EUROPEAN PLAN 

Singles from $17. Doubles from $21. 
RESERVATIONS—See your Travel Agent, 


or call Hilton Carte Blanche 7 ao 
Office—LOngacre 3-6900 in N.Y. 


tu 
THE NEW 


Bermudiana 


AIR CONDITIONED 


In the heart of Hamilton .. . finest 
cuisine, nightly dancing, entertain- 
ment. Unlimited hot and cold fresh 
water...Garden Pool, private Beach 
Club. Shopping, all sports close by. 


Carroll E Dooley, Managing Dir. 
See your TRAVEL AGENT or 
ROBERT REID ASSOCIATES 


Representatives 
610 Fifth Avenue, New York 20 PL 7-2444 
CHICAGO + HOLLYWOOD - MIAMI 
MONTREAL «+ TORONTO 


INC. 


Harmony Hall under same management. 








Pennsylvania 


Alabama 













Come TO 


Buck Hill 


Beautiful Year-Round Resort in the 
lovely Poconos. Magnificent resort 
estate with every facility for rest 
and recreation. 300 fireproof rooms. 
All sports. 


Advance reservations necessary 


ONLY 3 HOURS FROM 
NEW YORK AND 
PHILADELPHIA 


New York 
Reservation Office 
30RockefellerPlaza 
Circle 5-5620 











§ 


Come! Enjoy fo 
the clean blue sea, golden 
sun and silver sands. Swim, sail, 
play golf, fish for bass or tuna, or just \\ 
relax in a story book setting on romantic \#* 





or motel is desired. Write: 
Cape Cod Chamber of Commerce 
bo Hyannis 11, Mass. 





The Northfield 


Restful, scenic 


surroundings, spacious rooms; delicious 
meals. Sports, recreation for every member of the family at 
every season. Social Program. $12—$18 day. Open all year. 
Color folder. 125 Rooms. Near Northfield Schools 


A. Gordon Moody, Mgr., East Northfield 32, Mass. 











WR ITE direct to these 


advertisers for literature and 
reservations 








Relax and Play 
On Mobile Bay 


Point Clear, 
Alaboma 





A private pleasure-land for the discriminating, occu- 
pying historic Point Clear on Mobile Bay. Superb 
uisine and luxurious comfort in the intimate club 
atmosphere of a 350-acre estate. Home of Lakewood 
Golf Club, scene of network TV matches. Tennis, lawn 
bowlinz, sailing, deep-sea fishing cruisers. American 
Plan. Write - color brochure 
s D. Pope, Resident Manager, 


GRAND. “HOTEL © Point Clear, Alabama 


Murray Stevenson, Vice President 











HAWAII'S MOST BEAUTIFUL HOTEL 

















Ou the Beach 
at Waihihi 


See your travel agent 
Discover the charm 


Halekutani 2 


Hawaii in gracious tropical surroundings. Enjoy world- 
famous swimming, surfing, outrigger canoe rides and 
catomaron sails. European Pilon. 


Richard K. Kimball, Halekulani, Honolulu 15 


A pink and while cottage in Bownudla 


/, 


: , 
on the Aunnieal Abe wntousty 
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} 





“Rosedon” 


Small! hotel, delightfully situated within walking distance 
of Hamilton. Spacious air-conditioned rooms with private 
baths. New swimming pool in attractive surroundings 
Selective dining plan. Write for illustrated folder 


“Rosedon", Pitts Bay Road, Bermude 





Lantana Colony Club—Bermuda 


Vacation luxury at the Island's gayest, most sophisticated 
waterfront Colony. Every cottage air conditioned. Color 
folder from Travel Agents or Leonard Hicks, Jr. & Assoc 
$32 Madison Ave., N. Y. 22 


Chris Groniund, Mgr., Somerset Bridge, Bermuda 


Oceanfront, 1% mile beach. Air ym : \ 


conditioned, open all year. All 
water sports, golf, tennis. En- 
tertainment nightly. Color fold- 
er. Wesler T. Keenan, Gen. Mgr. 
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NASSAU 
BAHAMAS 














ra ach, 
Hotels 


New York 








Autumn's Color Grandeur 
IN COOPERSTOWN, N. Y. 


. adds to the charm of this 
historic village on beautiful 
Otsego Lake. For your fall pleasure 
enjoy golf, town and country 
rambles, museums and pose ‘ane 
drink and lodging. Write . 


.&.| Treadway COOPER INN | 
+ | Box 311-G, COOPERSTOWN, N. Y. 
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Ra ST. PETERSBURG 

- Opening October 23 
Enjoy F lorida at its best. 300 attractive rooms—spa- 
cious facilities — traditionally fine food — complete social 





prveves atmosphere of genuine hospitality. For in- 
ormation and reservations write M. R. McNiel, Mgr. 
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Continued from Page 199 

arrange for various ascents. Tahi- 
tian mountains are not high—Oro- 
hena is 7337 feet high, Aorai 6773 
feet—but climbing can be exciting 
there. Some have never been climbed 
because of friable rock. 

New Zealand is a mountain- 
climber’s paradise. Here are the many 
white, towering peaks of the South- 
ern Alps. Mount Cook is 12,349 feet 
high; seventeen other peaks rise more 
than 10,000 feet, and 200 other 
named peaks are more than 7000 
feet high. The Government Tourist 
Bureau will arrange your climbs. If 
you'd like to ski, you'll find good 
facilities and accommodations at 
Mounts Egmont and Ruapehu in 
the north and Mount Cook and 
Coronet Peak in the south. 


How About the Less 
Accessible islands? 


There are many fascinating and 
offbeat areas of the Pacific, other 
than those covered in the tours. 

One of these is New Guinea, the 
world’s second-largest island, from 
which you can reach the Bismarck 
Archipelago and the Solomon Is- 
lands. Qantas Empire flies there. 

If you wish to see the primitive 
people of New Guinea, fly via Man- 
dated Airways to Goroka in the East- 
ern Highland District. Cook’s Taxi 
and Tourist Service at Port Moresby 
will take you on one-day trips. 

Few regions are more beautiful 


than the archipelagoes east and 
northeast of New Guinea. They are 


fine for cruising, offer safe anchor- 
age. From Port Moresby you can 
fly to the Bismarck Archipelago. 
The most important place is Rabaul. 
You can fly on from Rabaul to 
Buka, Kieta and Buin in the Solo- 
mons. 

The New Hebrides are a Franco- 
British Condominium of about forty 
islands, with striking volcanic land- 
scapes. They lie 250 miles from New 
Caledonia. T.At. flies there from 
Nouméa on New Caledonia. 

Between Fiji and the Samoas lie 
the Tonga Islands. They make up 





PHOTOGRAPHS not otherwise 
credited. From left to 
right and top to bettom. 
M-Middle; 
R-Right 


Picture Position: I 
B-Bottom; L-Left; C-Center; 


Top; 


Cover — George Giusti 
21—G. Ronald Austing 
(Photo Researchers) 
48 — Burt Glinn (T). 
Jerome K. Andersen 
53-— Burt Glinn (Magnum) 
54-59 — John Lewis Stage 
(Lensgroup) 
61-62— Burt Glinn 
63-65 — John Lewis Stage 
66— Burt Glinn 
John Lewis Stage 
68-75 — Burt Glinn 
John Lewis Stage 
Burt Glinn 
87-—John Lewis Stage 
Burt Glinn 
92— John Lewis Stage 
Burt Glinn 
Culver 
John Lewis Stage 
160— Burt Glinn 
John Lewis Stage 
ohn Lewis Stage 


Je 
194-197 —Caldy (Pagano) 











sswassaresn S / 


a native kingdom under British pro- 
tection; Queen Salote attended the 
coronation of Queen Elizabeth. The 
capital, Nukualofa, is connected by 
Union Steamship Company of Néw 
Zealand with Wellington, and by 
T:E.A.L. with Suva. 

The Cook Islands belong to New 
Zealand and once a month a New 
Zealand Government vessel sails to 
Rarotonga, the capital. T.E.A.L. 
touches down on the lagoon at 
Akaimi in the north, where only one 
person lives and there are no ac- 
commodations. You may be able to 
arrange with T.E.A.L. to be trans- 
ported by launch to the neighboring 
island of Aitutaki and be put up ina 
private home, then make your way 
to' Rarotonga by coastal schooner. 

The Samoas consist of two groups. 
United States Samoa is an unincor- 
porated United States possession ; its 
largest island is Tutuila and its cap- 
ital is Pago Pago (pronounced 
Pango Pango). You can reach it 
from Honolulu by Pan American, 
and from Nadi, in the west, by 
T.E.A.L. to Apia on Western Sa- 
moa and by Samoan Airlines to 
Pago Pago. 

Western Samoa is a New Zealand 
Trust Territory. The largest island 
is Savii; Apia, the capital, is on 
Upolu. You can see Robert Louis 
Stevenson’s home at Vailima. 

Around Tahiti lie other islands 
belonging to the Society Group. 
Bora Bora is used by flying boats on 
flights to Papeete, but this service will 
soon be discontinued. A small air- 
line, Régie Aérienne Interinsulaire, 
an affiliate of T.A.1., operates flying 
boats to Bora Bora, Huahine, 
Raiatea. It runs all-inclusive excur- 
sions to the Marquesas, with their 
beautiful cliffs, valleys, waterfalls 
and beaches. The most important 
island is Hiva Oa. You can go horse- 
back riding, and visit the grave of the 
French painter Gauguin at the mis- 
sion station. He painted some of his 
best canvases on this island. 

R.A.I. is planning flights to other 
islands in French Oceania, but many 
of these can also be visited by 
schooner. A two- to five-day cruise 
will take you to the Tuamotus and 
the Gambiers to the east; a two-day 
cruise, to the Australes in the south. 
A thirty-day round-trip cruise covers 
many of the islands. 

Fiji Airways has just commissioned 
a Beaver amphibian aircraft to bring 
the outer Fijian islands within reach 
of the traveler. Fiji Airways has al- 
ready inaugurated a cruise to Vanna 
Sevu with a stay at unspoiled 
Mavuva Islet and a chance to pursue 
turtles in motor-powered punts. 


Tours and Traveler's 
Data by Dr. Charles Joy 
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YOURS FOR A PERFECT 
VACATION IN WISCONSIN 
The Edgewater —located in the heart of vacationland—is 
Wisconsin’s headquarters for fun and relaxation. Fine 
food and vintage in traditionally gracious atmosphere — 
seasonal sports, near University facilities. Reasonable 
rates. Stop over for business — stay over for pleasure. 
Midwest’s most interesting hotel. 


Convention Facilities Available 
Write for Color Brochure 

666 Wisconsin Avenue «+ Teletype MN8620 

ON LAKE MENDOTA IN MADISON, WISCONSIN 
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500-room, deluxe Desert Inn! 
* Exciting Night Life! * Magnificent cuisine! 


On Stage! Sept. 20—Oct. 17! 
Phone, ee or Write for Reservations 


ith Clarks 
ye DESERT INN 


& COUNTRY CLUB 
K LAS VEGAS, NEVADA ‘ 






hours a day at the 


18-hole golf course! 


MARTIN 








wid Horse Ranch 


Arizona’s most popular Ranch-Kesort 


Opens 21st season. For the best vacation you will 
ever have! Rates from $85 to $130 weekly for 
everything. No extras. Horseback riding, heated 
swimming pool, delicious food. Arizona at its 
best. Write for illustrated folder. 


Mr. & Mrs. Howard W. Miller, P.O. Box 5505, Tucson, Ariz. 


PARADISE INN, Phoenix 
(THIS IS PARADISE!) 


It’s Arizona, with its sun-swept desert and pastel moun- 
tains, its golden days and tempting nights. It’s the 
luxury of America’s finest desert resort, 10 miles from 
exc iting Phoenix. It’s you—lazy as you like; or riding, 
swimming, dancing, golfing, playing tennis, having fun 
your favorite way ... Want to come? Now’s the time 





jo arrange your vacation— Write 


MR. JOHN DAVIS—6150 E. C 


Cm, 


back Road, Phoeni 
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Heart of the Scenic Southwest 
Western Gateway to Mexico 


Free color booklet write: : . 
Sunshine Climate Club, 6015-A, Pueblo, Tucson, Ariz. 


Saddle and Surrey Ranch 


Renowned for the finest in Arizona guest ranch life, superb 
riding in the unique beauty of desert and mountain coun- 
try, excellent food, beautiful pool, oy ranch. Those 
who know —kee: p coming back. Rec. by Duncan Hines and 


AAA. Write The Jacksons, Rt. 9, Box 941, Tucson, Arizona. 


White Stallion Ranch 


Relax in sunny, dry climate. Guest and operating cattle 
ranch on 10,000 acres virgin land. Heated pool. Renowned 
for food and friendly informal atmosphere. All ranch 
activities. A Treadway Inn affiliate. Write: 


Brew and Marge Towne, Rt. 1, Box 567, Tucson, Arizona 








TWIN) LAKES LODGE 
Las Vegas All Year Dude Ranch 
Discover the West's most complete Ranch and Outdoor 
Resort. 80 acres of vacation pleasure. From $50 weekly 
@ couple. Winter residence rates. Kitchenettes and fire- 
place suites. Fine schools, Trap shooting, archery, boating, 
all your fishing, extensive stables. 18 hole golf course 
adjacent $2 fee. Ideal center for outdoor vacation. Ex- 
cellent for Golf and Club groups. Request brochure. 

TWIN LAKES LODGE 


Box 1589, Las Vegas, Nevada Orchard 8-2002 


City Hotels 
New York, N.Y. 





















e New York 
u'll love the 
= con-Plaze Hotel! 





it ~ lik 


Ideal midtown location 
on Central Park. A favorite of 
travel-wise men and women. 
100% air-conditioned for 
} seasonal comfort. Flawless 

continental cuisine. 

SINGLES $9 to $14. 
DOUBLES $14 to $22. 


Every room with bath, radio. Most with TV. 


SPECIAL FAMILY PLAN: NO CHARGE FOR CHILDREN 
UNDER 14 SHARING ROOM WITH PARENTS. 


Teletype NY 1-3949 or phone Ci 7-7000—Write fer Booklet HM 


BARSIZON- PLAZA 


outh at 6th Avenue 








Hotel Mansfield—at Fifth Avenue 


Delightful living at Distinguished Address of unexcelled 
convenience. Gracious dignity & low rates attract leaders in 
business, government & professions. Family Atmosphere 

Superb Dining Room. 1 Block Grand Cent. Sta. Write 


booklet JH. 12 West 44th Street at 5th Avenue MU 2-5140 





Hotel Valley Ho—Scottsdale, Arizona 


Arizona's newest and finest year around hotel. European 
plan. Luxury living at sensible rates. In the fabulous Scotts- 
dale, Paradise Valley, and Camelback Mountain area, just 
12 miles northeast of downtown Phoenix. 

R 


obert Foehl, Manager Phone WHitney 5-632! 
Saddle Leather Fun in the Valley of Sun 


Share charm of old fashioned ranch. Spacious rooms, 
private baths, heated pool, extra fine saddle horses, tasty 
homespun meals. Family groups invited. Write for folder. 
Two Bars Seven Ranch of Arizona, 

Box 10, Wickenburg, Ariz. 


The Wigwanr, Litchfield Park (Phoenix) 


Arizona's Country Club Resort 15 miles from Phoenix. 
Private 18-hole golf course, heated pool. tennis, riding 
and evening entertainment. Family holidays a specialty 
at Christmas-New Years & Easter. Write for Holiday 
Program, coler folder, rates and complete information. 


Circle Z—The West's Best Riding 


Famed working ranch between Tucson and Mexican Bor- 
der now in its 35th year. Superb riding in scenic country, 
locale of many movies. Swimming, Tennis. Recommended: 
Duncan Hines & AAA. Write for illustrated brochure. 


Fred Fendig, Circle Z Ranch, Patagonia, Arizona 
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Change 
glass 'S 
KOU 
spotty 
to 
sparkling! 









Electrasol ends 


| FOAM CHOKE-UP 


in your dishwasher 


How new-formula discovery gives you spotless, film-free dishwashing! 
New formula Electrasol frees your dishwasher from the sluggish- 
ness caused by foam choke-up! Releases torrents of water for all-out | 
full spray action! Dishes come out spotless, your silver gleaming, | 
your glasses sparkling... without a hint of dulling film... every 


single time! So let Electrasol restore full 





spray action to your dishwasher .. . what- 


ever make you own! 











ph »\ i 7" ’ 
~ “ } s - 
Ber ert dt Ty t | 
Boer ila SPOTTING 


rela] 





Glasses - Dishes 
Silver 


















*e at O84 RiFuny 
Re =e Pevareboed by > 
a - ——— Good Housekeeping 
Here is how foam choke-up builds Here's how new Electrasol with its N27 as saeransse WET 
up from food remains on dishesto exclusive chemical formula frees 
strangle your dishwasher's clean- your machine for full spray action. Does what no 
ing power. Dishescome out muggy, Dishescome out spot-free, glasses other dishwasher detergent 
giasses spotty, silver is streaked! crystal-clear, silver dazzle-bright! cando... 
even in hardest water! 
© 1860 


Another famous product of ECONOMICS LABORATORY, INC., St. Paul, Minn. 








NEXT MONTH 


The November issue is the second volume of 
THE WORLD OF THE SOUTH PACIFIC. 
After the broad treatment of Volume |, this issue 
turns to specific subjects and leisurely stopovers. 


First of these is ONLY IN TAHITI, a tantalizing 





report in which James Ramsey Ullman describes 


Pee MET TERT 
5 Mb oe oF RS I 


the joys of going native. 
Photographer Burt Glinn exhibits AN ALBUM 
OF NEW GUINEA ART—vivid photographs of e 


native artifacts, body adornments and ceremonial 


dances. Ngaio Marsh portrays the beauty and the 
vigor of her native New Zealand; and Vincent 
McHugh presents sketches of SCOUNDRELS | 
AND SAINTS whose stories have enriched South . 
Seas lore. A compact account of the 1941-1945 
b, 
WAR AT SEA by ex-Marine Sergeant William 
Manchester reminds us of the bloodiest interlude | 
i 


in the islands’ history. ie 
J. C. Furnas describes preparation as well as 

origins of exotic island dishes in FOOD OF THE 

PACIFIC, and for those with more travel ambitions 

than travel checks there will be A HANDBOOK 

OF OFFBEAT SHIP TRAVEL. | 


THE EDITORS 


aes: oneal 


Printed in U.S.A. 
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I] upon 
al TWhite Horse] when he ae" | } 
h drink!...Ream owre the brink... Inspire me! 


The fame of White Horse Scotch is measured not in years, but in bottle of White Horse is individually numbered and =. at our 
centuries. Its shimmering golden color promises true Scotch flavor own distilleries. Ask for the greatest Scotch : ef , 


re Cl mm oy 
tailored to today’s taste. And, to assure you of perfection, every _in history by name...say, “ White Horse ”. a ue so ae 
100% SCOTCH WHISKIES, BLENDED 86.8 PROOF, SOLE DISTRIBUTORS: BROWNE VINTNERS CO., INC., N.Y. C ba 








Barbades 
Trinidad 


MOST OF | ee = 
YOUR MONTH | | Seems (its 















































Meet new friends in the Main Lounge. Dance to an orches- 
tra in the Night Club. Daily sports and entertainment! 


SOUTH AMERICA 


on Moore-McCormack’s new 
ss Argentina or ss Brasil 





Planning a month in the sun this winter? 
Enjoy all this in 31 golden days: the fresh- 
ness of a new ship, the luxury, comfort and 
friendiiness of a ship designed for cruising. 


New faces, new places. The age-old magic 
of blue seas, salt air and sunshine along 
the world’s smoothest sea lanes. 


And all this change and diversion comes to 
you. No packing and unpacking. Your ship 
is your hotel for the whole cruise. 


31-day cruise fares from $1,110 Thrift Sea- 
son; from $1,350 Regular Season—no more 
per day than you'd spend on a landlocked 
vacation. All sailings from New York, ss 
Brasil October 14 and November 18, 1960. 





Rio Harbor: ss Argentina and ss Brasil are all First Class, air conditioned, stabilizer-equipped, all 
outside staterooms, 2 outdoor pools, dancing in the Night Club, professional entertainment, too. 





Other Moore-McCormack Luxury Cruises 


Nothianos 


Two 35-day cruises to Scandinavia, Russia, 
Northern Europe, ss Argentina, June 1, 1961; 
ss Brasil, July 20, 1961. 


Two 62-day cruises to South America, Africa, 


the Mediterranean, ss Brasil, March 10, 1961; 
ss Argentina, Sept. 15, 1961. 





Buenos Aires— beautiful and a shopper's paradise. 
Nutria stoles and coats, gorgeous leather goods. 





@ For Christmas-and-New-Year's-at-Sea: 
ss Argentina from New York Dec. 2, 1960; 
ss Brasil sails Dec. 23, 1960. 


For illustrated literature and information 
see your travel agent. 


—————————— 





Foods and wines, the finest anywhere, tempt you Sunny days—broad sport decks, lot 
... your favorite dishes prepared to order. And to do or not as you like. Here you 
the world’s best coffee—American or Santos style. _can live, laze, lunch in sports clothes. 


MOORE-MrCORMAGK 


2 Broadway os Digby 4-5000 
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